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FORM OF INVITATION. 
]'T OROMBEGA, 1539-_f(ENDUSKEAG fLANTATION, 1769. 
p1TY OF j3ANGOR, 1869. 
The celebration of the one hundredth anniversary of the settlement of 
Bangor will take place Thursday, September 30th, 1869. 
Your attendance is respectfully solicite<l. 
"Should auld acquaintance be forgot?" 
Please reply. 
ELIJ All L. HAMLIN, 
ISAIAH STETSO. , 
JOSEPH CARR, 
BANGOR, August 20th, 1869. 
SAMUEL D. TIIURSTON, 
~AMUEL F. IIUMPIIRE'i', 
JOSEPH F. SNOW, 
Committee 1,f Invitation. 
• 
THE 
CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION 
OF THE 
SETTLEMENT OF BANGOR. 
)SEPTEMBER )O, 1869. 
Pl'Jll.ISI l En nY DIR ECTJO:\ OF TJJ E 
C 0 :\1 ?\f ITT EE 0 F ARR A?\" GE 1\1 EXT S. 
IlA:s'<:OB: 
:J3ENJAMlN ft. :J3URR, fRlNTER . 
PRELIMINARY ARRANGEMENTS. 
The settlement of what is now the City of Bangor, was com-
menced by Jacob Buswell in the year I 769. 
During the month of May, 1869, it was proposed by some of 
our citizens that the one hundredth anniversary of the founding 
of the City should be marked by appropriate Ceremonies; when 
a little discu sion had shown that such was the general desire, a 
public meeting was held at City Hall, and it was there decided 
to have a Centennial Celebration, and a Committee was appoint-
ee! to consult with the municipal authorities, and in concert 
with them to make all the neces ary preparations for carrying 
out this deci ion. A Committee appointed by the Aldermen 
and Council met with the Citizens Committee, and a programme 
was agreed upon, and the following committees nominated for 
its execution: 
Upon Place for Public Services, aud Preparation ef 
Same.-R. S. Morrison, Geo. vV. Ladd, Hon. S. II. Dale, J.P. 
Bass, Capt. J. S. Ricker, J. G. Clark, Lysander Strickland, 
John S. Kimball. 
[.fj>on Correspo11dence, Invitations and Address.-Hon. 
E. L. Hamlin, Hon. Isaiah Stetson, Joseph Carr, Esq., Hon. 
S. D. Thurston, Hon. S. F. Humphrey, J. F. Snow. 
Upon Finances.-;..roses Giddings, !Ion. Henry E. Prentiss, 
Thos. J. 'tewart, Philo A. Strickland, John Cassidy, Gen. 
Joseph S. Smith, . C. Hatch, Esq. 
Upon Jlitsic.-E. F. Duren, Geo. A. Thatcher, Esq., Geo. 
\Y. fcrrill, F. . Davenport, J. A. Crowell, A. D. Harlow. 
Cpo11 Dinncr.- S. P. Bradbury, 0. II. IngalL, James vVood-
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hury, (]co. "\. Bartlett. Capt. \Vm. Flo\\"ers, LcYi Mu1·ch, 
D. Clinton l\lorrill. 
Cj>on /'rorcssio11. Ucncr:i I~ Chas. \ V. Rohe1 ls, George 
Varney, Sidney A. Thaxter, Chas. lfamlin, Dan'! \Vhilc, Col. 
J. F. Godfrey, Lieut. B. II. Beale. Capt's James Dean, Elijah 
Low, ::\Iaj. Thomas l Icrse~, \Vm . .l\Iannigan, Geo. II. Chick. 
Geo. \V. l\lerrill, ::\lichacl Schwartz, Chas. Sa\1 tcllc. 
( pon Pot·m a11d I !y11111s. Re\·. C. C. E1 erelt, ] Jon. Ed\\"ard 
Kent, F. A. Wilson, Esq., Chas. P. Stetson, Esq .. ~- S. IJarlow, 
John L. Croshy. 
[J!o11 /Jrcorat/011s, .Jfotlocs, all(/ /ll11111i11alio11s. Col."'\. B. 
Farnham, Capt. Hermon lbrtletl, \\'111. P. \\ ' ingale. Capt. Chas. 
B. Sanford, Capt. I I. II. Fogg. Ed\1 ard Conners, E. E. Small, 
Abram \Voodard, C. C. Prescott, Orin F. Shaw, Alrred Stet-
son, IIenry F. ::\IcLanghlin. 
(/>011 Rt;!,ra//a. - Ilon. S. JI. Dale, Capt. Chas. D. Sanford, 
\Villiam Coombs. 
{ po11 li't-ductio11 <~l l<lirrs by Railroads a11d Stca111/){)a/s. 
Capt. Chas. B. Sanford, \V. C. Pitman, Capt. \Vm. Flowers. 
{'j>on /'ublicatio11.- Ilo11. Sam'I D. Thurston, !Ion. S. F. 
Humphrey, X. S. Jiarl<J\\. · 
Thursday, Sept. 30, "as fhed upon :ts "Centennial Day," and 
the yarious Com rn i ttces at once began their la ho1·s. 
!Ion. John E. Godfrey conscnlcd lo deli\ er an Oration. The 
committee upon a Poem and Ilymns, in answer to their public 
request, receiYed many excellent productions, from which they 
selected those printed in the following pages, as on the whole 
best suited to the occasion. The City Common 011 Lime Street 
was selected as the place for the public sen·ices, and a tent large 
enough for ~eYcral thousand auditors was engaged, and duly fit-
ted with platforms and scats for all. 
The Committee on invitations, in addition to a general 1-cquest 
published in the newspapers, that all former rcsidents of Ban-
gor should appear here upon that day, and take part in its fcs-
ti1itics. sent cards of im·italion to all absentees \I hose names 
were furnished them, alld from 111any thus invited recei,·ed let-
ters full of good wishes for the success of the celebration, and 
the continued prosperity of the city. Some of these letters will 
be found in this book; want of space compels the omission 
of the merely formal answers to the invitations, which were 
receiYecl fro111 the following gentlem n : 
II. D. Cushing, I. A. Ilatch, Freeman II. Duren, A. II. 
Briggs, Camillus Kidder, Gilbert AhYood, \V. II. Parsons, Bos-
ton; llon. Lorenzo abine, Boston Highlands; Obed \Vood, 
Cambridgeport; \Vm. Thurston, re,,·buryport; Rev. J. II. 
Allen, Cam bridge; lI. 0. Poor, Brookline; B. F. Mudgett, 
\V. II. Foster,~- 0. Pillsbury, Jew York; Ilon.]. l\I. Ilodg-
don, Dubuque; James Jenkins, Oshkosh; Chas. P. Kimball, 
San Francisco; J. H. Ilill, l\lason ; Geo. Z. French, \Vilming-
ton; A. T. C. Dodge, \Vashington; !Ion. Nathan \\' eston, Au-
gusta; Ilon. Ira Fish, Patlen; Allen Haines, Esq., Ilon. I. 
\Vashburn, Jr .. C. S. Clark, Po1tland; Prof. 11. C. Fern::ild, 
Orono; B. C. Bailey, C. A. Stackpole, Gorham; Samuel Har-
ris, D. D., Brunswick; S. R. Bearce, Lewiston; John S. Carter, 
\VaterYille; B. F. Tent:, D. D., Brewer; Hon. Joseph \Villiam-
son, Belfast; Jeremiah Bartlett, Bryant's Ponti. 
The committee upon finance ascertained the probable cost of 
the whole affair, and the municipal authorities appropriated 
sufficient money to carry it through. 
The committee upon music engaged the serYices of the Ger-
mania Balld and Orchestra of Boston, Chandler's Portland 
Banc!, the Bangor Cornet Band, and Heath's ).fartial Band. 
The Penobscot J\Iusical Association kindly Yolunteered their 
assistance in the proceedings of the morning and by skilful 
rendering of their music gaye great pleasure to the vast audience 
in the tent. The voluntary aid of the Bangor Glee Club during 
the Dinner added largely to the interest of that portion of the 
day's exercises. 
The committe upon the dinner, after due consultation decided 
in favor of employing l\fr. \Vallis to proYide one, for as many :is 
could be eated in Xorombcga Ila!!. and to issue tickets therefor; 
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they also issued tickets for spectators in the Galleries, th us accom-
modating many who desired to partake of the intellectual portion 
of the feast. The hour for the dinner was fixed at six o'clock p. 
m. to afford time for the proper carrying out of the other parts 
of the programme. 
The labors of the Committee upon the Procession were 
crowned with success. The detailed account in the suceeeding-
pages will show how well they dese1·ve to be praised. Their 
arrangements were all admirable, and the J\1ilitary experience of 
many members of the committee, and of the marshals, enabled 
them to arrange, manmu\Te, and march, their long line of thou-
sands, promptly and without confusion. 
The committee upon decorations, &c., employed Messrs. 
Beals & Son, of Boston, whose abundant materials and long pro-
fcssio:rnl experience, aided by the fine taste and personal exer-
tions of members of the committee, enabled them to adorn our 
public buildings, &c., to the satisfaction of all; arches ·were 
erected nt diflcrent points on the route of the procession, the 
tent and Noromhega !foll were beautifully decorated, and many 
houses and stores were elegantly dressed with flags, bunting, 
&c., by their owners. Illuminations were quite general in the 
evening, and there were some fine displays of fireworks in 
diflcrent parts of the city. 
The Regatta Committee took much pains with their portion 
of the fcsti,·ities, and overcoming all the diiliculties attending 
so unusual an exhibition in this place, achieved success, and 
fully satisfiecl the large expectations of the thousands who lined 
the shores of the riYer to \\·itness the races. 
The m:magers of the Railroad and Steamboat lines of the 
city acceclccl to the request of the committee, and reduced their 
fares as desired. 
The display hy the Fire Department was under the direction 
of the oilicers thereof, and added much lo the general interest 
of the occasion. 
The cliflcrent committees and citizens generally, labored zeal-
011sly to make the occasion mcmora hie, and to prepare a suita-
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ble reception for the gue ts of the city ; sparing no pains to make 
the celebration worthy of themselves, and a fitting tribute to 
the founders of our institutions. Their efforts were entirely 
successful, and Bangor and her guests had reason to bP. satisfied 
with her first Centennial Celebration. 
In the compilation of this record the committee have been 
aided by the able report in the Whig & Courier of October 
first, and by several of our citizens who are familiar with the 
early history of this region; they regret the loss of a valuable 
paper contributed by the late Hon. Wm. vVillis, of Portland, 
and of one or two interesting letters from other invited guests. 
In addition to the papers herein contained, much valuable his-
toric material no doubt exists here, which should be collected 
for the benefit of all who are interested in the story of the first 
settlers on the Penobscot. 
It is hoped that some competent person will undertake the duty 
of gathering these memorials of the pioneers of this section of 
the State before it is too late, and from them compile such a 
history as the importance of the subject deserves. 
SEPTEMBER 30, I 869. 
The <lawn of our Centennial Anniversary was announced by 
the ringing of bells, and soon after the streets and squares Le-
gan to fill with people prepared to enjoy the long expecle<l 
holiday. By railroads, steamers, stages, and other available 
conveyances, crowds of visitors came into the city lo join in the 
festivities of the day; the movements of those seeking favor-
able points for viewing the procession, of the different compa-
nies, schools, and societies, rnarching to the rendezyous ap-
pointed for its various divi sions, the reception of companies 
from other towns, the music by the almost ubiquitous Bands, 
the beautifully decoralecl buildings, and the flags waving cyery-
where in the bright sunlight, all logcll1er gaye the place an un-
wonted air of rejoicing. 
The absorbing interest felt in the occasion of so great an :is-
semblage, aided doubtless by the excellent management of the 
police, prevented any disturbances; and al l were exceedingly 
jolly and good natured while waiting for the opening of the 
official exercises. This was not long delayed. \ Vith unusua l 
promptness the marshals of the day evoh·ed order out of the 
seeming chaos, and marching their divisions as previously ar-
ranged, organized and set in motion a procession over a mi le 
in length, described in the reports of the \Vhig & Courier and 
The Bangor Jeffersonian as follows: 
TIIE PROCESSION. 
The procession was formed on Ohio Street, \\'ilh the right rest-
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ing nc.;ar the Hammond Street Church, Ill the following order: 
l'olier. 
Chief ::\[a1»hal-(kn'I C. '\'. Hohrrt,. 
i'ilalt'.-Gt>n',. Gt•orgt• Yarnt')", Sidnc>y " ' · 'l'haxtc-r, Daniel White, 11. :If. 
l'lai,;t<'d, Gt•o1·gt• Full!'I", Col. A.H. Fam ham, ::\lnj. Alfred Yt•azil', Lt. Cha.<. 
\'. Loni, Capt. Cha,. B. Hanfonl, !''· ,V. Lt'ltYitt, " ' 111. H. Strickland. 
<lc>rmania Han<l--;-A. HPinel'ke, Leader. 
('ompany B i'itntc Guanb-Captain J. S. HitkPr. 
l'o<t .Xo. 12 U •• \. H.-Lit•ut. ]). C. ::\lorrill, Co111mandcr-Bcari11g lh<' lialtlP-
'tained Jlag' of tlH· 2d )I a inc lh•gimcnt. 
l"IltS1' DIVIHIO'i. 
)lar,Jwl-Lt. B. ll. lkak. 
,\id,.;-('orpornl Ut·orw•A. Barlll'tt, C~1pt. Cha:<. E. (ktclu·ll, ( 'ap t. :\li<'ha<'l 
H 'Yt'I', :\"allmn I'. i{l'lll•y, llmll'y l<'ullcr, L. ,\'. ,\tkin,, Ut•orgc ,V. llarnmatt, 
Ueorgl' Whl'l•lwright. 
('ity G<n'Prnnu.~nt, antl ln\'itt\d Out\!-il~. 
llfrn·antilc A>'..;o('iation. 
~\gpd Citizc•ns in Carriag-t•;-;. 
lk,c!'llllants of Jacob Buswl'll till' Jir,;t ,;cttlt•r of Bangor. 
Uihrrnian ::\lulual Benevolent Hocicty, Tho,. GilJe,pic, l'rcsidcnt, with han-
nrr,; or i'iotil'ty. 
l'eno!J,cot Indian,; in llH' full "'"lumc of llwir trilit~Jinc 'JlCcimen,; of the 
Xalin• Arnt•ric,lll. 
HECOXU IH\"ISIO~. 
)lar,hal-:lllaj. Tho,;. lkr'''r· 
.\itl:•-CnJll'· Elijah Low, F. A. Cumming,, Chas. l>wilwl; 'rm. l\Ian11rgi11, 
""aldo '1'. l'iPrc<', Frank J>. " 'ood, " ' iJJi, F. llil'<', .fohn s. ,Jenne". 
l'ortland C'ornrt Uallll-D. l L (;l!amllt•r, Ll'atkr. 
Oril·ntal and l'Pnohscot Lodgt•,, T. 0. of 0. F. 
l~atahdin l'm·m11p11wnt Xo . .J.,]. 0. of 0. F. 
Chief EnginC('J" of Fin• D('partmrnt and A~~btants. 
i'ileanwr l'nion Xo. l. 
l'nion Hose Company-E. 1..:. Small, Forl'nian. 
SteanH'r Yidory Xo. 2. 
Eagle' Engine Comp:rny Xo. 3-0l'orge 11. Ch id:, Fo1·l'rnn11, with Engine amt 
ha111wr markl'd-"Organizl'd lt{:3;J." 
Eagle Engine' Company of Hn•wt•i-, with <'ngilH', R. lJ. Downr~, Foreman. 
Hook and Ladder Comp:iny-Jamrs :llL Da\i~, J<'on•man. 
Bu«k-.port Engilll' Compan)--C. J. ('obb, Forpman. 
Exc<'J,ior J<:nginc Company of l'ppt•r Stillwnll'r, \\·ith Engine-(;. Burlin-
gan1P, li~Ol't1n1an. 
l'haros '1'1·mpll' of Honor. 
Uood 'l'c•mplar" with carriage lH'aring tlH• insignia of the order. and tltc lady 
oflie1·r' of' lhl• Sol'i<'I)-. 
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TlllHU 1>1\. 1/•o;JO,. 
)for,hal-('ol .. John I•'. <lodfrc•y . 
• \id,-l'apl. l!<•rmon Bartll'lt, Ed11:1rd 0. Wyman, E. IL Brndl111ry, B. R. 
'J'hat«h1•r, Ch11'. IL Ol'lclH•ll, Edward E. \\'alkl'r, Cha,. II. Jln\'l..in.,, ,J, H. 
Moor. 
TllE l'VBLrC SCllOOLS. 
The pupils of the City Schools to the number of l\1 o thou-
sand, headed by .!\.Ir. C. P. Roherb, Superintendent-each 
school handsomely uniformed, and hearing a hanncr designat-
ing the School, vvith an appropriate motto-was a marked fea-
ture in the procession, and\\ as one of the most heautiful exhibi-
tions c1·er witnessed in our streets. The 1 arious colors of the 
uniforms and their unique and tasteful arrangement, were in 
harmony with the glorious autumn time, and produced a ;.pec-
taclc brilliant and beautiful. 
The following- order was observed; 
Haniror Hiirh Hd1ool, Boy' 111Hl Girl.,, Jli•. llak-100 1111·111fH'r'. Buy,, wore 
IJ:1dg1·' or\\ l1ilt'. Uirl-; \\hill' skirt, trillllllt'd II ith fall foliagv. 
,.,Iotto-'"~lll>~n· :.tt1tlP.,, 
i--<'11'<"1 ii<·hool, Boys and (;irb, )Lr. l'1•t1•<'-li.) 111<•mh1•r,. (:irl- rl'd 1·:1p 
with whit I' fratlH•r, n•1l ,1u·k, whi!t• 'kiri. Hoy, whit" waist, plain panto, and 
11·hill' ~trip!', hadg1• on ~houldt•r. 
,\lollo-"011r Ct•ntur) •,.\lot• Jlowl'r• to-1lay." 
)li" )liteh!'ll'-; l'rivat<' Ht'hool, :lti girl.,. \\'or<' whit!' >kiri. l1lt11' 'ailor 
jackl'l, blu1• l':tt> with "hil1• wing. 
,\lotto-" JI<' m11kPlh thl· IJ<·,<·rt hlo,.0111 ""' thl' lto-t·." 
Uirl~ Urnm111ar H«hool, No. l. )li,, Co,f<'ll<n1-;d n11•ntl)('r:<. \\'hill' '11it 
and l'ILJ> with hlu1· trinunin.~. Ead1 rnrrit'd 11 ll'r.1 prl'lty 11 r<'a!h . 
• \I otto-•·our .J 1•w1·l,." 
Spring Sln•l'l (;r.unmar Sdiool, ..\Ir. Stuart-I.) lloy,, l'lain i,uih, pink 
lJadg(•. 
,\Jolto-"l•'or Uotl and Our ('ountry." 
l'ro,pl•d Slr!'d Un1111mar Hl'ltool, )[i,, Lord-W !Joy-. "on' l1lt1l' t'llfl, 
whil1· wabt, white ,fripl' on pant-. 
)Jot to-"" Bangor·,< '0111i11g .\lt-11." 
1·11ion Hqttan• (lram11rnr Hl'i1ool, ;\Ii•"' <'od1n111-l'i girl-. \\'or1• 11 hitr l':tp 
and ,kiri, 11 ith pink ,a,h. E11l'h l0 ar1·yi11g a lwautifnlly arrnngl'u IJa'kl't of 
Jlow t'l'"· 
..\lotto-"'LilH'rty :11111 Cnio11."' 
Pond :--trPr•t (;ram11111r Hdtool. ,\Li's I>i«h.1•y-GO boy,. \\hi!<· wai,t, !Jlnl' 
>a,h, n•d, whill' and hlu<• l'l'lllat,, 
,\Lotto-"'J'hp Comi11g ,\Jan." 
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Granunar Sehool Xo. 4. Mis.; 'Yin~ate-4S girl,, 'Yhite skirt aJHl waist, 
red and blue trimming, with lJ011quet,, 
Motto-"Buds of Promise." DeYice, wreath with buds. 
Gnimmar School, No. 7. Miss JT:tllowell-36 girls. "rhite skirt and waist, 
green hats and trin11ning. 
Motto-·'Slips from the Centm-y Plant." 
Larkin Street Grammar and Intermediate School, )Jiss J,ymlrnrner-80 
boys and girls. All with white waist am! blue cap. 
Motto-·' The M:ireh of CiYilization." 
Pi.ne Street Intt>rrnediatc, Miss Dillingham-57 boys :mtl girk White 
suit, blue sash. 
J)fotto-"No Drones Uere." Dcricc, Beehives icilh Bees. 
State Street Intermetliat<>, ::IIiss Smith--03 boys um! girls. Jkd l'ap anrl 
s:tsh, white waist. 
J\lotto-"Alw:iys Ready." 
Union Stn·ct Intermediate, lllif<s Gallupe-GU boys anti girls. Boys, red 
'"lJl, white wab't am! stripe, llluc snsh. Uirls, red cap, white skirt, blue· sash. 
J\lotto-"Onw:inl l" 
Hancock Street Jntermedi:itc, l\Ii's Baker-42 boys. Grer11 i'nps, white 
waist, and stripr on pants. 
::IIotto-" We'll Stand for the Hight." 
Thomas' Hill Jntermedinte and Primary, i)Jiss Ellbon and Miss Hall-~O 
hoys and girl:,;. Boy,;, white 11·aiHt, rrd eap aud trimming. Girl,, whitr ;;uit, 
tri1111ned with foliage. 
::IIot.to-" Lo1·c, 'J'ruth and Olwt!irn<·c." 
Centre Street Intermediate, ::lliss J~dsou-57 hoys nntl girl,. Boys, white 
waist, red <·ap nm! helt. Girl,;, white ,Jdrt nm! C'l!J, r<>d sack. 
l\Iotto-" 'L'he End crown:; the 'York." 
J'earl Street Jntenuediatr, Miss Blaist!ell-:lS boys and girk Ro~·"· blue 
ja<·ket, white cap. Girl:>, white "kirt, red sash. 
::IIotto-"Our Common Schools, Our Country'.~ Hop<'." 
"'rst Bnngor, (mix('(l) llliss Bakemnn. " ' hite Ruit, pink sash. 
l\Iotto-".illorning Glorim;," 
Grow Strret Intermediate, l\Iiss Cates-65 boys and girls. Boys, black pants 
with white stripe, wltite waist. Gil'lH, white skirt, green sash, and white cap. 
::IIotto-"Xo place here for Idlers." 
Uro1°<' Street Primary, l\Iiss Cates-50 ]Joys and girls. Boys. white' wabt, 
red cap. Girl,., white "kirt anti cap, green sash. 
)lotto-" 'York and "rin." 
Third Strret Intrnuediatc, l\Iiss Patterson-36 boys and girl,. Boys, red 
"ap, white wai't and stripe. Girl,, white waist trimmed with blue. 
:;lfotto-"Knowletlgc is Power." 
Pond Strrrt Jntrrmrtlinte, l\Iiss Ilinks-:\3 boys nm! girls. Boys, white 
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waist, n·d <':tp, hh1t• ''"h. (lirl,, IH1ff \':Ip, whit1• 'uit, hlt1l' ,a,Ji. 
)lotto-''Thing' to l>P n·nw111h:·r<•1I." 
Limr Str.•pt (mix<·d,) ,\[is,; ff old ·n-:JH hoy, and girl-<. Bop, whit\• wabt. 
<':l\'h earrying \'\'l'rgr<•<·n wn•atli-. Girls, 1·1·d 'ad;, whit<· skirt, hill<' <'ll]l. 
)lotto-'"1'111•,p 'hall fill oui· plae\·s." 
[Tnion Str<•l'l l'rimal'y, .Mi" Dunh:n·-HO hoys and girl,, Boy-<, \1hit<' 
wai,t, hlul' "L-h, l't'd <'ap. (lirl,, r1•1l '"'P• whitu 'kirt, blue sa,h. 
)[otto-"'l'all ( lak' front Litt 11• A<·orns grow." 
l•'ront Stn•!'f and Larkin 1-'tn·l'I l'l'imari<"<, )li"'"' ( ·u1nn1ings-HO hoys a111l 
~il'l"i. <h·<·t•n <·ap, \Vii it«· w:li ... t, ~n·t·n~a ... h. 
)[otto--"Truth is On'l•n." 
York StrPl'I l'ri111ary,Xo. !, )[j" 'l'h:t)'l'r-(l:l hoys an1l ;..:irl•. Boys, l-('rt•\•11 
<":tp. Oirb, whit<· wabt a11d '-'H}I, g'l't·<·n trinnnin~. 
)Iotto--"Our Fath1•r., sow1•1l that \H mi;..:ht lt1·1q>." l>P1 i<'<', SltPofof 11'lt1·11t. 
York ~ln•t•t Prin1al'y, ~o. 2, )fi..,..; ..\de1n1~, "'illlH' uniforin. 
)lotto-''O>mt11'll and l'pwanl." 
York ~trPC'f Pri1nary, ~o. a, .. 'li...;:-o L:t\\l"('IH'(', ""lillH' unifornL 
,\l 1tto-"Onr ,\lain!' ,J<-w!'ls." 
Pini' Slrl'I'! Primary, llli" l'<'in·\·-U hoy' 1t111l g-irls. Boy.;, 11 hill' waist, 
plaid s:hh, pink ""I'· (;jr[,.., whit1· "tit, n•d 'a'h and ""JI· 
,\[otto-"'l'IH• Try ( 'hildn·n." 
Third Str\'I'! l'ri111ary, )[i,, )lartin-!l7 hop and ;.:irk Bo~·,. t.1111· <'lip 
and belt, white wai't ant[ ,trip('s. Uirh, l1lu1• 011•r,J..:irt andl'ap . 
.. 'lotto-11 l'l'O(!;l'I''"·,, 
l>ilbion iitn·<·t l'rimary, :\lb' ,;now-IO IHI)'' and girl'. Boy,. t'\'d\•ap and 
11·aist, 11 hill' paut,, n d ,f rip<'. (;irJ,, "hit•• 11 ai-t, 1'1'11 ~J,irt and '"'h . 
. Motto-·'Our C111111try', llo]I<'." 
(;('nfn• Sir<'('( l'rinrnry. )liss Land1·r-;,o hoy; and :.:irk Jloy,, l'\'d <·ap. 
whit<: wai,t, 11rnl 'tript'. UirJ,, hlu1· <·ap, 11·hif<• 'uit, r<·d ,..a,h. 
,\[,1tto-" .\l.·n and Wom ·n of llJl)I)," 
Spring Stn·<'l Primary, )J b,; ('ha,<·-(i:l boys and girl,. Hoy,, r\'tl \':Ip, 
whit<' wabt and 1'11'\'tl<·,, whit<· 'trip<'. Girls, 11·hit<" <·ap and suit, hhH• and 
n·d tri111111in;..:. 
Salt•m ();iurt l'ri111:1ry, )Ii'' )liklH•ll-W ho)"' and girb, all 1Yith r\'d \'aps, 
whit<' kallH"r, whit<• wai•t and n•\l •:i-11 . 
.\lott1~-"l't·nt\'n11ial~ of IHH!l." 
1'1·arl i'itn·1·t Primary, )Ii" 'l'rl'1"11·f<·n-;1:; hoy' and ;..:irJ,. Boy,, pink (':!JI 
:rn1l sa,h, whit<' wabt. (lirJ,.., whit1• 1·ap and wai't tril1111wd \\ith r1·d. 
B1u111Pr in form of Star . .\lotto-"ll:rn).(or, Star ol' tlw Ea,l." 
ro1• HTll Ul\"1!-110'.'\. 
)lar,hal-Cnpt. ,Janu•' ll1·:111. 
,\id.;-('apt,... l<'rn11J..: TrkkPy, .Jol111 I~. lt1·)·nolds, Li\·ut. .J. I>. ll<-11,on, Sam-
IJ 
\11'1 l'n•ntb><, Ft·l'd Ir. ,.;mith, JTpn:y .\ .• \pplPton. "'altrt· E. P:ilnwr. llon1<•< 
'ring. 
TRADE REPHE. ENTATIYES. 
Thc.-;e were lctl hy ;\[e"r><. 'Vootl, Bi>hop & Co's forcl' of workmrn, Hin 
numlH'r, in uniform, h!'adl'd hy llw 11wmbcrs of tlw tirm, 
(BannC'r-'' Estahli,J1<•d JH;;n, 'Vood, Bishop & C'o., lron l<'om11lrr,, Tin 
Plat(• and She<•! fron '\'ork('l'><, Xo><. l, 2 nml :3 Bro:ul StrPl't.") 
a11d f'ollow<'d hy n caning<' drawn by two hor:<<'><, loaded with "nm11ks of 
t lH• protltwt'< of their Foundry aml tin nml iron ware manufactory; the· whol<' 
rnaking a fin<· di~play. 
XPxt <·anH' a four-hor'r tram hrnring a ha111wr inscrih<•tl, "Jlinl'kh•y & 
J:gpry Tron Company, 1H32-.lHGH"; hrndt•d IJy tlH· rctcrnn C'mploy!'(' of th<' 
<•,tahli,h11H·nt, ,J:u1ws Rcott, who (•nt<'rl'd th(• srn·icp of the Company at its 
t·amm••nt·t•nwnt in J!-1:)2, >1nd has <·ontinuP<l in it silll'<' that time'. 'l'hP wngon 
wa' loadt•tl with patlt'm' of ,·arious kmd' of wlH't'ls a1T>1ngC'll in a lastl'flll 
form. 
'l'hr nrxt wagon was from thr ><:Jill(' rstahli,Jmwnt, nnd borr ~JH'<'illlf'ns of 
m:H'hilw work :lntl tasting~. 
\\' agon ::\o. :l n•prc•s('llll'd a bl':lll('h of th!' samP pstablishnwnt. with a li:ll'l-
nt•r lwaring- the dl'Vil'(': 
·· :-;ullirnn's S!Pnm Boilrr "'ork>. 
J!:ml is our lnhor 
But happy our lot, 
H cPrt:lin to 'trik<' 
\\' hill' lhl' iron is hot." 
On thr wagon """a hoilPr in <·our'" of <·011>! ruetion. with a forg-r and 
l'rPw or nwn hu,ily pngagPd ln adding bolts. 
ln th(• n•nr of thP \\' ngon' marchrtl thP \Yorkmrn of the Egrry Iron 
\\'ork,, lo th!' numlH'I' of I.), \Yith )fr>srs. EgPry, FrPnch anti Oorham at 
thpir lt!'ad. 
'l'ltC• nrxt wn-< :t four-hor,;(' tl'nm from thr Raw " ' orks of ~frs~r,. Gib,on, 
J\imhall & Hanford, with a hantlsonH' nrray of mill, <·ro.s:<-<"nt an<l circular 
s:L\\'s, pl:H·Pll in !ht• form of a pyramid, •urmount!•d will1 a lJi,play of rul1hl'I' 
:111d ll'alhPr bl'lting, nncl ahoYP all a larg<' Sign )J(>;lring llH• ilhl'ription 
"l>irigo Haw Work•, (li!J,on, Kimh:ill & Hantiml, Xo. Hl Exl'hange Rtn·Pt." 
A prof11'ion of ll:tg> and hunting gan• to 111(' w hok a \ <'l'Y attract in• :1p-
pPara1wc. 
'l'lH·n eanw a four-ltor,c· !Pam from llH· <'xt('ll>irr 'ton• nntl tin ware Fa«-
to1·y of AllJPrt :Noyps & Co., Ul•ntrnl 'trPl'l, hlabli-lwd in 1~3G---1lt•eor:11t•d 
with h:u1ncr><, mottoPs, nntl (•mhl!>ms of Jm,inl'''' and !>raring a number of 
th(·ir workmen with tools uml 'tock, bu>ily c•ngngc•d in mumtfat!uring tin 
wa1·c, &c. 
XPxl cnme the YC'lrran saw manufacttn·!•r, )[il'haC'l Schwartz, 1~'<1·· 
drh ing his spnn of' gn•ys ntt:l<'lwd to a \Yagon eontaining '<tw.; of rn-
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rious kinlhl from hi,; f:t<"tory, established in JS:)!), nnd other good' in the line 
of his tradt', rn:tking a11 attracth·1· tlispl:iy. 
Daniel JIIcGrcevy, ,,tO\'C dealer, next follo\\' ('tl with a tea111 <'ontaining 
stoYes of various kinds. 
Next n. faueifully gottru up tc:ur., 1Jt'ari11g SP<'<"inwns of nll the rnrirty of 
goods fonntl in our faney gootls Hlor<·s, reprPs1•11[(·tl tJH• 1•11tl'rprisr anti tustt: 
of Mess1·s. Stern & Atkim and )[ayo & P1>:1rl. 
'J'wo wagons from M°Pssrs. A. L. & H. C. Boyd, (wh0><r husinrss was cstnh-
Jishcd in 18'10,) 1·ontaining fruit. conf1•..tio1wry, &t.,, W«r<• 1wxt in onl1•1." 
A. J<'.Uh:ts<' rxhiliitt•d int hr 1H•xt wagon s11111ph•.; of 111r11'.< and hoy .<' clothing. 
,James Pnttrri;on, Jr., with a load of trunk<, \':tli<1·s and h11rtH'"<'" fro111 hi.; 
fal'lory on Ul'ntral Ht red, O<"t:llpiPd tl1e 1wxt plac!'. I le wa,; t'ollow1•d hy 
'l'hP furniturn wagon drawn hy t \\'O horses, fro111 t lw manuti1etory nml 
warr-rooms of Doll' BrnthPrs, with so1n1• linc Hpr«inu·n,; of parlor anti cham-
1!1•1· furniltll'(', Yl'ry tasl!'ft1lly tktornti•tl with th1· 11atio11:1J l'Oiors, and ])paring 
thr ins('riplion, Doll· Broth<•rs, «st:il1lislwtl 1812. 
A larg<' lPam drnwn hy firnr hor . ;rs contni111•1l th<• work111r11 from '\V-111. )far-
f\'l':'SO!l & So11>, Boot anti Mo('<'ltsin t':t('lory, all IH"ily at work, wilh th <' motto 
"llonH' Industry." 
"\rhy ('an't, Boots >llHl HhoPs Ill' m>1<IP nt J fomr as \\'l' ll us EJ,;1'\rhrn'." 
,J. J<'. P:u·khun;t 1'ollow1'1l with :1 wagon 1·011taining trunk' in pro1·1·,.~ of 
111anuflll'ltll'<', with his men at work upon th1•111. 
A. !~.Pol<' & Co., follow<'tl with a load of 1·011f<•<·tio1wr~', l'igar,; nml l'ruit. 
'l'lu• 11pxt t<'at11 was from Dok & Jt'ogg's l'laning nml )Jo11l1ling ,\Iii!, with 
rniniatu1·e mill ,;om<• tC'n f!'d squurc with high f'i1i1111wy, l'rom whkh tl11• 
s111okr is><uing, g:t\'C it tl1c app<•ar:ttH'<' of IJPing u111ll't' full J11•adway. Su111pll's 
of nwulding,;, guttl'r,;, .'\:('., drcoratl'd 1111• sill<•<, whilP th1• propriPtor>< atlorn<•d 
tl1<• dri\·1·1"s s<•at. 
C. C. Prr,('Ott'" f'urnillll'C' wuwm t'ollow<'<i with sa111pks of f'11rnitur<' from 
lJi:-; \\'l.lJ'('-l'0011lS. 
O. ,V, ~frrrill's J'urnitun• wagon ennw nPxt with >1wei111r1H of ,,-orkm:111-
f<hip from his 111anufuctory, with a IJ:1111wr irn•('l'if)rd: 
"U. \\r. )frl'l'ill's J•'urniturl' ,\[anufadory, l'stnhlish<•!l, J!':J:l." 
XPxt in order wus :t finPl.Y dP1·ornt<•1l t'ar t•o11lai11i11g a ri!'lt tlb;pluy of e:1r-
JH·t:ng,, rug., and dry goods, from tl1P JJ011,l' of Lyon, I111ll & L<·wis, 1+ 
'Vrst ,\Jarl«·t ~quarl', <·,tabli,ll!'d i11 JH.i:J. 
\Vm. 'L'hompson or the 'l'im<•>< ,Jo)) OJli<'<' hat! a (Jordon ]JI'<''" at work strik-
ing off a C'cnlPnuial hy11111 u' the wagon JIHJ\' (•d :!Ion)!. 
BO\\'l'll & .John-ton, >'hip ('handlr1·,;, follow1•d by a f'nur-hors<' loud of ,]tip 
«handJery, &l'. 
A lurgl' t1•am l:tbl'llPcl "C1·i.,pin'.' Bargr" next 1·rprr,1·1tl<'d '1'. Jkr><<'Y & 
Co's <'stablishrnt·nl, and IJore s<'YPt'ltl in,~ription><,-,tH'h a-< ''Our platl'orm, 
good hoot and Hho<'s." "\\'c use our nwl to 'It'\'!' your ~olrs,'· with the dat!'-< 
l'iG!) anti 18(;!) and the insniption, "l'stablishPd, !HJ.I,'' :111tl hoxe; or good' 
<lin·t·tl'd to cr<·1·y p:irt of the Cnio11 . .A. l:1rge g:111g or 11w11 \\' t•r<· al work 
plyin;.: the wax<•d <'IHI arnl a\\'I. 
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H!'\rrnl 1·arb of tlH' Bangor lC'r l'o1111>nny. ( ', A. J~ahtock & Co's (•oat 
team~; al,;o thr('l' of Ha1·011 & lluekilh'-
Lari:;c wagon eontaining \\·orknwn am! work from '\Yharfl's Carriage man· 
1tf:l('(Ol')'. 
'l'Pams from Brn\\'11Yill1• ,1atr qua1Ty. 
,,lammotlt !oad of \\'Ool<•n ii;ood" from 'rh1•1•l\\'right & l'l:trk''· 
J,oaded tram., or maehilwry from .\fuzzy lron 'Vork,. 
"''agon of ,\gricultural impkm<•nts from D. )J. Dunh:nn's l'sta!Jli>hmrnf. 
'\\' orkm(•n hu-y. 
]), l'. '\'ingate':< -prinkll'r-not in \\'orkinii; onkr. 
'L1ca1ns of good"'i frou1 .Jpn1H1!i-S & ~on~1"1 JJanh,·an· ~ton\ . 
• \. LPighton's Ship l'lu111hing l'sta!Jli,hnwnt rrprcscnted liy \\ orkm •JJ and 
'JH'('imPns of work. 
"'agon from E.W. Hlak1"" phming and moulcling mill, H1·o:Hl SlJ·ert. 
S11(·c1•Pdl'd by thl' ('a>Tiagr of H. B. Fifi(' Id, dril·<·n h~· him-<clf, with a bright 
~prciml'n of Young .\m<> ril':t on ra<:h si1lc, an1l an attrn<:li\'r <li>pla~· of Bo~··s 
fltn('y snib<. Ba1111t'l' inserihl'd, "S. H. Fifield, 1:.lG Exchang1• l:itrPct. Cloth-
ing for th!' ,\I ill ion." 
'\\' agon from Pn•,;1·ott's !'lot hit11-: warr-ho11,1'. 
JL S. Torrey in wagon with load of Patl'nt Be!' hin•,.:, 
)lammoth wagon from Stiekrwy & Hohrrh carpPt w:1n•-room:<. 
E. I•'. Dun·n, Hammond i:itn•1•t. and l'altl'n & '\Vhrcld1•n, )Jain fitr1•l't, Book 
and ,\lusi<• Htore-<, uuitrd in f11rni,hi11g a <li,pl:ry of )!11,;icand )lti-ical in,tru-
mPnt,. A piano fort<• wa,; 'kilf'ull)· playl'll during thr m:11·d1. On<' >i1k of 
t hr ,·phiclr horr thr tunr and the wonts of" Jlonw, "''<'l'l home." IH'low it. 
the t itlPs of' )lu,ic Hoo Id h~· citizpns amt form Pr <'it izpn,;; al,;o th<• titl!'s of 
hooks hy author,; who llll\'P had ehar~<' of )lu,i!'al Conv<'11tio11,; in !hr <'ity. 
On the opvosite i-dd<' w1·n· the tu11p and word,; of ''Auld Lallg l'yB<'," 
with tlrl' titlrs of sonw .\11l'il'ntJlooks. Bannr1·,; with mottors w1•re displayed, 
'' )fusi('. hath (;harm>,'' "Ll't u' h•H·r :J[usic," &e. A variety of sheet mu,;ic 
was intcrsprrsed, rPmt1•ri11g it quit<' an attracth·c "ight. 
Tc•ams from Phillip,;' Bak1•ry. 
The procebsion started from the junction of Ohio and Ham-
mond streets about ro o'clock, in the order named above, and 
marched through Iligh, Union and l'vlain streets, o\·er Kendus-
keag B1·idge to East :Market Square, where the schools were 
taken into the procession and the march was continued through 
Ilarlow, Spring, Center·, Somerset, Broadway, ' tate, Essex 
and York streets; when at the junction of York and Boyd 
streets they pabsed under an archway with the inscription, 
"September, 1769, 
First House erected near this spot." 
r+ 
the bands playing patriotic music and various parts of the pro-
cession cheering for the "man who first settled in Bangor." 
From this point the p1·ocession proceeded up York st. to Ne,,·_ 
hury st., up Newbury to State st., clown State to Lime, through 
Lime st.-passing under an arch with the inscription, 
"r769-Rc111ember our forefathers-1869", 
to the tent upon the City Common. liere while the people 
were taking their scats, various selections were performed hy 
the bands, and after quiet was restored, the Bangor Cornet Band 
rendered admirably the overture from "Les Iluguenots." 
Rev. Enoch Pond, D. D., the oldest clergyman in the city. 
next inYoked the blessing of the Almighty upon the occasion, 
after which 
The Penobscot Musical Association, under the direction of 
F. S. D:wcnport, sang with fine eflect the "Pilgrim Chorus," 
by Verdi, with Orchestral accompaniment hy the Germania 
Banc!. 
1\1ayor Samuel D. Thurston in a few brief n;marks, intro-
c1uccc1 the II on. George W. Pickering as President of the meet-
ing, with the following list of Vice Presidents ancl Secre-
taries: 
1 "icc-Prcsidcnts-Timothy Crosby, Andrew \V. liai-,ey, 
Peter Burgess, Joseph Carr, Esq., Samuel A. Gilman, D. F. 
Leavitt, Charles II. Forbes, Thomas A. Taylor, J arncs B. Fiske, 
George L. Phillips, John T. Dole, Isaac F. Buzzell, Ex-J\lay-
ors, Edward Kent, J. Wingate Carr, Charles Hayward, 
\Vm. II. Mills, E. L. Ilamlin, J. T. K. Ilaywarcl, Hollis 
Bowman, h,aiah Stetson, Samuel II. Dale, Albert G. \Vake-
fielcl, Augui-,tus D. Manson. 
Secretaries- John L. Crosby, Frank Dwincl, I'. S. Harlow, 
C. P. Stetson, Esq., F. A. vVilson, Esq., S.S. Patten, Philo A. 
Strickland, Geo. F. Godfrey, Ilenry M. Prentiss. 
The announcement was received with applause. On taking 
the chair, Mr. Pickering spoke as follows: 
JI.fr. Jiayor aud Citizens ef Bangor: 
I thank you for the honor of being called to preside on 
this interesting occasion. It may not be out of place to ask 
your attention a few minutes, before introducing the Orator of 
the day. 
This great gathering of people here, to-clay, is for the purpose 
of celebrating the Centennial Y car of the Settlement of Bangor; 
and we bid you all a kindly welcome. 
One hundred years ago, what now is the City of Bangor ·was 
nature's forest: all around us was a dense forest, save here and 
there a little spot, the camping ground of the Red Man-the 
Indian of the Penobscot :-a splendid race of men in form-
warlikc and brave ! They were resting on the banks of the Pe-
nobscot, feeling that they were the rightful possessors of the 
soil, when they were startled by the cry of the coming of the 
vVhitc :Man. Ile came, and made his Camping Ground with 
the Red Man. His coming tells the story of the fate of the 
Reel .Man. Soon after came others and others, until the break-
ing out of the Revolution, when there was on the banks of 
the Penobscot a little colony of white men-loyal mcn,-<lc-
votcd to their native soil-patriotic men-devoted to the cause 
of the Revolution. Their descendants arc here to-day, as patri-
otic as their fathers; and they behold a city beautiful and grand ! 
the corner stone laid by their father ; they behold their ships 
riding on the waters of the beautiful Penobscot, with their Na-
tion's Banner-the Stars and Stripes, floating in the breeze at 
their mast heads, the Banner of the free and brave that, on the 
battle field, led on the brave to conquer or die. And may that 
Banner, 
"BPuuliful untl gruntl, 
Float foren'r OYCr our Jund!" 
The Centennial Hymn, written for the occasion, by Mrs. 
·' ,, 
Fannie Laughton Mace, was then finely sung by the choir. It 
is as follows: 
fENTENNIAL ffYMN. 
l!Y l\UtS. H. JL MACE. 
I. 
Goel of our days! thy guiding power 
Sustained the lonely pioneer 
Who first, beneath the forest shades, 
His evening camp-fire kindled here; 
To Thee, a welcome sacrifice, 
Its smoke ascended to the skies. 
II. 
Goel of the year.~! as summers fled, 
Within the wild, new homes were reared, 
New gardens bloomed, new altars flamed, 
And songs of praise the Sabbaths cheered, 
Until the fair young city stood, 
Gem of the eastern solitude. 
III. 
God of the centuries ! to-clay 
A hundred years their talc have told, 
And, lingering in their solemn shade, 
W c listen lo the days of old. 
To us, how vast Lhe centuries' flight! 
To Thee, as watches in the night. 
IV. 
God of eternity! Thy hand 
To nobler hills has beckoned on 
The fathers, who, by mriny toils, 
For us this pleasant dwelling won. 
With them, hereafter, may we raise 
Celestial cities to Thy praise. 
.... 
The President then announced the Orator of the day, Hon. 
John E. Godfrey, who dcliYered the following: 
ADDR ESS. 
In tracing the history of our city, as in tracing the history 
of cities of greater antiquity and renown, we can find our way 
back into the times of myth and mystery. Still, it is not a city 
surrounded by walls of stone to protect it against invaders, 
with its castle and donjon-keep, and with its long lines of gov-
ernors, and knights, and fabled heroes. It is a city of an age 
and of a country more wonderful than any that have before 
existed upon the earth ; a city whose defenses are intelligence 
and practical common sense, and whose lines of governors, and 
knights, and heroes, were its practical, common sense, citizens, 
who alternated with each other in its rule, and for whom the 
sword had no attractions except when used in the defense of 
their country; a city that looks back to the past only for that 
which may be useful as warning or exarnple, and upon the 
present, with a determination to fix upon it the impress of the 
great enterprise of its people ; a people who believe that, from 
its progress, prosperity, position and resources, it is destined 
to have a great future, and who strive that its foundations shall 
be laid in intelligence and virtue, having an abiding faith in 
that Power through whorn alone nations and cities can attain 
true glory. 
IOOO. 
One hundred years ago an almost unbroken wilderness was 
here. Savage men and savage beasts were the inhabitants. 
They were brave Christians who first planted themselves in 
this wild region. 
It is not for us to know at what date it was first visited by 
civilized man. If the Northmen, in their mysterious voyages, 
near a thousand years ago, explored this part of their Vinland, 
no discovered record reveals the fact; and, although our anti-
quarians may look upon the antique relics that from time to 
time are found in our soil, and ask themselves if it may not be 
that Leif, son of Eric The Red, once dwell upon the banks 
of our ancient river, and if his brother Thorfin and his good 
wife Gudrida may nol have set up housekeeping and had their 
son Snorrc born to them hereabouts,• yet, until there arc further 
revelations, we must permit our \V cslern Vinland friends to 
enjoy the hypothesis, that theirs was the favored region of the 
some half a dozen years' residence of those old ro\·ers.t 
If it be true that there was once in this region-upon the op-
posite bank of the river, pcrhaps,-"an ancient great city ·with a 
skillful and dextrous people having thread of cotton," as "many 
old pilots and historians afftrm," and Mercalor'st and other 
maps of the rGth century indicate, we have yet to learn the 
fact, that its people were or were not Christians, as well as 
the other important fact, that there was any such city at all.II 
The jealousy of nations, ancl of the ancient voyage1·s to our 
coast also, lest their discoveries should become known to each 
other and afford to all equal advantages, has depri\·cd us of 
much valuable kno,vlcdgc relating to our ancient locality. 
Many early maps and charts and descriptions of our coast and 
river, it is believed, have been concealed and eventually lost 
from this cause.§ 
Leaving the regions of myth and tradition, we come into the 
sixteenth century, when reliable history relating to our country 
begins to clawn. 
There is little doubt that our coast was visited in a few years 
after the great discovery of Columbus, and our ri\·cr-callcd 
the Norombcga-pcnctralcd; for that is conspicuous aho\·e 
every other river upon the maps ancl charts of our Eastern coast 
of the sixteenth century.~ 
1524-'56. 
vVe arc ignorant of the extent of the voyages of the Caliots, 
* lfheaton's A'orlhmen, 21, '28. neC'oxla's l're-C'olumbi<rn I>i~tor<TJJi 111. 
t!Jdk. Am /Jiog. 1.17-57. 11Ie. Ifist. Coll. '.?ll Ser. I. 71. 
t llfr. ffijjl. Coll. 2<l ~(•1·.1, 3B.l. 
HCluunplain's Jroy. Ch. JJI. 
§.ilfe. Jlist. Coll. 2ll 8CL I, 3GJ. 
1TSN' the nUl})!-1 ln \'ol. 1, Mf.>. Tlist . ( 'oll. 211 S<' . 
m 1497-'8, and whether they traced the coasts of their new 
found lands as far as Maine, but the Italian, Verazzano, under 
French auspices, was in our waters in 1524, and the Spanish 
navigator, Gomez, it is supposed, in 1525. It is believed also 
that Bretons and Normans were here as early as 1504.* 
Andre Thcvet, a celebrated French cosmographer, sailed up 
our bay in 1556. He describes it quite minutely, declaring it 
to be "one of the finest riYers in the world"-says it was 
called, by the French, "Norombeguc," and by the natives, 
"Agoncy," and that upon its banks the French had, formerly, 
erected a little fort about ten or twelve leagues from its mouth, 
where it was surrounded by fresh water, " and this place was 
called the fort of orombeguc.f' 
It is not improbable that this fort was upon Kenduskeag 
Point, or at the head of tide waters, upon Thompson's Point,; 
as either of those places answers the description more nearly 
than any other. 
With the ancient voyag~rs,11 the river of Norombega lay be-
tween Pematig, or the Isle of the Desert Mountains, on the cast, 
and Bedabcdec, or the coast extending frorri Owls-Head, north-
erly, on the west, and embraced the bay and river. 
r6o4. 
The history of the exploration of the Norombcga riYcr, early 
in the seventeenth century, is of int~1·est. 
Under a charter from the great King Henry IV, of France, a 
Huguenot gentleman of position, the chevalier Del\1onts, com-
menced the erection of a colony within the limits of what is 
now the State of :Maine, in r6o+§ Bringing with him many 
gentlemen, Romish priests, Protestant ministers, artizans and 
*Jlfurrloch's Acadie, l. 3. .Afe. Jlist . Coll. 2<1 Sc. I. 228, 271. 
t flfe. llist . Coll. 2<l Ser. J, 416. 
tJn I ~ea::ie. 
llChamp. /Toy. Ch. Ill. 
)§lb. "Pricst!i, Ministf'rR, * * They wc•rc of both rC'ligiorn~, Cntholir nn<l 
l rotcstnnt." .ilfnnloclu1 .A{'(ulie, I. 15. · 
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&olclicrs, he built a fort and dwellings upon Dd\font's Island,•-
called Big Island by the people of its ncighhorhood,-ncar the 
head of Passamaquoddy Bay. This was the first known settle-
ment in 1\/Iainc. Traces of it arc still in existence. Dcl\fonts, 
with his company, passed the winter upon the island. 
16o5. 
The winter proved intolerably sC\ ere, whereupon he conclu-
ded that it would he of little avail to attempt to establish a per-
manent colony in so inhospitable a climate, and that he would 
extend his researches further 1;outh for a more genial locality. 
Acconlingly,in the spring of 1605, laking with him the accom-
plished Samuel de Champlain, he sailed from St. Croix wester-
ly along the coast of :Maine. And it is fortunate for history, 
that he was accompanied by an observer so intelligent as lo be 
able to describe the places he visited with such accuracy that 
we can at this day identify them without clifliculty. 
Guided by the natives, they sailed past a remarkable island-
to which they gave the name of " The Isle of the Desert 1\J oun-
tains"-into a river, which their guides called Pcmatagoct, and 
which they believed lo be the Norombega. The Isle-au-Haul 
lay at its mouth. From this, at the distance of fifteen leagues, 
they found a place about a quarter of a league in width, [at 
Fort Point,] not far from which, at the distance of about two 
hundred paces from the we7tern shore, was a rock, which was 
dangerous, lying even with the water, [Fort Point Ledge.] 
About seven or eight leagues from this they came to a little river, 
[the Kenduskeag,] ancl soon afterwards were obliged to cast 
anchor, as before them [off the foot of Newbury street] were 
several rocks which were uncovered at low ·wateL About half 
a league further onward was a rapid, which came in a slope 
of seven or eight feet where the river was ahout two hundred 
*This hn~ h<'Pn <·nllPcl !\('t1.tl'1tl I sland, nncl ))01-1<\11<•1'."'I l sJnnd. 'L1lw " ( 'ongrP~­
Hionul Voyng<·n-i" in tlw U. ~- ('ut1<'1' 1\Inhoning, Hong th<• ('Oa'-'t, of )lain<• , in 
JHGIJ, li:wing with tlH·m J\Ir. llil g11rd, of !ht• [ '. S. ( '011"! Sun·1·y. nnd ,pv1•ml 
g1·nt11·111t•n of thP ~l:line HIHforiC'al So!'il'f,v, vot1•1\ !hilt th1• lHJHnrl lit• hPr<'ltft<'l' 
cnlh•d De1nont':-1 Islnntl, ul tlH~ HJllllP tin1P g-iving' tlH • propf•i· i-<nlu t<\. By thP nc·-
tion of th<• WILYC8 tlH· isltuHl ha:-1 lH·<·n n•th1(·Nl to a s111nll }>al't or it:-1 <Hlginnl 
(lilll('JlS\()llS. 
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paces broad. [Treat's or The Penobscot Falls.] ''The river," 
says the voyager," was handsome and pleasant as far as the 
place where we cast anchor. Going on shore and going on 
foot, hunting and to sec the country, I found it very pleasant 
and agreeable as far as the road led me, and it seemed as if the 
oaks that were there were planted for pleasure." 
Those of you who remember the grand old oaks that, some-
thing more than a third of a century ago, stood above the Point 
on the bank of the Penobscot, and the fine grove that covered 
the hill near the mansion of our first Chief Magistrate,* will 
appreciate the remark, "it seem.eel as if the oaks that were 
there were planted for pleasure." 
It would be singular if our voyagers were not curious in re-
gard to the mysterious city of Torombega, about which so 
much had been said and written in their day. They made 
search for it, and Champlain declares, that he "is certain that 
most of those who mention it have never seen it, and speak of it 
from what they have heard from people who know no more 
than they," and that, from the entrance to where he was, he 
saw no city, nor village, nor appearance of any, but, indeed, one 
or two savage huts where thc1·c was nobody." They were visited 
by two savage chieftains, Bashaba and Cabahis, with fifty or 
sixty companions, but had no evidence of their dexterity and 
skill, except in their savage mode of singing, dancing, leaping 
and fcasting.t 
It is not absolutely determined that the Norombega river was 
not in the same year the object of the admiration of the English 
voyager, vVcymouth, and his historian, Rozier, 'who says that 
they passed from the Island of St. George, (Monhegan), up" a 
great river trending far up into the main," that flowcth sixteen or 
eighteen feet at high waler, and was so admirable that " many 
who had been travelers in sundry countries, and in most famous 
rivers, affirmed them not comparable to this, "the most beauti-
ful, large, rich and safe harboring river that the world afford-
•Hon. All~n Gilmnn, north of State ttll(l Essex streets. lt is now owned by 
Michael l:lchwartz, Esc1. 
t ('lwmp. l'oy. Ch. II I. 
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elh."* Belknap and Williamson, who foundecl their belief upon 
the observations of Capt. John Fosler \Villiams, a U.S. Reve-
nue officer, were of opinion that it was. But, as it is established 
that our river was visited as early by Champlain, we can afford 
to yield the claim that it was the river of \Veymo\1th to those 
who urge that the Georges or the Sagaclahock was that ri\·cr. 
1605-'13. 
The name orombcga was said by the "great French sea-
captain,'' Jean Parmentier, in 1539,t to have hccn applied hy the 
people of the country to the whole American coa~t discovered 
by Verrazano, from Cape Breton to F!oricla, hut when in ahout 
1660, Milton wrote 
"Now from tlw Xorth 
Of Xoromb<·ga and the Ramo<·d ~hon', 
Bur,Ung th<'i1· l11·11zc•n dungc•ons, umwd with i<'<' 
And ~now and huil, and ~tonny gust and flaw, 
Borras and Ca~('ias uml Arg<'sll•s louu 
Anti ThrasC'ias r<'nd the woods and rotk upturn,"t 
it was confined to the region lying between Pemaquicl and Pas-
samaquocldy,:j: a region that now contains a population of be-
tween 250,000 and 300,000 souls, 
There is no doubt that the site of Bangor was a noted place 
of resort of the ancient Ahenakis; for lhe celebrated expedi-
tion of the Jesuits, under the patronage of the Marchioness De 
Guercheville, and other religious persons of the court of Henry 
IV, designed to establish a mission here in 1613. Unfortunately 
for the project, the missionaries were persuaded hy the wily 
savages of :Mount Desert to come no further than that island. 
But they had hardly commenced building (upon the place 
known as Fernald's Pointll) before they were dispersed by Argal 
with his squadron from Virginia. 
*/Jflk. A11i. JJio[J. JI. p . HL. Williamson's fliainc l. IH3. 1-i!'O Locke's Ili.•t. Gmn<leJJ, 
pp. 10- 11. 
§l'a1"l1dis• Lost. 11ook X. 711:1 lino. 
t" .. i.YorombPga hath on the N. E. No1'f1 Hf•otla1 on Uw 8 . ,V.Vil'ginin." * * "Virgill -
ili in the full Jntit11<11• tlH'reof, ox!PJHl<'lh lro111 the :11 <i<'l-(l'l'(' wlH'r<' it joinli 
with ~'lori<la unto !hi' ll cll'l-(l'l'C' wht' I'<' it q11artc•n·th on "\oromht•g-11." Jltylin's 
Co.•mour11phy,' J'lu·t 11. pp. 1117, HY.I. Book IV ; London, HJ.'i2. 
lllclPnliflcd n~ the Jocttlity, hy Hon.KL. l[amlin, of Jfangor. l'arkman's l'in· 
71f"1"1'8 277. 
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[Father Biard says, (Jesuit Relations Vol. I., Chap. 23) :-
"La contrariete des Yents nous rctint cinq iours a Port Royal, 
then a favoring N. E. wind arising, we set sail with the intention of 
going to the riYcr Pcntegoet, to a place called Kadesquit, which 
we had cle;,tined for the new settlement, it lrndng many great 
advantages for this purpose."] 
Kadcsquit, as our locality was called by the French, was often 
visited by that people after its exploration by DcMonts and 
Champlain, and the Penobscot was made a thoroughfare by 
them until the building of Ft. Pownall, in 1759, to ancl from 
Canada. 
The French claimed that Acadia extended to the Kennebec 
river, as it did, but the English were continually encroaching 
upon its limits until they succeeded in occupying Pemaquid. 
They were not so successful in occupying the country cast of 
the Penobscot, permanently, until its final surrender by the 
French to the English under the treaty of Utrecht, (1713), but 
parts of it were at scycral times temporarily in their possession. 
1626-'35. 
In 1626,* the Plymouth colonists erected a trading house at a 
place called by them, Penobscot, by the French, Pcntagoct, and 
by us, Bagacluce and Castine. In 1635, they were dispossessed 
by the French, under D' .Aulnay de Charnisay,t-commonly 
called D'Aulnay, by the English-a Lieutenant under the Aca-
dian goYernor, Razilla. As the business of the English, and of 
the French also, was with the Indians, and some of them at 
times adopted their costume and mode of life,t they were doubt-
less often up the ri\·er as far at least as Kadcsquit. 
It is not to be supposed that the Plymouth people submitted 
quietly to this interference with their nine years' possession of 
Penobscot, and the breaking up of their lucrative pcltry busi-
ness. They were greatly indignant, and contracted with a blus-
tering Captain,Girling,who had a ship, called the "Great Hope," 
* )fclS.'J. Letter Book, 107. Sullivan'~ Ili~t . .,.liaine, 2i5. 
t Kee <..:ov. Brnclforc1'8 Hcconnt of thi8 transaction IIist . .Yew l'l!Jmouth. 207-8. 
t Ashlry "1ive11 nn1ongc ye lndcans ns a. savage tl.lH.1 used their n1a11ers.'1 
Got'. /Jra11Jvrcl'• X. l'. liO. 
to retake the place for the consideration of seYen hundred 
pounds of beaver. To sec that the job was fairly completed, 
and to pay for it, they sent with him the renowned Capt. :Miles 
Standish, with a vessel containing the beaver. Girling foiled, 
through stupidity and dishonesty ; the French retained Pen-
tagoct and Plymouth kept the heaver.* 
r670. 
At sometime between rGi55 and 1670, a young French oii-icer, 
by name, Jean Vincent, Baron de St. Castin,t found his way 
* llubbm·d'i'l J{ew J1,,'u9laru/ 1 HJ:!.. "GirHng "·ould take no nclvicc 1 wou1d neitlH'l" 
summon tile <'1t<•my nor JH.'t'miL C:tpt. sta1J<Li , ll to <lo "'" :'l:cit11et· wouhl lie 
have i1atien('e to bring hiH Hhiµ ·wlter ::-die utigl\11 cloo exeeution, hut hcganc to 
8hooL at diHta11c:e like" 11m<lcl 1nnn a11<1 <lid t IH'IH no lrnr1<' nt. all; tile w!1ich 
wJ1e11 tllO:•W Of y (\ ))]Hntat iOJI 1-'H,W tll<'y '\'l'J'(' lllllCh g'1'('<'YPd 1 :IJUI \.\ 'Oll1 to hitn 
un<l loul<l lli.m he· wonl<l <lo 110 g-oo<I if he <ii<l 1101" lay ltiH Hllip 1H•1er to l"'"·" 
(for ~h(· udg-ht ly(• within pi:-;toll 1-1liott of yl' lion~<-·) . At ln~t , when ll<· saw hts 
own rolly , he """ Jl''"""''"IC'<I , an<! l1ty<'<I h<·r w<·ll , and IH''''"''<'<i lt f<'w Hilott to 
good ptll'j)O:=iH. Hnt now, wlH'll he_• waH i11 a wny to <ioe .-;0111(' good , lii~ po" tier 
'va.:-; goonc; ror thoug-h lu· liacl-t><'<'e(• or Ol'(inmH'<' , it dicl now rtj)pl'al'C ho 
ha.<l but a lrn.rl'ell of powc.l<-~1' , u.nd a. lH'('(.H.'; so IH' (•onld <IO(' no g-ood , hut was 
faine to draw of ft .!4'ai1u• i l>y whith n1ta11s Y\' e11h·rpriso was ina<i<' rn1Htrato. 
a.ncl ~r <~ Fn•JH'.h incuuntg<·<i; for ull y<• wliil<' that ht• Milot HO urntdYii-:t•dly, 1lwy 
luy drn..;e lllHh•r !L WOl'ke of (•arlil :uHl J(•t liilll UOllMllllH' hhn ,'-l.(·Jrt•, Jj(• :\.d\"i:-l(•(l 
w1tl1 ye Captnine [»1a11<1iHh I how lw migllt he H11pply<'d with pow<ler, t<Jr Ile 
J1ad 11ot 10 <:arie hi111 home; HO Jt<• ["ta11<1isl1 j tol<I J1i11t lte wo11Jil g-o to )C' 
next plantation, and do hlH jn(!(•n.vnr to ]lrocure hint HOJ1H·, nn<l so did; l1ut 
tt1Hh·r:-itan<ling-by intellig<'n<·(•, 1llatho J1Jtendt•cl to <:l'i:u-ie 011 ye ])arkt.• , n.nd 
~urp1·i:-;(• ) 'C l)(':t.v(·r, It<' i-;c•nt hi111 the powd<•r 1 and hronght y<· harkl' and 
beaver bcnne . But <;il'ling-11evcr a:-;snnlt<•d yo pl~te<' lHOrl' , ( :-;c•(•ing- lii1n st>lf<• 
di:-:Htl)J10V<'llf(•{l,) bnli 've11t liiH way; and this wm; yo (J IHl or thi8 1Jn:-;:5inc:-1." 
Goi1. Brfidforcl's .1Yew l'lyuumth, 208-1L 
'L'ltc Govt. of l\Jt1,H. H:Ly htt<I gi.vt•n l'Jy111ont h ~OlllC' C'JlNJHr:tg-<•m(•Jlt , thnt it 
would a~:-ii:-it th('m to n·gnin tlH.•ir tnuling- llOllKl', but wl1t•11 tali('<\ ll]lOn , iL 
J1ad varionH exc·11 .. ··HJH for ci(•<·Jining-. l)lyinouth wn.H in tl10 w .rong. Tho .l!' rcneh 
lln<I n1PL'cly taken po~~CHHion o.t thcH own territory. 
t "rl11H~ Ba.roll of ~t. CU!·ltt'in:-i, u. g<'lltl('lllfLll of ObPl'Oll in B0arn, hnving liY('(} 
tLHtong the AIJP11akis, af"t<•r the Havag-e way, for a.IJove twC'nty ycttrH, i:-i iso 
ntuc:h rc~rwc:tcd hy tlH' RttYng(':-; that 1 hPy look upon il iin n.., t h<'i r tutclar (;0<1. 
Jlc wus rormerly an otticPr in the Carig-nan reginH'nL ln Ua.na.ilu., and upon 
the 1JrC'aki11g- np or tlint rcgitn<.>nt 1hrew bim1--wJI au1011g 1lH' :;antgeH, wllo~o 
larrµ;nag·c Lie ha<i learnt•<l. llP 1nar1·ied :n11011g tlHH11 nf'tl1 l' 1hefr fa.-.:hio11 1 nncl 
prcferr<•(l th(' fon.•:-;t:-; of ~ \r·adil~, to tlw Pyl'l'IH'lln 111onn1aillH tlwt e11c·ompa)'i1i 
1 ho pla('<' of hi~ nativity." Fortbc Jir;t yettt•H or lli" 111Jod<' with 1110 "r1vngeH, ho 
l>eha.ved hi1ns(•H HO rtH to <lrn.w :u1 in<'xpr(·s~iiJl.n t'Hte<•u1l'rom1 ilem .. '.rlle.y nuHIO 
hi111 their Ur<•a1 Chi Pt' or lca.<ler, who i:-) i11 H 11uu111er 1 ho KOV('l'l'ign oft he nn~ 
tion; ruHl by dcgr('(.'H he lHlH work('<l llfrnHC]f into Ht1<·ll :L fort1111<.' , whic-11 n.ny 
n1an hut lit• won Id lia,,·c· u1n.<le :-;uch uso of a.~ to <lntw out of tllt• country two 
or tlnPc\ ]ln11d1'cd t !ionsand c·row11J..J, whicll lw }Ja,cl now in hi~ ])OC'k<•t ol goocl 
dr~{ gohl. But all tiH' nH<' h<' lllakrn-i of it iH to lJny np ~oo<IH for JH'l'Hent:-; to hif.I 
ff'i'low HH\':tg'C'H , wbo upon tlH'iL· relul'n front hunliug- JH't•sc·nt Jlltn with bc'n.Y(~r 
~Jdns to a. trt•hJ( • vain<·. fJ.'ht• Uovernon:1 (~c_·11c•r:..ll of < '1u1:ula k<'Pf> in with hint, 
and the Uo,·ernon; of Sew EnghuHl un.~ arrait.l of hi111. ]J(' haH HOV('l'tLI da.ugl1-
te1·:-; who an· all ot' thetn ·nu1,tTit•d vc·1·y lia11dHOJH<'ly to Frcnchrnen, nnll ha<l 
good dowrieH. JI<' l1nH ll('YUL' <'hang<'<I hi1-1 wifn, hy whiC'h lie llH'ilint 1o give 
tho Havag-e8 to nn<lcrntan<l tlml Uod rlo<· .~ not JovP 111co118tant J'olk"." La /lon -
tan'.o; Voyagf>S, vol.. l. 1 • r11 hh-1 ()a~lt'('ll iH t\, l 11 l'('JH:l11on11, ll~u; liV('(i thCl'(' rn.t P<.·-
nob~cott) in any yc'arH, hns a or 4, lnclinu wiY<'H, iu1<1 go<:J..J ti hunting "·Hh the 
Inclin.1u;.' Ranrloiph's Letter. Ilutchinson Plt]Jf.'1·~ , :;(;:~. 
"That 1nan'~ charaC'tc•r hits bC(1 ll trca1<'d as n. lllystery hy 11 i8 own country-
n1cn u1Hl the writer8 or tllut nation l·onfci-;!ol that tlH.·y <:m1no1.1ind u.uy satisfac-
tory motive for lliH con<luct." S1tlli1m1'H 1lfllinc, n:i. 
"31, Oct. li07. {;t1uli11, ~li88ionnry prieHL of tlte Se111i111iry of <iucbcc, 1.Jcing 
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into this region from Canada. He was barely of age, but 
had seen service in the cP.lebrated Carignan regiment, un-
der the renowned Italian General, Montecuculi, against the 
Turks, and was fond of adventure.* Marrying the reputed beau-
tiful daughter, or daughters, (for it is said that he had more than 
one wife,) of the great Tarratine chief, Madockawanclo,t he es-
tablished himself at Pentagoet, where he succeeded in obtain-
ing great influence over the natives. Ile resided in the country 
during the remainder of the century, and accumulated a fortune, 
by traffic with the Indians, of about 300,000 crowns. vV e have 
the names of two of his sons and two of his daughters, who 
were quite well educated. The sons and the father were doubt-
less often at Kadesquit, and the sons, with his grandson Alex-
ander de Belleisle, caused great annoyance to the French priests 
at Pannawansk;e, by selling au-de-vie to the natives and hy vari-
ous objectionable proceedings, especially by supercilious treat-
ment of themselves. 
at P01t Royal , mnl'rie<l "' nsclm clc St. Castin, baron <le Rt. Castin,. on of Rieur 
,Jf'fmVinccnt, baron <le :-it. Cn•tin, and of <lnm )fa1ihlc of 1hc parish of the 
"8uinte fan1illc", at Pentagonct, and <ln.tnoi~c11c Charlotte l' A111our/:'! 1 tlaughtcr 
of Ht. Loui:-1 (l'A111onr:-i, Pn~ign of a Co1nptu1y at Pol't Uoynl, &c-. 
4, Dec. 1707. 1\Inrriecl Jc Ki<'ur .Ale.xan<ler lo Borg-nc clc Uclll'islc, &C' .. to the 
<lnmoisellc ,\ naHtasic clc t<t. Custill, fillo <ln sienr \'in cent, eenyL'r, baron do 8t. 
<.;nstin et (i<' <lan1c l\h1tilch\. · 
4, D<•c·. 1707. Phillipp<' <l<' Pon])omeon iR marriNl to Thcl'CH<' <le St. Castin, 
dnuglltcr or UH• lktron nncl of clanw ~raric l)id iani8kgc." RegltJte1· o.f the .Parish 
of St. Jean JJaptiHfP Qf l'ort !loyal. 
Another HOil, .Jos<·ph Ilabtt<llH, wns the hero of the story rclntea by \Villiam-
son (Hist. MC'. Vol. Jl, 11-l,) as appears ])ya 1<'1ter Rignccl by him in )lnRs. Ar-
chivc!-i,Yol. 52, p. 2-tG, an<l wus doubtless tl1e "RobmYlee" n1rnUonc<lin 1Villiam.son's 
llist. Vol. JI, p. 71, no1c. 
~'al her Ltmv<•rjat, in n l<'tt<'r <lnte<l Panonmnske, .July 8, 172~, to Fnther <le 
la Cha!"l:SC, sny8, iirfbe i ·11i:;ol<'nee of th<' ~Ic::>~ri;;. tip ~t. Ca::;tin bns l>ceon1f' ~o ex-
<·essive that they llavo no re~pe<·l for me or for Go<l. 'l.'he elclP,t, who will not 
inarry, nnd not ::;ati~fi0tl to sprcc:ul COlTU]Jtion through nll t11c vilJage, ha~ no'v 
"<'t up ti pulllic trnflic in lJr:uuly, wi.lh liis nephew, the son of l\I. de Bl'llCislc. 
'l'hcy hn.ve :llr(\a,<ly drownc\(l one 111a.n hy i.t, a1Hl tl1i11k to de:-itroy J1utny otlH•1·."i. 
'L'hc yonngc~t of {he CnHli111'I nnv0r ecmH\s into the villitgc but he gets pnblicklv 
clnuik, uncl i:;ets all the villngP in a. flmne t <:ornlJnHtion). * * * PtlffNl np h"· 
1heir to1n111is1~don a1ul tho pension thC'y obtain fro1n the ICing by incnnH of J\t. 
<\<1 ·v·audrcuil 1 they appear as if the en.1111 was not wort1Jy to lJcur tlle111." 
* Jfa,rtln's France Vol. I, 11· 2[)3. Garneau.'s Ca,nada, 11 21.3, 22-1. 
t Squan<lo, of Saco, mHl l\fadoclrnwan<lo, the chief commanclcrof the Indians 
00.stwarcl n.bont l'cnohscot "arc said to be by tbf•n1 thnt know the1u 1 a strange 
!<ind of n1oraHzecl s:tYag<•:-1: groxe and sC'rious in their speech and carriage, 
nnd not without HmlH' show of ot l<in<l of religion. which no <loullt thC'Y have 
learnt fro1n the Prine<" of Dark1H'H::i." * "Jt b; ~ni.tl nl~o 1 they p1·etend to have 
rcocivccl son1e vision:-: ancl rcv<'lntion::;, by \vhich they hn.ve bC'C'n <'On11nanllC':d 
10 worfihip the Urf'al <:od nncl notto work on the Loni'" Day." Ilu/Jbar<l's Tn· 
dfan Wars, 361;. Mtt<loclrnwan<lo wit~ the 11dopt<><l son of Urn chief Assiminasqiw. 
lie was nol an mwmy, nor <lo we lrarn that his proplc had committed an? 
<lPprrdationr-; until aftc>r :-:om<' l~ng-liRh ~noilvd hi:-; <·orn n.nd othcrwi~P <lid 11.i1n 
du1nngc·. "JJn1ke'H Book q/' the Indian.~. 2KM. 
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Panna\1·anskc, Pannm\·anskck, or Pa1iamske, &c., arc 1·aria-
tions of a name supposed to h:n c heen applied to an Indian 
village at Oldtown. But as the natiyes had no fixed Yillage, 
until probahly after the erection of Ft. Pc)\\ nail, hut many sta-
tions or camping grounds upon the ri\·er, to which they resorted 
at the proper seasons, to obtain the 1-.upplics of game and fish 
upon which they subsisted, it is more prohahlc that this name, 
which is prnhahly the original of Penobscot, was applied in its 
various forms to the different camping grounds. This will ac-
count for the ri1 er being called hy the English Penobscot,\\ hilc 
it was called Pentagoet, hy the French. 
~\fter the French came into the country, they established mis-
sions at difkrent points\\ hi ch were of some permanency and 
the savages clustered around them.t 
1677. 
For many years prior to 1677, there was a controyersy he-
t\\·ixt the gcl\'ernmcnt of .Massachusetts and the heirs of Sir Fer-
dinand Gorges, rclati\·e to their respectin: rights in 1\Iainc. 
This contron:rsy was settled this ) car hy the purchase of the 
Gorges i.1tcrest for £1250 sterling.II The English settlements 
extended to Penobscot, ancl by this purchase the :l\Iassachu-
setts GO\·ernment concei\·ed that they had the right to exclusiYc 
jurisdiction oyer :\laine as far as the Penobscot ri1·er. 
The horrible Indian wars, commencing with Philip's war at 
this period, that ra\ aged :\Taine for more than half a century, 
led to occasional e'peclitions to the Penobscot. sometimes on 
mission-; of peace, hut more fretiuentl) on missions of destruc-
tion . In 1676, Capt. ;\loore came here and obtained tLe ratili-
cation , hy :\l:tclockawanclo, of a famous treat) macle by l\las-
sachusetts, with l\lugg, a subordinate chief,-a treaty \1 hi ch 
\Vas soon \ iolaled. 
* ('aJ10t'"1. w i1h UO n1(•n IPfl tldl,( pln~P ~Ppt. 1:~. lfil7, on nn t•x1wclitlon ton. phu•t• 
nf'~tr thl' 11H>11tli of1hP KP11nt'IH•<·. It is not irnprohnhlt• thut tho \illui.·,·oJ' Pnn· 
U\\"HJhkf' wu..i. at .,.OHH' point IH·tw1>t•n tlu• Bnng-or and 1Ju111pcll't1 lit17• Hild Ed· 
<litH!·tou lknd. 'l'ht• Frt•1H·h had fl \t~cl ,-illagt'H Ion!.{ o<'f<H't'. 
t'J11u~ 'illn~t· of :\nrantsounk i~ lll'lll'f'~t \<·w Enczluncl. tllut of 'f<•cloC'1l·k n(•flr· 
l'-t .\(•IHli:t, :tlHl tltrtt or l'llllllOlllllllke lll'ltrly in Ill!' ('('llft'(', In li~I. .\. 1·. ('o/. 
TJoc. I.'\, !110. 
jl ""e <i('(•d from 1·~111•1', .lfe. llist. ('oil. II , 201. 
In the autumn of 1696. Col. Benjamin Church, the conquerer 
of Philip, ascended the river with his whale-boats. Ile had 
been informed that at the "great falls," there -was a great ren-
dez\·ous of the enemy. where they had large quantities of corn 
planted. Ile was disappointed in not being able to find either 
the enemy or the corn, hut he learned of the existence of a fort 
npon a little island further up the river which was difficult of 
acce~s.* 
Ile was afterwards ordered to find and destroy this fort, but 
this work was rese1Ted for Col. Thomas \V esthrook, who came 
up the ri,·er \\·ith an expedition in 1722- 3. Ile passed through 
Kadesquit with a force of 2+0 men, and after a march of five 
clays through the woods on the west hank of the river, succeed-
ed with much difficulty in finding the fort. There " ·ere twenty-
three dwellings inside of this fort; outside, there was a priest's 
house. and a chapel handsomely finished within and \Yithout. 
The place was deserted. "r estbrook set fire to the buildings 
at nightfall, and in the morning they were in rnins.t The island 
,,·as probably Xicola's bland, at Passadumkeag. Traces of 
erections arc still to he seen there. 
In 1725, Capt. Joseph Heath came with another expedition 
across the country, from the Kennebec river, and destroyed a 
French fort and ,·i!lage at a place call ed Fort Hill, al the head 
of the tide, ahoYe :'.\It. II ope.t 
1758- '59. 
Cndcrthe treaty of Utrecht, in 1713, ..:\cadia hecamcEngfo,h. 
Louisburg finally fell July 26, r75S, and the Islands of Cape 
Breton and St. John (now Prince Edward's Island) were add-
ed permanently to the British acquisitions. (\Vith this con-
quest the whole coast, from Xewfoundland inclusi,·c, became 
• "Tlwir pilot. York, info r11H•cl tlH•1n of n fort np tllnt rivPr lllHl that it Wll8 
huiH on th(' lit ti<• i...:laucl in thnt l'iYl'1' ; 1\IHI thut thPl'f' wus no gPtting to if hut 
it1 ( ' llJl0( •.-; 1 01' 011 the i<•(• in wint<•r lillH' .'' ('hurdt'i<l lndian Jrrars, (DrHkl• 1::) ]~d~ )2~.;. 
t A11tor;r11p/1 /ftfrr 11f 11'. in .1£<1.;.<. Ard1fres Ii~~-3. .lfu• •· Iii.ii . Soc. ('oil. \ ' ol. 
\'Ill . ~cl l'ic•r. 21;1. 
l Jl'ltippfr'B Arrulia ~O . T:atnn's Jr"'arrn1 :{!l , lfutd1. lfa.'l.~ . Tl , 2RG . 
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British territory.) Canada was still in the possession of the 
French. The St. John and the Kennebec ri\en; were fortified 
and guarded by English troops, and the only avenue for the 
French open to the ocean was the Penohscol river. It was of 
great importance to the English that this avenue should be 
closed. A fort upon its hank was deemed indispensable. \\'ith 
a view to its erection, Gov. Pownall with a fleet and troops, 
in the spring of 1759, reconnoitered the river. A sloop of the 
expedition run upon one of the rocks that 'verc so formidable 
to Champlain, off the fool of Newbury Stree.l, and he landed his 
troops upon the Eastern bank of the river, and marched them 
about four miles to the head of the first falls, opposite Thomp-
son's Point, where he raised the banner of St. Gco1·ge. After 
saluting it, he buried "at ye Root of a Large \Vhite Birch Tree, 
three large Trunks springing from ye one Root," a leaden plate 
bearing this inscription, 
"~fay 23, r759. Pren ince 1Iassachusetts Bay. 
Dominions of Great Britain. 
Possession Confirmed by Thomas Pownall, Governor." 
In consequence of this act of Gov. Pownall, the territory be-
tween the Penobscot and the St. Croix rivers was embraced in 
the territory of the United States under the treaty of Paris of 
I 783. * Ilad it not been for this act of occupation, the country 
east of the Penohscot riYerwoulcl at this time have heen, prob-
ably, a part of the Pro,·ince of New Brunswiclc.t 
Having completed his reco1111oissa11ce, the Governor returned 
to W asumkeag Point, (Fort Point,) where he erected Fort Pow-
nall. 
The building of this fort was the commencement of a new 
era in Eastern Maine. Jn the language of \Villiamson, "then 
closed the scenes of massacre, plunder and outrage hy the In-
dians forever. " 
The fort was completed July 25, r 751 · It was garrisoned by 
*P011•1wll'H .ro11r11al, Jfe. llist. <'oil.\'. ~HI rt RPlf. 
t.lfe. ff isl. Coll. \'I. :1:15, :\of!'._ by 11011 •• Jo·<. Wllll11111"on. 
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a force of eighty men, at fir t under the command of Gen. Jede-
diah Preble, afterwards nnder Capt. Thonws Goldthwait.* 
1759· 
When Gov. Pownall first entered the river he took decided 
measures with the Indialls, and with good cfrect. Ile had a 
conference with them near Belfast, and, giving them a Union 
flag, a Red flag and a White flag, told them that he had come 
to build a fort upon the Penobscot, and to make the land Eng-
lish. That he was able to do it and would do it, that they should 
hm·e justice, and that they should do it too-that they should be 
cared for and protected if they were friends, but that he would 
sweep the riYer of them, "from one encl to the other," if they 
were not-and that to keep faith with the English was indis-
pensable to their existence.t They were convinced that it would 
at least be good policy to keep on terms of friendship with their 
new neighbors, and the next spring they entered into a treaty 
with the English to which they adhered until the Revolution, 
when they adopted the cause of the colonists and were as faith-
ful to it as their nature would aclmit.t 
1769. 
\Vith the building of Fort Pownall, commenced immigration 
to the country in its neighborhood from Massachusetts, New 
Ilampshire and the 'vV estern part of Maine. The Southern part 
of Orphan Island was occupied in 1763, and Col. Jonathan 
Buck was the first settler in Bucksport, in 1764.§ 
The settlement upon the river was very gradual and cli<l not 
reach Bangor until 1769; Doubtless the difficulty of obtaining 
title to the lands was an obstacle to rapid settlement, as well as 
a lingering timidity in regard to the Indians. But there were 
some persons so situated that they were disposed to brave every 
obstacle in order to obtain a home for their families. 
The first of these was Jacob Buswell, or Bussell as his de-
• Trntiamson's Ilist. ,llaine JI, 3il. Gen. Preble l'crnoved to Portland, and was 
a prominent patriot. 
t.ille. IIist. Coll. v. 376. 
t lf"illiamson's Jl{aine I l. 4i8. 
§Whipple's Acadia 81. 
sc<>ndants prefer to pr<>11ounce the nanie. lle was proliahly 
originally from Salisbury, Mass., and had been a boldier in an 
expedition to Canada, in \\ hich his health had sutfored. Ile 
was poor. llc had a wife and nine children. Ile was a hun-
ter, fisher, 11oathuilder and cooper. 
This region abounded in game and fish, and was inYiting to 
pioneers such as he. J\ title to the soil did not probably dis-
turb his contemplations. The title to any ga111(' or fish he might 
obtain, he did not fear would he called in question. \\'hcthcr 
the rule "necessity knows no J:m," had any influence in re-
gard to his acts or not, he took up a spot of ground upon the 
top of the hill overlooking the rivn just below the rocks or 
Champlain, and erected a log cabin thereon; and this'' as the first 
dwelling, and his was the first l~nglish family known to ha,·e 
heen established within the limits of Bangor. To Jacob Bus-
well belongs the honor of hadng been our pioneer inhabitant, 
one hundred years ago.t 
It is a circumstance, perhaps \vorthy of note, that the re-
ligious order that first hacl establishments upon this river, and 
probably at this place, more than l\yo centuries ago, and \\as su-
perceded and for a time almost obliterated - the Roman Catho-
lic-has now a permanent church structure almost upon the yery 
spot which was occupied hy the temporary d\\elling of our 
Protestant pioneer inhabitant. 
The loneliness of Buswell's family\\ as rclievecl in the spring 
of r 770, by the arrintl of his son Stephen, with his ne\\ \\ ifc, 
Lucy Grant, antl by Caleb (7oodwin, \\ ith his wife and eight 
children, from Castine.- Goodwin was originally from Bow-
doinham.-These ne\\-comers built cabins a little southerly of 
J acoh Buswell's, heh\ een that and the Bangor Bridge. In the 
* ".JHt'Oh B11~w<•IJ liYf'd ill ll log- hnll"'I' Oil 1111' tlPC'Jivit~· )<'""'"" thl\ll half :l lllilf• 
ahovt' h.t'1Hlu.,.kti1t,!.{ l'oi 11t , JH'rlm1>~ -.WO pa<.·P~ ~out llt•t·I~ of ~(·wlml'.\' st .. n111l 1;:0 
pnc·f'~ from 1111• hank~ ot 1111· Pt•11oh ... c·ot rivt'1', not fiLr fron1 a ~pring'. Ht•ro 
hf' liY(•d two \'t'lll'"' 01' IHOl'P. ll''illia11t3<11t'.~ l111wl.'i. 
'!'ht• i-;pring- 0 is now c·ovt·rt•d a11d <'CHl<-'t'Hl('d, 
t 'fr. "illinm!-lon in n. nrnnu•·wript c•ntith·d '' l1111a/lf 'd /:t111r1or ,, n c·op.\ of 
"hiC'lt is in po:-;.,p:--1.,.io11 of' tl11• '1''· Jli ... loric-111 So<"- ~ay- th111 tllt1n• ~llo11ld IH' H 
('Ol'l'l'l'tiOtl of flit• '-lfllft•llH'lll ill hi"I Jli!-~t. Of \Jai11t•. \'ol I. p . ;,;.:,?, that .... ft•phPll 
B11~w<•ll was tlu• flr~t sl•ttlt'rof BalH{OI'. JIC' is :-on1i"-lit•d 1lrnt .Jal'ol1 wa:-i tilt' 
1ir~t sPltl1·1·, uucl that .... l<.•plll'H <.:tu111• i11 the :-olH'<..'('l'dJng- '.'-pri11g-. 
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year 1770, the population of Bangor consisted of about a score 
of souls.* 
But the immigration that, perhaps as much as any other in the 
century left its irnpres · upon Bangor, was that of 1771-2. The 
indiYiduals who camc--chiefly with families-were Thomas 
Howard, Jacob Dennet,t Simon Crosby, Thomas, John and 
Hugh Srnart,i brothers, Andrew Webster,\\ Joseph Rose, DaYid 
Rowell,§ Solomon and Silas Harthorn and Joseph l\lansel. 
Most of these came fromvVoolwich and Brunswick, in this State. 
They took up lands at various points, haYing faith that at 
i;ome time they should obtain a title to them. Their faith was 
well founded. The titles of all were eyentually established, and 
that of one at least-Simon Crosby-is now in his descendant.-
of the third and fourth generation. 
These immigTants had yarious occupations, and their charac-
ters were as difforent as their occupations. Some were of the 
puritan stamp, and their excellent lives and example had an in-
fluence upon the community. All \Vere indu trious and enter-
prising. I Ioward established hi m8clf upon the estate now owned 
hy Hon. J. \N. Carr.,- Crosby took the estate now owned by his 
descendants, near the Hampden line ; Dennet, the lot where the 
Central Railway Station is; Rose, a lot near Treat's Falls; 
Rowell, a lot further up the river, and the Smart~, lots near the 
sites of the First Parish Meeting House, First Baptist Meeting 
*Four of St{'plu1 n HuswPIP~ (l(1 s<·(l'1Hlant~ were prC!"Cnt at the Cel(l'hrntion . 
Thr('(' Ill"<' r<•si<l<•Jlts or Argyl(', where their nnt·P.-.;tor dh·cl , and onC' was froni 
Hoston. J~niLc, a, :-.on of .Jacob, was a. Rc,·olutionary J>l'nsioncr; he di<.•cl iu 
( 'hcrrylh'ld. ,JaC'oh !lied in Orono. 
t 11 .\ !ihit)wright, thi<'k-Het, thitk li11~, gn11n voic·<), in1ln'-itrio11R, honf'Ht nnfl 
g'('H('l'OllH. HiHwil't.• lThoH. Mnutrt':-oi t-iistl'r1 au<I the :-ii:.;tcr ot'Cupt. .Janll':-oi Bnclge/ 
'\\'HH n. vc·ry s(•n:-iihlc woman. 'l'hcy luHl a. lnrg-l' fi:\01ily; one <luugllt<•r n1a1Ti<·< 
John Bragg and one .1.\Juj. 'l'rafton,'' [father of Hcv. )lurk 'I'ruftonJ. 11illiwnson'<J 
.Au nab~. 
t "'l'IJ<·y ,,.c•nt to f-l<•it nn<l ownca n. eon.'-itP1' tog-l•thcr. 'I'ho.::t. wnH cnptuin , 
.John nnd II ugh Ko1nPti1n<·~ wc•nt trip~ "'ilh their l>rotlH•r. 'l'IH'Y talkc•d Jnrg(• 
an<I w<'1'<' diH}H>!-Wcl to h<' 11 1Jullic:-i". llugh WU8 never nulrrie<I. llc died at 8<'a; 
th<' otlH•r:-i nt ho1uc." 1 b. 
11 Dirtl a! Htillwntt•r. Hi~ C'hihln'n wrr<' Richnrd, Dnnil'l, Ebenezer (Col.) 
And rcw, .Jam<'•, .Elijah tUHl \Ym. Ha•CY'" "·ifc [mollHl t' of An<.lrcw W. and Elijah 
w. Jl:HwyJ. Ju. 
§"onw of hi" <l<'~C't'tHlants inc in Etlding!on and l~mdlcy. 
lf~lr. Howard 111-.t huilt it c·ahin 1w1u the• ri\·cr. About M7 year' n~o he lmilt 
th<' llou!-1<' on ~tat<• ~trcct ·.:.:·hicll i~ now in po~:-;(':;sion of his dcsCl'tHlnnt. )Jis:-t 
Jl:u111ah F. Howard. 
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House and 1Ion;e's Hill. ndrcw \Vehster built his cabin at 
the intersection of :Main ancl "\Valer Streets. 
The Ilarthorns, who were from \Vorcester, 1fass., established 
themselves upon "The Plains," just above 1\1t. Hope, where 
s•>111c of their descendants now live. They initiated the business 
which from that chy to this has been the business of Bangor. 
They employed Mansel, who wa'i a millwright, from Scituate, 
Mass.,'* to build a smvm ill at the mouth of the Penjejawock 
stream, a little way below 1t. Hope, and made it quite a centre 
of business. 
It would have heen a great convenience to the people if they 
had built a gristmill also, for they ·were obliged to conyey their 
corn for grinding, by water, to a mill a little way abO\e Fort 
Point. But they usually avoided this lahor hy puh·erizing their 
corn in mortars until the year r77G, when Benj. \Vheeler erected 
a gristmill upon the Souadahscook stream, in Ilarnpden. 
1772· 3· 
James Dunnini.,>t came from Brunswick in 1772 or 3, and took 
the lot on the westerly side of the Kenduskeag, at its confluence 
with the Penobscot. Robert Treat came the same year, and 
built his cabin at the foot of Newhury street. 
The first death in Bangor was that of a Ir. Cotton, in 1771. 
The first marriage is supposed to have been in Jacob Buswell's 
family. The first birth was that of lary, daughter of Thomas 
Howard, and mother of our fellow citizen, Capt.John A. l\lay-
hew. She was horn June 30, 1771. The important event of 
the year 1773, was the estahlishme11t of the first school in Ban-
gor. Miss Abigail Ford applied herself to the instruction of 
*Hi" f:ttlH'l". .John :\ln11,,·ll, <'llllH' f'ro111 Lonclon , 11111nfrcl in '-'<"ilnat(', hncl fn111' 
f'Oll"I nncl <'ight flangl1t('J':-4 .. Jo-..l'pli fl id duty nt '\fn<·htn~ , H a Lit·ut., o 111011th~ 
nft(•r PPnoh~·wot wa:-i takf•n. \lft·1· hi:-; rf'lurn to Pt•11oh:--<'01, lH'ft)J"f' tht• \\Ht' 
<"ln:-;<•d, n. 1llilithL <·01u1Hu1y wa"i fnrnu•d of nll th<' nhl<· hodif•d 111<·11 on hoth 
f->idPH of thl' riv<·r f'ro1n ~011aclahsc·oo1, upward!-! .. Jat1H'l".I (;inn, of <>1Tington, 
\\'ll"' ('npt.; :\la11...,t'll J,it•ut. Alt,·r tilt• wal',a di,·iH-ion wu~ tnatlf'. ( npt. l·~d\\~ . 
\Vilkin"I conuna11cll'cl hPlnw J'(•njf·jawoc·J,, nnd 'lan~t·ll HIH>Vt'. \\ Jwn \\'ilkil~s 
r''"i!.(IH'<I, l'apt. .J:t•. HtHl"I' 11,.,.,.,.,lc'cl hl111. ~Inn 1·11 1·t·•lg111·cl In liU!I. 1111 
liamH011,'.'f A nnalx. 
tlfi' cl<'~<·l'll<llllll' :ti'!' lllllOllg' tlH' l11"il1Ci1llll inllllbi!tllll Of ( hllrJC,[Oll, in lhh 
[l'l'llOb cot] <·ou1tty. 
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children in a log house upon tbe flat, near Treat's Falls. Let the 
name of the first teacher be remembered-Abigail Ford.[·*] 
Before the close of the year 1773, there were thirty families 
in Kenduskeag Plantation, which extended from Souadabscook 
Stream to Stillwater, then called Deadwater.t 
New Worcester was a name applied to tbe territory now em-
braced by the towns of Brewer, Orrington and Holden. Its 
first inhabitant was John Brewer, in about 1770. He resided 
on the Segeundeclunk Stream, wbere Brewer Village now is. 
Capt.James Budge, formerly of Medford, Mass., removed from 
Castine to the northerly part of New Worcester in 1772, and 
built a sawmill on the Mantawassuck Stream.II He afterward 
removed to Bangor and became the owner of the lot of one 
hundred acres, embracing the "Point" which for him, for a long 
period, was called "Budge's Point." He carried on the lumber 
business quite extensively, and run masts and timber in rafts to 
Castine for shipment. 
Hampden, below the Souadabscook Stream, was at first a 
part of Frankfort. It was settled about 1770.§ Benjamin 
Wheeler ·was the first inhabitant. His locality was near "High 
*"Thomas Gol<lthwait, son of him of the Rnme nnme who commaniled at Ft. 
Pownall , ha.cl a, trading honsc ne;u· tile n1ou111 of tho lCcn<lnRlrcag- . Heing a 
tory ho Llid not rcnittin uJter tho first sign of w-rir wa$ manifest." 1Villiarrison's 
Annals. 
t" '!'he place was first called 'Doa<1wrttor'; but one Owen l\fadclon, a clis· 
charge<l soltlier frorn llurgoyno's army, who ,ha<l been stationed at RtU!water, 
:N. Y. cbn.ngcd th e nn.111e fro111 Dead to Still, as a bcttc1· sound . l[c was a school-
master in llangor and Orono. lle was at times accustomed to drink intoxic.-i.-
tj_ng liquors to excess, hut he was \\"Cl! o<lucatod, anll posscssell a good ilispo-
sit ion." lVilliaml'ion'i:; Annal:J. 
II" He was a thick-set man; a ready and fluent speaker." Wlliamson'.~ Annals. 
Ile lHts several descendants in this (•it,- nn<l vicin.itv. The wife of Dl'. lsaac 
.Jacobs is a <laughter, an<l the oldest person living \Vho was born in Bangor. 
She iti Si yearK ohl. 
§It is c1"irne<l , in Jfamp<lcn, that that town was S<'ttlcll before Bangor, say 
in 17U7. lt may be so , hut in the letter of Elihu Ilowes, referred to, (<lated 
!lth .Juno, 177:\,) IH tllo 1'ollowil1g statement: "I live 011 l'onobscott Hiver abont 
twenty-three miles above Fort Pownall; t11e setllcmc11t very Xow, the 1irRt 
?.tan that Pitehc<l in 1ny i'\L'ighborhood lia~ not he(~n 1 licre more than five 
years. 'Tis true Cap'n .JonnJn Buck beg-an nern tc'n years ngo, lrnt he liYcS not 
ntnch more tban eight ntil('i:;nho,-e 1hc 11 ... ort, the Jnhh'ts bcing~ettl<'cl for above 
twcntv mil<'S 11bo1·c llint."-Jiass. A,-chites, VoL ln:J, pp. 838--:J-l:J. l~lilm Howes 
waH t\ic firtit 'l'own Clerk of Ilamptlon. 8CVCJ'al Of his C!ObCCnllants are in 
Hennon. 
"1 Hnspeet that in the C'Urly scttlemC'nt of the conn try, sa,y as long ago us 1776, 
there wore, for llie purposes or ta:>rntion, two <listricts, the upper and the low-
er-that Jlamp<l<'n waH incorpomtc<I in J78-!. CO\'Oring tho settlement of Marsh 
l3av, an<I north lo Wlw<'l<'L"H Mille , an cl that tho country holow retained the ol<l 
mt inc of J' rnnkl'ort-1 hut wlwn l"rnnkfort waH incorporotecl , (l 78n, ) it took from 
lJ1u11pdcn all ::;outh or \\ ... al<.lo'~ lh1e , nn<.l to the inountuin'.'<, leaving the old set~ 
J lead:· and was called \Vheelerborough . Joshua Eaycrs was 
the first inhabitant of Orono. Jeremiah Colburn settled there 
soon afterward. 
The first framed house, in Bangor,\\ as built hy the Ilarlhorns 
for Jcclccliah Preble, before the Re\ olulion. It was situated on 
the hank of the Penobscot, a few rods south of Penjejawock 
stream. Jt was at first occupied hy Capt. Jameson, as a ta\crn, 
and was tlw first hotel in Bangor. It was afterward occupied 
by 11aj. Robert Treat. Jt will he recollected hy many as the 
residence of the late \Vm. Forbes, l!.s<[· It" as at first probably 
occupied as a truck-house, as those trading houses were called 
''here the goYernment kepl their stores to he bartered '' ilh the 
Indians and others, for furs and other commodities. Preble 
was the fir~t truckmasler. lle was YCI) unpopular with the 
Indians, and they made great cfl<JJ"ls lo ha,·e him remoYed, and 
lo have Jonathan Lowder,* a late gunner al Fort Po\\ nail, 
substituted. They accused him, to the Provincial Congress, of 
lying in heel until ten o'clock; of treating them "ith great in-
diffrrence, going away and leaving lhem waiting a clay al a time 
for their supplies, thus afl<>nling their young men an opportunity 
to indulge in the pastime of getting drunlct 
There is a tradition, that the beautiful daughter of this great 
truckmaster, became enamored of a splendid young Tarratinc 
chief, and, ha\ ing procured fitting costumes, made arrange-
ments to take up her abode with him, in the wilderness. The 
plot coming to the knowledge of her father, he incarcerated her 
in the "donjon-kecp" of the truck houhe, until he had an op-
portunity to remove her to his friends in the wcst.t 
tle111t•11t of 1~·nu1kfnrt nt Hnndy Point, tuHI ha Inn<"<' to B<'lfn~t." " In OC't , 17KI, 
thiM tf·1Titory. lt'Xf(•1uli11g- from Bt'lfnst up th<• ri\·(•r :-.o a~ to hu·l11'1<• tlH' 
Widow \\0 h!' l'l<•1·"' '!ills. 011 thl' i'o11acl11h"·ook st1·1·a111 , J "'"" <'allf'd \\'hl'<'lcr-
horo."-f;t'IL .Jnfrdiah lfi'1"1°frk'H frlfrr to f)r . ,Jolui. ,lfu.~011 , .lfur,•h ~I . IHl."i. 
•.Jona .. I.owdPr wn"' <:11nn(·1·1 and .Jt•tl1h l'rt>bl(• 'l'1 ·11<·k1na~t( · r, nl ~·t . Pownnl1, 
in 1771.-JJu .... lon lif9i1fit'I' of 177.>. 
t llwr.'1. Ar-cltfri·.'J , \'ol. 111 1 p . a:rn. 
t" 'Ir. 1'1·p()l1• wtt" n 1-(rl'ttt tory. On tltl' wn~· tot hf' t'lll'lll.1'" ,.,."l'I in tl hont. 
llPJH'OllC'hini.: a JJ1'0111inl'11t plac-<• at or l>eyou<I Ctt,tl11t• 1t111I llltl'tllJ1ll1tl-( to ln11cl 
npon it, tlw Ht' IL l>t•ing- roug-11, lli'.'i ll'g WH"I <·uug-ht .lH'f\\·t·<·n lho hont HIHI tht' 
ro<:k 111Hl <·rn~hf•fl. Jin mu111tgPd to <ll'nw 11i11ls(•lf upon llH' l'O<'k , wlu•1'(' }11 • 
<lit•tl. Jlnving 11u•uns of writing, ho flt·11til('d hi~ Hllfft·ri11g~ anti 1·t·1H•ntt'<I hi!'i 
<·<>ttl'i'I('. The writing- " 'llS found on llitn. Prl'blc Wtl"I quift· Pnh·1·1u·biug."-
TI .,. i/lium.9011'.>1 A 111wls. 
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The Indians were not desirable neighbors. From pity or 
from fear they were considerably indulged, and made them-
selves disagreeably familiar. They made free to enter the cabins 
of the settlers at all times, by day and by night,-forcing their 
doors when fastened,-to appropriate such food as they could lay 
their hands upon, and lo occupy the most comfortable places, 
extending themsekes upon the floor, with their feet upon the 
hearth towards the fire, without regard lo the occupation of the 
good house-wife, or the comfort of the family, sometimes even 
crowding them aside, if in the way. Although they had a 
wholesome respect for the power of the whites, yet they did not 
hesitate to take advantage of timidity or good nature, to satisfy 
their wants. 
The wife of :Mr. Thomas Howard related this anecdote: 
"One morning an Indian entered her house and oflcred her 
a ninepence lo proYide him with a breakfast. She had hardly 
got it ready, upon a barrel in a corner of the room, before an-
other Indian rushed in and seizing her hungry customer they 
both fell upon the floor together. The assailant, getting the other 
face do"vrnward, stood upon his shoulders and taking his tuft of 
hair in his hands pulled and twisted it with such Yiolencethatshe 
feared he would dislocate his neck. \Vhile this scene was taking 
place, a third Indian came in and fell to devouring the break-
fast. ).Jrs. Howard remonstrated, saying it was for his brother. 
Ile 1·eplied "liumph, berry good fight!" and dispatching the 
breakfa~t, went his way, lcaYing his discomfited brother to di-
gest the fight instead of the breakfast.* 
\Vhen Champl;1in Yisited the Penobscot, these people were 
*'' )fJ·s. Jlowunl s1ty"{, bcforC' the H<'volntionary wnr, tlH' Jnllin.ns n~c<l to 
11lr<•al<•n that 11H'Y 111Pant 10 driY(.' thl' :·wtth•rs oil" fro1n t11<•ir lands, hut uftt•r 
J1o~tilities «on111H·n«t.•d, tlwy profP..,:o;<.'ll g-n•at fri<•1Hl?-ihip for tbe ..._\.uH•ril'ttns, 
nnd \n•nt <town to Bagadn<·e, to join th('111 ng-ninst thP Briti~h. Ilnt ufter 1ht_• 
Jfriti~h dron.· tlH• .\111Pri<':t11"{ up, in the rC'pulse andd<·f<•nt of liiU, lnnny of the 
f-;H \"Ug'('S tUl'll('d upon th<· ?"i(1 tt1<•rM, nnd ]>h11HIPrf•d t lH'il' hOUS('S u]l the wny 11]) 
the l'i\'Pl'. :-.-0111P of tht' ltHliHn:o. '''<1 rP killPll; n1nong then1 '"'hite Fr:\nc•b' nnd 
'OsKon .' ~\ton<• tinH', hy <l<l\' 01· nigl.1t, for Y<'Urs after tlw tir:-ll H•tt IC"mPnt, they 
woultl btn·st OJH'll th<• door~ lo <·om ... • 1n anti wnrm the1nsel\·es. " rlwn the OC'('U· 
vnnts wt'l'l' up, tht> Jndian~ would turn llH'Ul fro1n the fire nnd wurn1 tht•m· 
t·wlvP:-i. ~011u·tiHH'.'.\ th<'y would lil' down nntl Hl('('l) with tlwir f(•(•t townrcl th<' 
111·1•. 'J'IH'Y would 't1•al 111HI eat llnything thnt wtts cook!'rl und In sight, lmt 
i-;tolc nothing hut provt~ions. 'l,hP\' '\'Pro (•ho.stP, null no Inlliun wa~ C\'cr 
l..: nown to oll't·1· , ·ioh•1u.·<• to n f<·1ual<'.h- Jrillia11uon 1ll Amwl8. 
clacl in the skins of wild beasts. After a century and a half of 
contact with Europeans they had accw,tomecl themselves to the 
coarse blankets of civilization, hut their customs were still bar-
barous long after the Yisit of Governor Pownall. The heads 
of the men were shorn of the hair, except a single tuf't upon the 
crown. The 'v\ omen wore jewels in their cars and noses, antl 
the betrothed ''young ladies," for sometime pre\ ious lo their mar-
riage, wore "one hluc !>tocking and one red one," as a publica-
tion of the intention. 
As has hecn intimated, the religious clement existed among the 
first settlers of Bangor. This clement was not allowed to de-
cline. The missionary was welcomed; and Mr. Ripk), who 
was the first, found that his scniccs were appreciated on both 
sides of the river.• 
Rude indeed were the places of worship of those early 
Christians. \Vhcn the weather was propitious, the barns were 
used as churches. \Vhcn the cold and the snows came, the log 
cabin shickled them in their devotions.t 
In consequence of some domestic infelicity, Dr. John Herbert 
wandered here from the west in 177+ Ile was the first phy-
sician. IIe was a religious man and presided and exhorted in 
the public meetings. Possessing various accomplishments, he 
taught the children in the Penjcjawock neighborhood in the 
common studies, and in writing and singing. llis professional 
>.crviccs were often rendered without fee or reward. For five 
years, this good man devoted himself lo the moral and intel-
lectual improvement of the people until r 779, when his son 
traced him here, and took him home to dic.t 
Rumors of Revolutionary movements dill not linger on their 
way to this remote region. The Boston 1Iassacrc, and the 
destruction of the tea in Boston Ilarhor had taken place since 
the arrival of the first inhabitant. The people here were as 
• Willfr1mno11'R A1111als. 
t /'rof. SMpar<l's S1·rm1111. 
t 1riltirw1R1m'H Annal.~. 
37 
patriotic as elsewhere, their temper may be understood from 
this incident, related by Capt. Mansel : 
The largest oak in the neighborhood, stood not far from where 
the westerly end of the Bangor Bridge now is . Some high 
liberty men trimmed it of its lower branches and named it 
"The Liberty Tree," and meeting with one David Rogers, a 
sea captain, one of those traitorous, pig-headed persons that are 
always croaking against the cause of their country when it is 
in trouble, took him to the tree and declared their intention to 
hang him unless he would swear to be true to his country. Ile 
refused. Whereupon they procured a rope, and, having fortified 
all around with New rum, proceeded to carry their threat into 
execution. Finding they were in earnest, he retracted and took 
the required oath.* 
1 775· 
In a letter from the Penobscot River (vVheelerborough) to 
the President of the Provincial Congress, Joseph \Varren, m 
1775, the writer (Elihu Hewes,) says: 
"The people here, I am confident, will support it (the Revo-
lutionary cause) to the last moment of their lives, being willing 
in general to encounter any difficulty [rather] than to yield to 
that Band of Tyranny whose plodding pates have long projected 
methods to enslave us.f' 
In 1775, the news of the battles of Lexington and Bunker's 
Hill created a great sensation in the community but neither of 
these events was the occasion of so much anxiety as the dis-
mantling of Fort Pownall by Mowatt, in April of the same 
year. 
This fortification was felt to be a protection against the sava-
ges, and it was feared that, when the news of its unserviceablc-
ness should reach Canada, the hordes that had gone there on its 
erection,:): would return and ravage the country. This fear was 
groundless. Canada had long since become an English 
* Willimnson's Annals. 
t Mass. Archfres, li75. 
t Willu1mson's .ilI<1inc, II. HS. 
Province. The French had ceased lo be a power in the country, 
and could no longer influence the savages against their old 
enemy. Besides, from the last fifteen years experience, the 
Indians found that it was for thci r interest to Jive on terms of 
friendship with the people who had control of the country. 
Therefore, instead of rejoicing at the removal of the guns and 
ammunition from the fort, the Penobscots were greatly exas-
perated against Capt. Goldthwait for permitting it.* 
After the breaking out of the Revolution, the Pro\'incial Con-
gress of Massachw;etts lost no time in securing these Inclia11s in 
the interest of America. In June, ( r 775,) they recogniz;cd their 
claim to territory extending from the head of the tide up both 
sides of the river ~ix miles, forhaclc trcspat;s thereon, and prom-
ised to supply them with ammunition, provisions and goods, 
at a reasonable price, and to protect them from imposition.t 
In September, two of the chic(~ of the St. John tribe ap-
peared at the truck house at Penobscot Falls, and had the se1·-
viccs of Jonathan Lowder in writing a letter to the Provincial 
Congress, in which they say that lhci r tribe arc resolved lo stand 
together with the Penobscot Indians, " and oppose the people 
of old England that arc endeavoring to take your and our 
liberties from us."t 
The Provincial Congress sent Capt. John Lane to raise a 
company from the Pcnobscots to join in the war. There was 
among the Indians, at this lime, a man of low instincts and 
morals, of the name of Andrew Gilman,§ who was useful as 
*,lfass. Archires, 177!). 
t Kidde1·'.i l!:a.•trrn ,lfa'inr, r,:J. 
tKirld11r,R Easteni .1rai11f', r;:;. 
§"Ile [<~HnHtn/ originn1<•tl in York Co. or vic·init)·, wa:-; inf(•rior in nlind und 
foltah1rc, althoug 1 lw 11a<I :-;on1c vivn.eHy nn<l c·n11ut11g-. JliK htlluPnc<" with t1H' 
lncllan!-nnv1 the only <'aIIN<1 or liiH l>Ping HHHh· li<•ntr-11u11t. Jf(• HJ>Okc• 1 llP l ndian 
Ju.ngnagc a:-i well tu~· n, nu.th·<•, clr<-'88('<1 in 11H' .ln<lian e0Htn11H\ ancl lr11ntC'<l tt1Hl 
trnde<l ,vith the hHlia.nH. \\r:t8 JH'Yrr nuuTic><I, hut. wnH tiH' fatlu•r of IL son l>y· n. 
nntiv<>. At thiH time ho waH allo11t 50 Y<'!tr" olcl. HPl'or<• the <·lo"o or tho war, 
]1<- with one· Peol ancl hi:-; i-;quaw a11cl HOil, !I or JO ycnn; old, \V<'llf hunting nenr 
J>uHhaw Lllk<•. <;il1nan C'lHilllP<I hnlf 11H' rnr. rl'he lnd111..n cl11in10<1 two-tllir(lF!., 
heennf.io of tho ~PrviC<'H of his 1-1q11a.w nncl son in Hkinning and <·ooking the 
ga1ne1 &c. G i1 nu1n ~mttlc(l the quatTl' I in thh'.4 wu.y: J le p1·0(·111·<'d ft kc•g of rtnn, 
an<I two re<"ki<'H~ f<·llowH fr01n tlw riv<·r, lla<l a tfll'OUH(', kill<•<! tlw ln<linn n1HI 
took 1111 1llf' flll'. rl'llO Tl10t1l(•J' fUt<I hoy HftW 1lH' WhOI<' fron1 hPl1in<l a Hltllllp, 
\\'}H'l'f' thf'y \VPl'O C'OJl('('ftt<•<l. '11ho n_n11:<1<•1'<'1'H w<'l'O an'Pl4t<·n !l.n<i c·o1111nittc•d .to jn.il in Pownalhoro. A r;to1·y waH C'll'C'nlal<·d mnon,:c the I11 dm11H that tlH' tnul 
\n1H to bo ft. \V('('k lnl<·r than jt Wn!-1, thPl'<'fOI'(' 110 willH'H:->C'H lll)P<'lll'l'd lllHI tiH' 
1n11r<lPrC'rM were <-li:;cha1·ge<.1. Uihrntu nevcr J'<'tunwcJ lo PcnobK<.:ot."-lr·tllirwt-
xun's Annals. 
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an interpreter. He was at Boston with Orono* and some 
other chiefs and they all offered their services to the govern-
ment. In 1776, a company, consisting of twenty white men and 
ten Indians, was organized. Gilman was made comli1anding 
Lieutenant, and Joseph Mansell Orderly Sergeant. This was 
the first military organization, and a rude fort, at the angle of 
the roads just above Mt. Hope, was their headquarters. They 
acted as Rangers until the British occupied "Bagaduce," or 
Castine, in l779·t 
1 779· 
Castine was deemed by the British important as a military 
and naval station, and they took possession of it with three 
vessels of war this year and commenced building a fort. 
It was here at this time that the celebrated Sir J olm Moore,t 
respecting whose heroic death, afterward in Spain, Wolfe wrote 
the stanzas beginning with the line : 
"Not a chum was heard nor a funeral note," 
commenced his active military career and led the detachment 
that opposed the landing of the American troops, as a Lieu-
tenant. 
The American government, on learning of the occupation, 
sent a fleet of forty-three war and transport vessels, under 
Com. Saltonstall, with about a thousand men under Gen. Lovell, 
to dispossess the British. It was an imposing fleet, and the force 
•Capt. \Vm. J,owder about 85 years oJcl, son of the above Jona. Lowder, says, 
that Orono was cloubtloss white, ana was stolen by tile lndiftns when >t ol1ilcl-
tilat he died on his (Capt. L.'s) father's farm, just above i\It. Hope-that when 
about to die he askc<l l1i8 fatllcr for paper and ink-that be covered the paper 
·with Indian cbarn.c.tcrs and sn.id, "grettt cleal 1noney buried, you get 'em and 
your papooses,''-thcn covei·ing the palm of llis lland with ink, he prcssell it 
upon the lJaper as llis signature,-tllat Orono was llonest, kind-hearted and 
intelligen . 
t Willimnson's Annals. 
TIJrec oompanieH of militia were stationed in the woocls X. of Bagaduce 
to cut otr supplies from t1Je upper settlements, clestinocl for the British forces 
at tlic siege. One of those was under Jos. llfansell, an cl the others were under 
two of the Gr11nts.-Herrick's letter to Di·. 1lfason. 
tHe was lJorn in Scotlm1d in 17Ul-obtained an ensigncy in the 51 Reg't of 
foot.in 1776, [11t 15 years of ago]. then quarterecl atlllinorca, and served with tllat 
Rcg't till he ol)tain<>d a Lieutenancy Jn tile 82cl, commanded by Gen. Francis 
McLean. Went with him to X. America-was stationed for the grentcr part 6f 
the Am<'rican waratXovaScotia.-Wcntwitll the cxpcclition to Penobscot and 
at Castine, as ho says, he first heard an enemy's gun fired. He after"!ards 
co1r":i~:~cl~~ttf8e :h·~~~~t 1t'~{~~-Spain an cl lost his IU'e at Corunna." Rees Encyc. 
was sufficient to accomplish the work promptly. But owing to 
the jealousy, obstinacy or perfidy, of Saltonstall, the favorable 
moment was lost. Sir Geo. Collier arrived with re-inforce-
ments for the British, and the American fleet was dispersed and 
totally destroyed. About twenty vessels escaped up the Penob-
scot, ten of which reached Bangor and were blown up by their 
crews near the month of the Kenduskeag.* 
The crews landed on the Point, but the people, being few and 
poverty stricken, coulcl make no provision for the crowd of 
hungry fugitives, and they hastily left, making their way through 
the wilderness to the Kennebec; some of them starving to 
death on the way.t 
The destitution of the people of Bangor at this period was 
so great, that many, if not all, were compelled to subsist upon 
•Collil'r wrote to tllc> \ thniralty that, wlwn hc> "'lil1•1l np tlw nav. "the r!'bol 
fic•et JH'<':..;.e11tt•d thmn~c·J\·(·~ to onr viPw, drawn 11p in a erPsl'Pnt ticro.ss th<• riv· 
er, fUHl sef'tnell inclin(•(l to dispute our pa~:-iug-t~; tlwlr l'(•solu1ion , llowcvor, 
soon faih·!l them. tUHI an nnt•xp<•tt<•cl and iµ1101niniou~ tli!.(ht took plltt·e. 'fho 
Jinnter, J~ guns an<l ttw swillt·~t sai1cr in A1n<•ri(·a, Wlls 1U.kC"n; 1 IH' DC'fence 
[Ucllftn<'C] lfi. was !>!own up, 'l'h<• ll1u111Hlrn , ~O g-11ns, lak1•11. All t!H' rc>Ht of 
the rehPl 11,.et, an1ong:-it which was a. lH'antiful frig-alP, eallf'<I 1hc \\~nrrf'n, of 
!t? g-un..,, I~ nn<l l:! pounder'°", tog<•tht•r with ~l sail of t1·ansports, w<'l'P n.11 hlowu. 
up and <h.·~troyP1l. CiP1H•ral J.0\'(•1 1, who <·om1nnn<h'<I tlw l'PIH•l :tr1ny, an<l Coin. 
Saltonstall th(• tl<'et, Juul li"<<'<i on thi" day [11 ~\n"J to hav<' m:ulP a"'''"'''"' 
a:-;~ault on th<· fort, a11il :-ihip:-;, whil'h our n111><'anua·t• WlJpily }H'<•y<•ntP<I." For 
tile names of th<• 8bips of !Joli! tlt•ctH, HCC Willialllson's Jlai11e, ll, llJl· 470, 175, 
note~. 
"'r!H• ~ally"'"' thf' first ont• htHn!'<l [in tlH• rin•r] lt Jittl!' nhov<• what i• now 
Carr's wharf. 'l,IH· Point was CO\"('r<·d with Am<'J'i<'nn HOl<iiPrs nnd 11uu·incr~. 
'1.1llC British folJow<•d to J;r<•w<·r'~ Cove with a Hhit>t and i-i<'ll1 tlwir hoat:-; or 
])argc>H lo tile lwnd of lite tid<', hunting for plnncll't'. ~nm'! K<'llll<')', who re· 
f.Shlccl llOt flt.r fr<nu th<' f('rr~·-wny, on tfw (•flstt•t•n 1-'id<' of th<• riv<'r, un arrant 
tory, lt:tcl colle1·t1•d ut" !tons<' not f:tr from ('ol. BrPwt•r'"· :t gn•1t1 qnanlity of 
poi·!< fttHl ])pcf t:tk('ll from ll1f• H!'!tl<'l"H. ()f thi~ ]1(' inl"Ol"ttl('(j ('apt. ~lowatt, 
contnittnfh'rol' 1he sqnadron, who <·0111ing-to vif'w it , hl:un<'ll Kl·n1H..'~-,nnd tol1l 
him to talw tlw salt from lti" ('low1ttt'') t1·11dpr, inimecliat<'ly 'lilt th<' wholP, 
nn<l g-i\«• a han·pJ to Pach on<• rrorn whont lw hntl tak<1 P provbion~. ,Jf'd<•ilinb 
J)rc))ll·, n tory, Iiv<•tl in th<• IHHl""t' 1ir~t lHtilt hytht• lfnrthorn.-.i. :--iolon1on Hnr-
thorn wn~ a ll('W~ c·arrj(•r to 1hl' Ul'i1 ii-th .. John IA'<', of Bngllcht<'f' , was u notC'd 
tory. Ifl' told rr11on1a~ llowar<li w1H'U ll('Wl'I of lH':l.('(' Hrl'i\'(•cl, lH· 'lla<l rathpr 
Anicdca. h:tcl ))c•pn :-;unk than not ht.•f'n c•o1H1rn·r<'d J,,,. 1IH' Briti~h.' LC<\ wu.8 
afterwnr<l Uolh'('tOl' or ('ustorn~ at Ca"lt in<•."- ,,. .. illiu111.'W1l'.-1 A J/11((/S. 
About thirty y('ar:-1aftPrwunl'-1,1l :\Ir. ('liffonl c·u.nH· to Hangor with LL :-;n1nll 
schoonc>r Ullfl n clivin1' IH'll. 11<' rai."<'<l "less thun thirty of tht• <'ltnJJon nn1l n. 
few tolls of lntlb from tlw lJP<I of tlw rivt•r. 1\'h<·n llt.,,t <'~[lOHf'tl to th<· nir the 
iron of the"""" wn., ""sort that it con\<! !JC• nl!oul tts <>;l'ily !'nt with a knift' as 
a corn1non lead tH'llC'i1. and 1licn it PntirPly l'<'~c·mhl<·cl hhtck l<•1ul in appcnr-
u..ncP. On ('ach s11('('<'<•tli11g day it l><·eanH' HO nrnch hard<•r llH to 1><' Pntirt'ly im-
J>f'rvio11~ to tlw kn if(' in f<rnr or fh'f' <lay:-1 of <'Xl"l<hnn•.''-" R!'nlftrkt; rdolh'e to 
thr Sf'ltfrnu•ril <~/' 1Jw1gor,'' IJ!l .facoh .lfr(/aw. l~'.if[. , in poHH<'H.-:ion n.f .lfr. JfiRt. ,l..,'or. 
Cnpt. ~lans<'ll ~ay~ thnt <:<'JJ. 'l!'L~·ttn who firHt hntl ('fHlllllllt\<l of tlw llrlti~h 
troops ut Bnuadn<'<', 1 •w:1~ a <'no!, dPhl H•rute n1an , t lun lH• wa~ su l'('t'l'<h't1 hy Col. 
Ca.1nplH'll. a Yiol<·nt , pu!-1.~ion ate frllow . '1owalt, who htu·nt·<l ~"ulmouth, ('on1-
1nn 1H h•I\ thl' l ltl\ a l 1"01'(.T at l~:q.~at\11('(' . Jlp \\'H~ Of l\H'<liHH\ s \~P, t'tH'ly O\' fo rt\·-
JIVP y c·:tr" o ld; had " fr(' sh t·Onlll('ll llllf'I', 1111<1 \I' ll" or µ nod H[l]l<'lll'lll\('(). It<' 
wnrC' n 1>\ut• cna1 with tight Pr <·oltH't•d blue facing~, nnd hall hh hair powdcrc<l.,, 
Willimn .<mi' .< . I 111111/,,, 
t JVilllcwuwu.'" J.lfainr, II, 476. 
fish, sometimes boiled with sorrel to improve the flavor. 
Wheat was from $50 to $75 per bushel; corn $35; molasses 
$16 per gallon, and the herb that gave inspiration to the Revo-
lution, $19 per pound.* 
The British, being now secure in their possession of Baga-
duce, extended their rule over the adjoining country. It was 
exercised with severity. Many tories had flocked hither from 
the West, and indulged their petty spite in persecuting the pat-
riots, burning the houses of sturdy old Joseph Page, of Penje-
jawock, and James Nichols, of Eddington Bend, because they 
refused to take the oath of allegiance to Great Britain. Some 
weak persons took the oath, and were employed at Castine, by 
the British, at low wages. Others who refused to take the oath 
were compelled to labor there. Some, on both sides of the 
river, being unable to endure the oppressions and privations, 
removed to Kennebec.t 
1780. 
We can imagine the sufferings of the beleaguered people up-
on the Penobscot during the British occupancy of Castine. 
A lmost wholly isolated from the world; with the river closed 
by the enemy; with want staring them in the face, and a wide 
and pathless wilderness on every side, their feeling of desolation 
must have been terrible. vVe cannot wonder that in 1780, ·when 
the "dark day" shut down upon them, and the obscurity was 
so great that business was suspended, and lighted candles were 
required at noon-day, with the superstitions that then prevailed, 
the ignorant should have fancied that the Day of Doom was at 
hand. 
But these terrors were to have an end. The darkness lifted ; 
the sun again appeared, glorious precursor of the great events 
that followed. 
1781-2- 3. 
Cornwallis surrendered Oct. 19, 1781. The British govern-
m ent resolved to prosecute the war no further, 1\Iarch 4th, 
•" $6 for n shi r t , !1\7 for 11 pair of shoes, $5 11 pound for bccf."- lb. 4G6. This 
wasjn "currency." 
t Willfomsmi's ilfaine, TT, 478. 
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1782. The treaty of Paris, determining the boundaries of the 
United States, was signed Sept. 3d, 1783. 
With the barriers to their intercourse with the world removed, 
and being no longer subject to an odious surveillance, the in-
habitants renewed their labors with energy. Some of those 
who, under the pressure of the war, had left, returned; new 
immigrants came, and Kenduskeag Plantation assumed the ap-
pearance of thrift. The fisheries were valuable, tirnbcr was 
abundant and excellent, and the great business of the region 
was entered upon with vigor.* 
The missionary again appeared. Rev. Daniel Little, of 
Wells, visited the place several times and gave his attention to 
the spiritual wants of the people and administered the ordi-
nance of baptism.t 
1786. 
Rev. Seth Noble, a native of Westfield, Mass., came in 1786, 
with his wife and three little children. He had done patriot 
service under Col.John Allan, in Nova Scotia, and at Machias, 
where he preached a sermon on the event of the repulse of Sir 
George Collier in his attack upon that place in 1777.t 
There was no organized church in the plantation, but the 
people wanted a settled religious teacher and engaged Mr. 
Noble at a stipend of £roo a year. Ile was installed under 
some ancient oaks near the corner of Oak and Washington 
Streets.§ Mr. Little and himself were the only ministers prcs-
*.llcOaw's Remarks. "On pnhlic <lays and on the 4th of ,July after the Revolu-
tion, there u.-;c<i to lJc bor8c-raci.ng on tho Plains, especially near tho 'Punkin 
'£aNern' [in \'cazi<'.] One 'robia8 'rrnfton, in running a hors(~, hy 111(\anH of n. 
dog running a.cross tlie rof1d, wnH lhrowu a.n<l killcd."-Jflilliauison's Annals. 
t"One Oliver Nohl<J lHC•H'hed a ff'w BahhatllH. A fterwnr<lH 1\lr. J,iftJc cnme 
again, and <luring <\acl1 vh:iit l>n.ptisr•<l A~vei·u.t chilclrenY-1JTillimnson's Annals. 
tKirlder'.-; Ea,,r.;te»n Jlfaine, 02, 00, 110, l~!l. 
§"Sept. 7th, 178'i. 'Vent down thiii forenoon to Cttpt. Ilrewcr's to rest myself 
previouR to the [nst:tlnu·nt. Lo<lge<l at Ca1it. Uin'•, bccmu;e of a large com-
pany of Western Hurvl'yoi·:;. 
s. Hpont the forenoo11 in writing off mv In<lim1 Vocabulary. 
H. 8pent tl1iH c111y at Ct1pt. [>lmttrt's ?l Wrnto on my Vo«abnlttry. ln the flf-
ternoon Ur. Xoble came to Ree me, an<.l saitl that l\fr. Powers coultl not come, 
but a<lvisrrl tile instalment to go on. 
JO. ilfr. Noble httH in the orcharcl a long Platform suspended on boards, and 
a lnrgc nlltHbPl" Of Hhacling OflkH. 
The church in. private gave Mr. Noble a eall to the Pnstornl office, nncl votecl 
that conHi<lc·ring tlH' gr0at1 1Tonhle an<l exnf'11Ko of co11venh1g f.t. Council, I 
shoi:l<l in<lnct him into otnce-which r did in the prOH('n.cc of ft large nsscmbly 
-Gll,ve hiru a paHtornl chnrge, an<l the right han<l of fellowship . '.l'he people 
are satisfied withont olf<'ring nny ohjcct.ions. Returne<l to J\fr. Noble':; to 
lo<lgo."-llev. Dnniel Little's Jowrnal of his Mission East in 178G. 
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cnt. He preached the sermon, and :Mr. Little gave the Charge 
anc1 the Right Ilanc1 of Fellowship. He administered the 
Lord's Supper to Thomas Howard, Andrew \N ebster, Simon 
Crosby and their wives, of Kenduskeag Plantation, and to John 
Brewer and Simeon Fowler, of New-\Vorcester Plantation, who 
were all members of churches in other places, and, says the 
chronicler, "the prosperity and respectability of all their chil-
dren are circumst.lnces worthy of especial note."* 
1790. 
To Mr. Noble our city is indebted for its name.t The story 
is familiar. Through some means-his instrumentality it may 
be, as he had resided in a precinct bearing the name-Ken-
duskeag Plantation came to be called Sunbury, and in 1790, 
the people requested him to procure from the General Court an 
act of incorporation of the town with that name. Mr. Noble 
'vas an excellent singer, and the solid old minor tune of Bangor 
was a favorite with him. (The minor key was then popular, 
perhaps from the nature of the times.) It occurred to him 
that that name for the town would be more satisfactory than 
Sunbury, and it was inserted in the charter. ITe was not dis-
appointed. But no one at that time dreamed that there would 
be a future fitness in the name from the fact that an important 
article of its exports would resemble that of its celebrated 
namesake on the other side of the ocean, as it does.j 
Mr. Noble* was a very genial person and possessed much 
• Wllimnson's Annals. 
frhr nnm(' of Orrington, it i~ f<ni<I, originntr<'I in this wov. At a meeting of 
the j1{\0JllP of th<• ~ett1t'tnPnt, Parl'lon Sohlt.\ wns JH'f•:·wnt, niHI wn~ dt.>JPgnh•ll to 
p.ro<.:ure nn a<·t of incorpon\.tion of thr town. r'"pon i1u1uiri11g- hy what JHllnP 
('apt. .Jn1n<'s Uinu, thP Clel'k of th<" nH.~Pting, sugg-(•stcd thnt it IH' Orang(•town' 
tlw 1u1n1c of hiH naliv<• town. 'rhe sngge~tion wn~ approyea, nnd thl' Cn1>t.; 
,vho, though n good pC'ntnan, "?as deftciPnt in orthography, in hi~ l'(}Cord of the 
vote, spelled it Orrington. The Par:"on, pn11ly fronl wnggishnC~!-1, nnd iuirtly 
he('am·W of tlw originality of thP narnc, allowP<I the orthog-raphy to rC'tnHin; lt 
is so in~crt('d jn tJ1P c·hart(•r, u.1Hl no di1-lposition has Hin re hcen n1an ifPstPd to 
nnH'tHl it. (;inn, while u. rc!"illcnt here, bought a 8lu.vc wonHLn nncl her chikl 
in )l!\8S::tchuHl'tts. 
tf'lt•tcs urr ll Jorge ond inCl'(.'l\Hing urticlr of rxport from thiR city. Bnngor in 
l\luinc i• <l('slinP(l lo !Jc"" grc>ut a slt•te nrnrtus llangor in Wales. Tho supply 
in Pi~cntlHJUiH Co. i!'i in(•xhnustihll1 • 
*H(' is ([(•scribed U8 u man "thin-faced, spare, not lnll, of light complexion 
ancl of frf'sb «onntl'1Hu1<:(•." Jlc Wfl!o\ tic·tiv<', qukk, 'itnnrt nnU nl'r,·ous, and 
wa~ a \'!'ry goocl preacher. lie was bctw<;!'n 40 on<I 50 yrtll'H of nge> when he 
c·a1n<• to Kt.•n<lu\olkeag. Ile hn<l been a Methodi!'it, 11ut becnuw ~\ C:ongl'egation-
"ersatilily of t~ilent. ll was said of him, by the venerable 
Dea. \Vrn . Boyd,* thal "one woulcl think, when he was out of 
the pulpit, he never should haYe entered it, and when he was 
in the pulpit, he oughl never to leave it." 
The town was incorporated in I 79i. l\lr. Noble remained 
here until near the close of the century. Ile was settled in 
:Montgomery, J\1ass., from 1801 to 1806, and afterward went to 
Ohio, where he died, in 1807.t 
There were several mechanics in Bangor who hacl not had 
an opportunity to exercise their trades . The incorporation of 
the town induced to new enterprises and their r:,kill was in 
requisition. Major Treat, who had for many years carried on 
a successful traffic with the Indians just below the Penjejawock, 
alist. Lute in UH• fall, whil<' 1H• wa~ h('rt\ a n·KH'l, hnsing on board, 1unong 
otlH~rs. 'Ir. ~oble's old<•:-<t !-;OB, young ltolH•rt Treat :uul :i-iylvia l\.111tpp, n1l of 
Bangor, aull J>0111Hl fronL IH·r<• to Ho~ton, "·w; \\T('t'k<'d on HOU!-i<' Island, in tho 
inicl~t of a thick 1t1Hl <'Olcl !-'now 8lonn, and tilt• pH!-i"l<'n.!{<'rs W{'l'l' lo~t. On a 
suhsequcnt Nthhath '11· .• ·olJl<.• JH"Pa<"liell n rnost pa.thPti<" di'.'lcour:-;c, fron1 thu 
text, • 1, it w<'ll with thy IHl'lllln<l; i' it W!'ll with thy (']li l<l; i,; iL W!'ll with 
tlH~t·? .\nd slH' ... aid,"' Jt I~ well.'" Hl' wn..., quitP gift(•<! in pray(•r, nnd often 
YPry (•1ocpIC·nt 111 hi.., sf'rrnonH. H<· pn·a<"IH·tl with not<·~, and sonu:UHH's they 
'\."Pl'P }H'(·tty old. Jli:-; habits w<'l"<' not c<>tT<'C't; he• wn'"' ton i11tt•111pc•rnte for o. 
iuinistPr, and not only th<' !'itna11 i-;.alary whiC'h IH~ 1'('('('iY('<i , bnt hi~ 111orul 
olJliquity i11 n clitf(•r<•nt rPsp<'<·t from that alJOY<' rt•ft 1 1T<'<I to, c-u.usPd hinl to 
1<'ttvc Kt•ntlu...,kl'Hg'-" -1' .fl ··Dl'll. Boyd t'alllt' to Hang-or in 17Hl. Jlc ~nv:-i )Ir. 
XolJlC wa..., too ligttt in his (•onvt•r:--ation, and clicl not ~n ..... taiu the gTa,·ity b('· 
conling- a lninish·r. Jlp woul<I ta kt• n dra1u with a1rno:--i1 nnv one who i11Yih·d 
hhn, 'vouJcl Jaug-h un<I t<•ll in1p1·01H·r ant'<'ilOtPs.n i '' \\"IH:ll IH• hnd h<•f'n in 
th<· plantation alJont 11 yt'<tr, :t ,·of<' Wll." pa'"<"I to lrnil<l tt m"cting-hous~ IO by 
:3!..i feet; hut it wa:-; not hnilt."-IVillimnson';" A1uwl.'i. 
11 Ilis 1lt•1ul (wa~l COVCl'('d w1th a whitt' u.ncl 1'Plll~lrkahlc wig. J[t• wn~ <•vnn~ 
gclical in hiH do<·trinl' un<l faithful in hi:-; J)rt~iu·hing--n~ on<· n•1na1·kp<l of hi1n 1 
he unsht•utlH'd 1 lu• sword or tho Hpil"it nnd tunH'Cl t lw point upon tlw IH•urcr. 
JI.. i~ ~onH•what :·dng11lur1 that. t11oug-h ht• wu:-; thn:-; Parnpsl an1l dir<•(·t in hi~ 
pn•aching, :uHL <.:ontinut•d 1o ]HCltt.·h tlH•trnth fort h1• :-;pnet• of ('l<'Yt'n y(•ar~ ovt•r 
his lJroa.<l varisll, whidl c.:01nprt•hP1Hl<·ll Wllllt 1-. llOW Btlllg'()I', Br<•w<·r, Jlolcl('ll, 
0l'riug-1on a1ul HumpdPn, lht·rt~ h; no t'\"idPn<·P that in n11 that tirn(• 1llt·n• was 
a. foiiuglt• ('01\V('l"~ion. 11 all~', tlu•y W('l'(' still·lHH"ll, lt('Yl'I' 1-'ilW tlH' lig-ht tUHl 
ncvc•r :-;lw<l n.ny lig-ht .11-/'ro/. (.;<'o. /·ih"fmrll';:; Sn·uwn, •• L'arly Jll'ligiuus lli8t. of 
Ba11901· and 1·iri11ily." 
Jl" bnilt n h<""" H. of 1'1111<' Ht., h<'l\\'<'<'11 "l<'whnry Hlr<'<'t nn<l lh<' l!ownr<l 
pln(·(", in wllic·h h<' lived. II!' 1mtro11iz<«I Jlr. HolH'rt 'f1'<•nt'H 'tor!' lnrgply; tho 
princ·ip1ll nrti<"h· of ('hargl' ag-ainst liitn upon :\II'. Tt'P:ll'~ ho<~k~ wu:-; nun. Jlo 
was prohahly induct·<l to c:on1e hl're hy rc·a~on or tL l{(•solvt• ol )la~:-l. or ,June~~, 
liK;, giving hitn a:-; ' 1011(' Of the l'('ft1.4"('l'!i fl'OlH ~OY:l b<:otin.'' :JOO H('l"('S Of land . 
• Ste 1','m~t. 1:1".;o/rtJ,.;, p. :w. 
"'H'' ·wn!-\ an n1·tl<'nt pntriot. lf<' propos,•<l in n. l€'tt<'r 1o (;t'n. \Vn!-ihington a 
JJ]Hll for tlH' t'~lllilll'l' of \\'('.Hl~'l'll XO\'lL ~t·otia, in~·l!Hling l.IH' ~.t .. John l"i 1~'t'l", u1:g· 
ing Hs irnportanc•(' un<I oth·nng to tal\P Hll) 1><>~1t1on. \\ uslungton reiuscd tor 
wu.nt of JJH'Jt. A'hld<·1·'s /-.,'a,.;lern ;lfaine, l:!!J. u. 
*Uc wus f1·01n HristoJ, :\J('. " In Hf'1·ul1tr.'l, :\Ir. Boyd wa~ n ~hiP·l·aq1Pnfpr 1 nnrl, 
in the ~un111u·r of 17!H, h11ilt nnd laun<"l1t'<I n<·nr t\w Ht•d Hrid: .. w, tht• Jirst Y('~··Wl 
ever bui l t on t111• J'(•nolmeot u.hovc the Bay.'' Lrl'hhi wu~ lhl' '.frcut ship.]-
Prof. 1'i'Ju:pard's Sermon. 
,JaC'ob .l)(·nnet u.nd ~atll'l. Harlow w·(•rc nlso c·onccrncll, ns n1c<.:hnnic8, in 
buil<li11g that ship. 
tAllen's lliog. Dirt. GlO. 
45 
gave these mechanics employment 111 building a ship, in that 
neighborhood, which was completed in two years. This was 
the first sailing Yessel larger than a boat ever built in Bangor, 
or (it is said) above Fort Point. 
In 1795, a saw-mill was erected by \Villiam Hammond and 
John Smart, near the head of the tide on the Kenduskeag. A 
mill had been previously built at the fall near " Lover's Leap," 
by \Vm. Potter. 
1800. 
The first thirty years of Bangor's existence were not favored 
by a large growth in population or wealth. The population in 
1800 was but 277/• and not one inhabitant had a title to his 
land. The title was in Massachusetts. But in March, 1801, 
the General Court passed a resolve proYiding that each settler 
prior to 178+. or his legal representatives, should haYe a title to 
his lot of 100 acres on the payment of five dollars, and each 
settler between 178+ and 1798, or his representative, should 
have a title to his lot of one hundred acres on the payment of 
one hundred dollars. The resolve provided also for the survey 
of Bangor, and its division into lots. This work was per-
formed by Park Holland, Esq., who made a plan to which 
reference now is frequently made, although few, if any, of these 
lots retain their original proportions. 
The beginning of the century was auspicious for Bangor. 
Its position at the head of the tide waters of an important river, 
and in the center of an extensiYe territory, attracted the atten-
tion of enterprising men in 1\Iassachusetts, and there was soon 
an addition to its population of many sound practical citizens 
who immediately look an interest in its affairs of which they 
had control during a large part of the first half of the century. 
The names of many of these men are fresh in our memories. 
The effect of this immigration was very soon felt. The first set-
tlers found frequent opportunities to sell their lands. Business 
was concentrated upon the banks of the Kenduskeag. House 
lots were laid out, and the nucleus of the city was commenced. 
*In 1702, the ~-<>nr nftcr the town wn~ lncorpomtc<l, the JlOpulntion was rnn.-
Allw's IJiog. Diet. n10. 
The growth of the town during the first quarter of the cen-
tury was very irregular. A fatal epidemic* in 1809-ro, the 
embargo, the war of 1812, and the cold seasons of 1815 and 
1816,t had a detrimental effect. But against all obstacles, all 
calamities, and notwithstanding all evil auguries, it kept on its 
way. 
It was incorporated as a city in 1834. The details of its his-
tory during this century arc for the historian that is to come. 
Fellow citizens, what is to be the future of our city? 
By a parallel, which is not altogether inappropriate, we may 
form some estimate of its future substantial growth. 
Boston-a city of which we, as New Englanders, haYe eyery 
reason to be proud-was founded in the wilderness in 1630. 
At the expiration of its first century, it contained about 1 z,ooo in-
habitants. Its average increase was about lZOO in a decade, or 
l 20 in a year. At the expiration of its second century, in 1830, it 
contained about 61,000 inhabitants, an increase of about 49,000, 
averaging about 4900 in a decade, or 490 in a year. Early in its 
third century it commenced, and has ever since been extending, its 
railway communications, and its population in the next thirty 
years had increased to about 178,000-a gain of u7,ooo-an 
average of 39,000 in a decade, or 3,900 in a year. 
Bangor was founded in the wilderness in 1769. At the ex-
pirati.on of its first century it has a population of about 20,000 
-an average growth of about 2,000 in a decade, or zoo in a 
year. It commences its second century with a population more 
than half as large again as Boston had at the commencement of 
its second century, with similar railway enterprises to those with 
which Boston commenced its third century, intending communi-
cation soon with the eastern British Provinces, and with Aroos-
11Col. .Joslnui Lnn<', says, tlrnt from one \mint in lfampclcn, ho conntNlat ono 
1i1nc J8 hOLlHCH in Paeh of 'vhkh " ' HS the<. <•nd body of n.t least one victim of 
this 1iwfnl clist<·1111wr. lt was" plugue as ra11id !UHL fatal ttH lh() cllolem, 11n!l 
if possible more terrlhle from the condition in whkh it l<'ft the !lcacl. 
•Snow fell in .June, ancl th!' colcl wns so in tens<', tlmt bird8 clroppccl lleatl and 
wC'rC founcl in larg!' numbcrH froz!•n. A grC'llt JwgirlL of lhc people to Ohio 
took pllt<:!', although rntmy afterw11rclH r<'grcttccl t1111t they l!'ft, ancl Homo fami -
lies rPturnC'd, s1tliHllc<I tlmt they lutll lost hy th<' chnngc. 'l'IH'rc h1i..~ been no 
so colcl HCason Hince, un<l 8omc who ilnngincct that tho mh1sn1uH, fevers a11<l 
ngu<'s ancl other cliscomfortH, of the West were preferable to the h<'nlthy, invig-
orating climate of their nati vc Maino, have been taught better by experience. 
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took, over the European and North American Railway,* and, at 
no distant day, with the Canadas and the great West, over the ex-
tensiont of the Piscataquis Railway, and with other growing 
parts of the country by railways now contemplated. Why 
should we not have an average growth by the expiration of the 
19th century,-in thirty years-half as great as that of Boston? 
But with a quarter of that average, the population of Bangor in 
1900, will be 50,000, and, at the expiration of its second century, 
120,000, double that of Boston at the expiration of its second 
century. 
What is to be the future of our city? Cast your eyes upon 
the map of Maine,-scan the extent of its territory-nearly as 
large as that of all New England besides,-trace its wonderful 
coast with its capacious bays and secure harbors,-inferior to 
none in the world,-follow its innumerable water courses, with 
their waiting powers, examine its fruitful soil, its inexhaustible 
quarries of marble and slatet and granite, its mines of silver, 
of lead and of iron; without taking into account its forests and 
its fisheries, it is a state of vast resources. Look then to the 
points which must be its business and commercial centers. 
That Bangor must continue to be one who can doubt? At the 
head of ship navigation of the great Penobscot, with its winter 
port-its Pirams-at only half an hour's distance by railway, 
with the business of thousands of miles of territory that must 
inevitably fall to it-with its lines of railway bringing to it 
commodities from the extremest parts of the country, and dis-
tributing its merchandise among innumerable thriving towns 
and villages, with its manufactures ere long to be estab-
lished, with its facilities for transportation by sea to all parts of 
the world and with the great enterprise of its people, it must 
be a great business and commercial center. 
*Within two yenrs the trnveler from :N"cw York wi.ll be 11blc by the railway to 
reach llalifax, from whence he will b11ve an ocean voyage of only six days to 
Europe; and it is preaicted, that, within ten years, a railway will traverse New-
foundland, from wllence tlle voyage will be but four days to Europe. 
t Already agitated. 
tTlle slate of Piscataquis county that is marketed at Bangor is inexhausti-
ble, and is repL1ted, for its color, tenacity, and beauty, to be the best in the 
worlcl. lt is becoming rapidly known in the market, and, since the building of 
the Piscataquis llailway, new qua.rries are opening. 
7 
In reviewing the history of our city from the time when 
Jacob Buswell planted his rude cabin upon the hill-side, we 
find it a history always of toil and, in its earlier days, of great 
hardships. So much as it has now of wealth, of beauty, of 
good report, comes from the industry, the good taste, the good 
sense and the integrity, of its people. Among its first comers 
were God-fearing men, whose influence has been felt in all the 
years,-working men, to whom is owing in a measure that re-
spect for labor that has always existed hcre,-proviclent men 
and economical, hence the continued disposition to frown upon 
all extravagant cxpcnclitures,-hospitablc men, and the trait of 
hospitality remains,-benevolent men, that their descendants 
have not forgotten this, let the contributions for the poor, for the 
orphans, for home and foreign charities, for the soldiers and for 
sanitary purposes in the time of the Rebellion, and for the many 
objects that constantly appeal to the sympathies, testify,-patri-
otic men, contributing in the days of its extreme weakness all 
their military strength to the cause of their countty, undergoing 
persecutions and privations in its behalf, and, at a later clay, 
sending with alacrity all its available force* to aid in saving the 
life of the nation when endangered by treason; and, liberty-
loving men from the lime when Great Britian attempted to 
suppress the first struggles of the country for freedom, to the 
time when tyrants sought to make slavery the "corner stone of 
the Republic." 
vVhatcvcr of wealth, whatever of character Bangor possesses, 
arc its own. Its citizens by birth and by adoption have earned 
what they have. Their possessions have not come to them by 
inheritance; they claim no special reputation fro1:n that of their 
ancestors. Their acquisitions arc owing to their own efforts. 
Those who came hither from abroad-from Massachusetts, 
from New Hampshire, from the Oxford hills, and from Europe, 
came not with gold or with titles; but with strong hands, honest 
*Tiangor S('nt nbont 2700 of its citiz('ns into the wnr of th<' Rcb<'llion. The 
galllmt 2<1 .llfaino Rcgt.,-Col'~. Chns. D . • J1ml!'son, Clrns. ,v. Hoherts, un<l G<'o. 
Vurncy, of ll£tngor,-1tnd thc 1st Maino Heavy Artil!cry,-Co!. Dnnicl Chaplin, 
of Bangor, wl10 wns ldllctl in lmtllo -wC'rc orgunize<I h<'rc. The former tli8-
ti ngui811Nl itself hy its gallantry in h1c first but.tic of Bull !tun, nn<l ll10 latter 
in the liuttlcs of tho Willlernes8. 
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hearts, firm faith and a determined will, and thrift has followed. 
One hundred years! What one hundred years was ever so 
rich as that in which Bangor has had its existence? So full of 
events! In religion, in politics, in war, in law, in medicine, in 
public education, in morals, in literature, in science, itl the arts, 
in mechanics, in trade, in the appliances of labor, there has 
been revolution upon revolution. How many astonished hands 
have been raised at some new phase, some new development; 
and how quietly, when the novelty has subsided, has the new 
order of things been submitted to! 
\Vhen we consider how the stiff way of puritanism has been 
modified, the despotic sentiment humbled, the mode of warfare 
changed, the application of legal principles extended, the bene-
ficial innovations in medical practice, the increase of scientific 
knowledge,-and here permit me to mention the names of 
Humboldt and Cuvier, born ]n the same year with Bangor,-the 
improvements in the fine and the mechanic arts, the enlarge-
ment of the fields of trade, the modification of toil by the ap-
plication of machinery, the melioration of the educational sys-
tem, the progress in morals, in literature, in taste, and in the 
observance of the laws health, we cannot but feel thankful that 
our day is in the century in which Bangor has lived. 
And now, fellow citizens, with the warnings and examples 
of the past, with the encouragements of the present, and with 
the agreeable prospects of the future, let us thank God and take 
courage. 
The address was listened to with marked attention during 
the hour and a half occupied in its delivery and was frequently 
and heartily applauded. 
"The Star Spangled Banner" was then sung, with accom-
paniment by the three bands, and the audience joining in the 
chorus. 
The President then happily introduced Rev. Geo. E. Adams, 
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D. D., of Brunswick, who delivered in an admirable and appre-
ciative manner the following Poem by Mrs. E. L. Crosby: 
faocKABASIN fawASSON, ~c. 
PROLOGUE. 
"Sockabasin Swasson !" 
A party-pleasure-seekers all, 
A rushing ride-a flying call-
An aboriginal-a trade, 
After some discussion made. 
Lingering a moment, 
Latch uplifted, at the door, 
"Might we ask one question more? 
\Vould he favor us-his name?" 
Soft the courteous answer came, 
"~ockabasin Swasson." 
"Sockabasin Swasson !" 
'Twas a patronymic strange; 
Took an unintended range, 
Flashed away from island home 
In the tangled woods to roam ; 
\Vaked the forest echoes : 
Roused the Indian hunter-bold 
Stealthy hunter-as of old 
ever turned by flood or fell 
From the path he know so well ; 
Stern Penobscot hunter, 
Mentally resolving 
Never would he, come what might, 
Faint or fail by day or night, 
Never eat or drink, or spread 
For his limbs the branchy bed, 
Till his barbed arrow 
Reached the flying, panting deer, 
51 
Stayed the wolf in fierce career, 
Never till it pierced the bear 
Jviadly hastening to his lair, 
Or the haughty eagle. 
"Sockabasin Swasson !" 
Stood he with his handsome face, 
Spoke he with a gentle grace, 
"While before our curious eyes 
Driving bargains, merchant-wise, 
~tite a civil sanop. 
Not a single sign we saw, 
Smoky wigwam, lazy squaw, 
Tomahawk or scalping-knife, 
Not a sign of savage life 
(Only bows and baskets.) 
In a quiet dwelling, 
Not so very rude and small, 
Competent for holding all 
The family, fence around 
Green, secluded, garden-ground, 
There the man was living. 
Came he at our sudden call, 
Met us in his decent hall, 
Showed his littte basketry 
Like any christian, with an eye 
To make a living profit. 
vVhile he slowly counted 
I was fain to turn away ; 
For I seemed to hear him say 
"This for that-and that for this-
One must ne'er a figure miss-
This to be deducted. 
One must look about him when 
He traffics with these gentlemen ; 
Words may be of love and law : 
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IIand may be the lion's paw 
Told of in the story." 
"Story?" had he read it? 
Ah ! some talcs will never die. 
Mingle they, all silently 
With the ages, as they flow, 
Tides of human joy or woe, 
Heart's blood boiling. 
Had he read it? It appears 
Men have lived a hundred years, 
Left they no tradition, pray 
When from earth they passed away? 
"Story?" Sure he knew it. 
"Sockabasin Swasson !" 
Dare I not, in sorry jest 
Introduce him as your guest 
On this occasion. Wide and far, 
Quite another style of star 
Messengers arc seeking. 
-So the consultation ran 
I overheard-some aged man 
Residing-haply in the W cst-
The very oldest, wisest, best 
Ever born in Bangor. 
Man who left the city-
" City ?" " clearing" in the wood ! 
Hamlet in grim solitude! 
Rugged land of frost and snow ! 
Doubting whereto this would grow. 
Such a poor bcginning-
For a more inviting sphere. 
vVe forgive him-Year by year 
Thereafter, with an earnest will 
Toiled he onward, upward, still 
Climbing higher, higher. 
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IIave they found the hero 
In his distant dwelling-place? 
Let us see his honored face, 
Let us see his hoary hair 
Stirring in our summer air 
Like a gleam of glory. 
Cut down branches! strew the way! 
Spread your banners ! garlands gay ! 
Ready with your lusty cheer ! 
Sure the great man will appear, 
Man so very kingly. 
Bangor is on tip-toe. 
Rings the bell, and sounds the horn, 
Home ! Come home ! 0 eldest born, 
Brave old boy, and Mother's pride, 
IIeart and arms are open wide, 
Table standeth waiting. 
Hark the train! but who are these? 
They come by twos, they come by threes, 
Respectable, you understand, 
But not so very old and grand, 
Not the man we wanted. 
:::>earch the mail bags ! othing? 
Not his autograph, which might 
Declare he "pineth for the sight 
Of his old home," and, o'er and o'er 
"Nothing could delight him more, 
Than your invitation." 
Messages he might have sent, 
Pleasant, timely compliment, 
Wishes for our highest weal, 
Anything that would reveal 
Kindly recollection. 
Not at all becoming 
Let him be however grand, 
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On his dignity to stand, 
Colder than his native clay. 
Another time we shall not say 
Much about his goodness. 
And yet, speak gently. Poor old wight! 
Perchance it was an oversight. 
He is so old, so deaf, so blind, 
Nay, very likely you will find 
Not upon this planet. 
Truth is, honor, glory, 
Justice, love were his delight; 
And having reached the top-most height 
Of human virtue, he was fain 
To stand upon the nobler plain 
Of immortality. 
That is he died-so long ago 
That name or race we ne'er shall know, 
And what he did to bring renown 
To native state, or native town 
Is lost from history. 
Satisfied, he may be, 
Have no fancy for our shows ; 
Yet we wonder if he knows 
What changes fifty years have brought, 
\Vhat man hath done, what God hath wrought 
In the last century. 
They say the blest immortals go 
On travels. Who the truth may know? 
However, just suppose the case, 
He visitcth his native place, 
Delegate from glory. 
Docs he like the picture? 
Shall we hear the man exclaim 
"How wonderful ! Is this the same 
Shivery, uninviting spot, 
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··With here a shanty, there a cot, 
Store or two and saw-mill? 
Rudirnental roads that went 
Zigzag up some steep ascent, 
Scarcely resting. went up higher 
O\·er precipices dire? 
Such a tribulation 
.i For a man to be in ! 
Man ancl horse and loacl and all ; 
One can but ask what potent call 
Induced the brn.Ye young pioneer 
To fix his habitation here. 
-Unless it was the riYer-
That from all its feeding rills, 
Trickling clown among its hills, 
That from all its foamy falls, 
Uttered then its joyous calls, 
' Corne to braye Penobscot. 
Never mind the climate, 
Come, ancl triumph that before 
Scarcely hath been dipped an oar 
In these fresh waters. \Vatch my tide 
And think what cargoes yet may ride 
Down my kindly current.' 
··It must hayc been the river. :-Jot 
()therwisc had e'er the spot 
Been found, and Sockahasin still 
Might roYc his hunting-grounds at will, 
Out and out a sayagc . 
.. y cs, it W[lS the riYCL 
Therefore, shall it be thnt ·while 
To her fructifying Nile, 
Egypt, in her vernal hours 
Consccrateth lotus flowers, 
fresh and sweet ohlation. 
\Vhile lhc llincloo cannol rest 
Till somewhal he loYclh best. 
-Mighty Ganges, of his grace 
Allows his hum hie hancl to place 
Near his holy waters, 
"\Vhilc lhc Aclrialic 
-'Not a riYcr'-<lo you say? 
No hcUcr-halh her gala day 
\Vhen Venice comes, in royal pride 
To claim an e\·er radiant bride, 
Ready anLl rejoicing, 
Shall Penobscot ebb and flow 
And lhc dolls beside her know 
Not half her virlues? Bless her! she 
Knows her place. You never sec 
This righl honest riYcr, 
Like a crazy engine 
Rushing madly here or there, 
Just for dampness in the air. 
Iler rocky banks arc steep and slrong, 
She works her work and sings her song-
' vVhal about the freshet?' 
"There was a freshcl. * Such is fatc-
Rivers may be unfortunale 
Once in a hundred years, I trust, 
And not lose characler. \Ve must 
Xot be too exacting." 
'What ahoul lhe winlcr ?' 
Depths of all his being stirred, 
·• Perish,l' saith he, e\'ery word 
Frigid, hearllcss, cruel, sly. 
Intended not to glorify 
This Penobscot river. 
Onlv second shall it stand 
*'l'lrnl of 181G. 
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To that which in the better land 
Serenely flowcth . Happy they 
Who dwell upon these banks to-clay. 
Those in the hereafter." 
Visitor celestial, 
Dec ply musing, scanneth still 
Bangor from her sunsd hill. 
.. The half has not been told. To-day 
I sec old things have passed away; 
Strong the new founclai:ions 
Have been laid for coming years: 
And duly, frequently appears 
A superstructure plainly meant 
To he an age's monument. 
Ah ! the knotty question 
1lust lrnYe been clecide<l 
About the meeting-house; 
·This side or that?' "Self interest and pride 
Had a long battle. But the spires 
Glittering in the sunset fires 
Show there was a Yictory. 
At some town meeting it would seclll 
They voted the Kenduskeag stream 
vVas not impassable. All praise 
To him. and length of days, 
:Nian who made the motion. 
··:Nian who made the motion! 
Knew he not his wealth of grace. 
Henceforth forever shall one place 
Be consecrate. One blessed hill 
Shall hm·e its shrine, where whoso will. 
An earnest worshipper, 
May find his Goel. Later time 
May raise its temples more sublime. 
But Gothic power, Corinthian gract: 
Shall ue'er from memory elface 
The old white meeting-house. 
" It had a soul in it;-
Life and love and stn.:ugth aud will 
In floor and beam, tower and sill, 
That made it in the gazer's sight, 
Fairer than if with gold bedight, 
Or silver pinnacle. 
vVhat blessed presenccs appear! 
What tones, familiar tones I he:1r ! 
'Twas but a glimmer o'er me casl, 
'Twas but an echo from the past! 
Pleasant gleam and echo! 
"As to ' migl1ty progress·; 
'Rapid growth,' 'improvement ntst,' 
And all that talk, the world goes fast. 
In public, private, church and slate, 
•Up and doing early, late' 
Ever is the motto. 
Who will not run, must lag behind: 
Who will not labor, venture, find 
Lost arc all the prizes. Nay-nay. 
I cannot on the Bible say, 
vVith my hand unliftcd, 
·'I recognize this city 
As the Yery top-most queen 
Of a 11 the cities e\•er seen. 
She has clone something, but how mucl1 
Awaits a bold creative touch 
To bring it out of chaos. 
My eyes arc open! V cry true, 
Just here, at sunset is a view 
Lovely as I have often seen-
A city all embowered in green. 
Blue, blue hills, and river. 
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·•Thal is in the distance. 
Cloudy shadow, golden shine 
vVill make a dreary scene divine. 
Strive for hcauty that may bear 
Nearest vision, keenest glare 
Of a critic stranger. 
Peering through each street and lane. 
Let hirn never more complain, 
'These men have left their work undone. 
Thought this lane obscure might shun 
Passing observation.' 
""Like a silly ostrich, 
Dreaming if him.self be blind, 
No pursuer from behind 
vVill pounce upon him. Do you need 
This old allusion when you read 
Careful explanation? 
Then your senses must be dull, 
Come awaken ! ere I cull 
Such a nosegay as your pride 
Would scarce acknowledge grew beside 
Gallant showy garden." 
Speaking in a figure? 
Is he? was be? Docs he mean 
Gardens which our eyes haYc seen. 
W ccds which grow and flaunt and spread. 
Pqisoning all the path we tread? 
Matters quite external? 
Doubtless. Y ct he means beside, 
Since from His dominion wide 
The Mighty Father, of His grace 
Appointed, set apart this place 
For your habitation. 
Hear IIis high commanding: 
'Not a man of you may slay 
Go 
Idling through the live long clay. 
Faithful in my vinc.;yard Loil! 
Barren was le and rocky soil 
Yet shall yield a harvest. 
Build a cily here whose name 
Ever on lhe lip of fame, 
Shall for lho8c who vagudy roam, 
\Vakcn blessed thoughls of home, 
Like a dream of Eden. 
Yea, a goodly city, 
City lhal hath nc.;'er a wall. 
Lowly cot or palace.; lalL 
But integrity hath planned, 
\Vhilc lhc cunning, faithful hand 
Labored in lhe huilcling. 
City that halh ne'er a street 
Where clcbascmenl foul may grcel 
Pure eyes. Ne'er a hidden den 
Where arc bought the souls or men 
For a bubblc-nolhing. 
On the heights a city! 
Radiating holy light 
On the left hand and the right, 
That beholding, men may say 
Far \NC shall not go astray 
If this guide we follow .'" 
Century begun! Our eyes 
Shall not sec the morning rise 
On its closing. Not the less 
Lift we here our hands to bless 
Bangor on PcnCJbscot. 
Ilyrnn-'•America", the audience uniting. 
Benediction-Rev. Amory Battles. 
March-by the Bauds. 
f XHIBITION BY THE f IP\_E p EPAP,TMENT, 
At 2 o'clock the Fire Engines 'vere brought out for trial in 
East Market Square. Centre Park and the adjacent walks and 
~treets were filled with an interested crowd of lookers on-The 
steamers showed their power satisfactorily. 
The trial for the purse of $so was between Torrent No. 2 of 
Bucksport, Eagles of Brewer and Excelsior of Upper Still-
water, the latter winning the prize, playing 169 feet, 3 inches, 
the Torrent I 5 I feet, 8 inches and the Eagle 147 feet. The 
playing vvoulcl have been better but for a heayy wind blowing 
dead ahead which shortened ihe distance by a good deal. 
JYiuch interest centered in the trial, and the best of feeling 
preyailed. The ·winning tub is a '' Ilunneman," the other two 
being "Buttons." 
The Portland band regaled the crowd with choice music dur-
ing the exhibition. 
At fonr o'clock precisely the boats were started in 
TJTE REGATTA. 
Long previous to the hour of starting the people began to 
gather, and crowds lined the shores on either side of the riYer 
and occupied eYery available place for seeing. 
The first race was for batteaux, in which six started. Two 
prizes were offored, one of $+o and the other of $15. 
The first prize was won by vVrn. Conner's crew in JO :3. 
The second prize was won by the batteau "Caribou" manned 
by Indians, in IO :45. 
The time of the other four was as follows : 
Repulser r I minutes, Dreaclnaught I 2 :21. Troublesome 
r r :34, Sunkhaze r I :4r. 
The next was for canoes with two paddles, paddled by In-
dians. 
The first prize of $40 was won by Pomob in ro :.'B· Crew--
Sabattu~ J oc Mitchell. Joe ~eptune. 
Second prize, $z5, hy Necolar, 111 r r :07. Crew-Franci!-. 
Neptune, Attain Orson. 
In the scrub race for all boats there were four prizes offered, 
of $z5, $15, $ro, ancl $), ancl four boats entered. The first 
prize was won by Tracy. 
The regatta was so well arranged and promptly conducted 
that it was all finished in less than an hour. It afforded much 
amusement to the great crowd. The Germania and Bangor 
hands furnished excellent music during the races. 
The report by" Faust" (Dr. C. A. Jordan) in The Bangor 
Democrat, after describing the Regatta said-" These Indians 
of the Penobscot Tribe were as fine specimeni; as the eye ever 
looked upon. They were all sanguine of winning the first 
prize. Francis, a giant fellow, was confident of success-but 
Francis treated confidence a little too often in the forenoon, and 
when he was askP.d after the race was over, why he failed to 
take the first prize, complacently replied, "Too much occupee; 
no good for big Injun". The sight of Neptune recalled to mind 
his Ycncrable Ancestor, the illustrious Governor Neptune, so 
long and favorably known in this and other States. Neptune 
was a great man. I douht if he was excelled in intellectual 
ability by the renowned Logan, Tecumseh or any other reel man 
in this country. Many readers of this will recollect the famous 
trial for murder of the Indian who killed Captain Knight-the 
trial took place at Castine. Neptune was there; the Indian 
was defended by Judge Mellen, then in the height of his popu-
larity. J uclge M. appeared on this occasion elegantly dressed, 
with ruffied shirt, &c., evidently intending to acquit his reel 
client if possible. During the proceeding Judge Mellen arose 
and informed the court that Gm·. Neptune was present and de-
sired to be heard-the request was granted, and Neptune with 
his leonine type of countenance, a head as rnassiYe as, and 
much resembling Daniel 'vV ehster's, a blanket upon his shou lders, 
slowly and with great dignity titoocl up; for a moment he bent 
his head downwards and gazed upon the iloor, then ele\·ating 
his head and standing erect, with the utmost solemnity of coun-
tenance, he commenced: 
"One God make us all! Ile make white man, and he make 
Indian. Ile make some white man good, and some Indian 
good. Ile make some white man bad, and some Indian bad. 
But one God make us all." From this sublime exordium he 
proceeded to address the Court for some thirty minutes in a 
speech which was characterized by masterly power and ability . 
PENTENNIAL ffYMN. 
BY DR. C. A. JORDAN'. 
Thy hand, Great Architect, hath wrought 
Amazing change in every clime; 
Thy grandest oracle is Time-
Illumed, inspired by lofty thought! 
To Thee, there is no time or space : 
Eternity Thy cycle bounds; 
'Vbile spheres unmeasured mark the round~ 
Thy mute, untiring footsteps trace! 
Our Cradle owned Thy constant care ; 
Our Youth exulted in Thy love; 
Our Manhood wafts to Thee, above, 
The incense of its wannest prayer. 
Through all the Century's lights and shades-
Its golden glean'ls and lurid blaze, 
Thy sleepless Eye, 0 Prince of Days! 
llenignant, watched the fleet decades. 
These vocal streams, Thy glories sing; 
And hills, with cot and temple crowned ; 
\Vhile myriad voices loud resound 
1 mperial honors to their King! 
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f XE~ISES OF THE f VENING. 
THE CENTENNIAL DINNER. 
At six o'clock the Centennial dinner cam~ off in Noro1nbega 
Hall, which had heen tastefully clccoratc<l for the occasion. 
Among the decorations were pbotographs of our ex-Mayors, 
and a fine photograph of Park Holland, well known by all who 
have ever held deeds of land in Bangor, as the author of" Park 
Holland's plan," so often referred to. 
Also, pictures of President Grant ancl his Cabinet, and a fine 
picture of the late Senator Fessenden, furni shed by Amos 
Pickard, Esq. 
The meeting was organized as follows: 
P1rnsIDENT.-liis Honor Mayor Thurston. 
VrcE PnESCDENTs.-IIon. E. L. Hamlin, Hon. Isaiah Stet-
son, Hon. S. F. Humphrey, Hon. S. II. Dale, Hon. A . M. 
Roberts, Hon. Geo. vV. Pickering, Hon. G. K . Jewett, Hon. 
Chas. Hayward, Hon, J. W. Palmer, IIon. J. B. Foster, G. W. 
Ladd, D. F. Leavitt, Moses Giddings, vVm. P. vVingate. 
His Honor Mayor Thurston called the company to order and 
invited Rev. Dr. Caldwell to ask grace upon the foocl ucforc 
them. 
The good things on the table were then fully discussed, after 
which Mayor Thurston remarked that from all the absent sons 
o[ Bangor on the Atlantic and Pacific the word was, "glorious 
old Bangor." No man ever lived in Bangor who did not look 
back with pleasure to the years of his residence therein. If 
there ever was such a one he is dead, and the appropriate 
inscription upon his tornhstone is, "Died of loneliness." 
Ile then alluded to one among us who has distinguished 
himself in our councils and stood in high places, though pci--
haps he had never had the honor to be "Alderman of his native 
village." Lest he might call him hy the wrong title, he would 
call upon "citizen" I Ia ml in for some remarks. 
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Mr. Hamlin, in response lo the call of the Mayor, said, 
Though not to be classed with the oldest of our citizens, he yet 
felt himself like a connecting link between the early settlers of 
our State and its present population. In the early settlement 
of the City his uncle owned in fee a large part of the land on 
which it is built. His maternal grandfather was the proprietor 
and first settler of the town of Livermore. He settled there in 
1772, and was subject to all the trials, hardships and privation!> 
incident to the early settlement of our State. How vividly he 
recollected the thrilling e\·ents, as narrated by an honored 
mother. 
Ile spoke of the remarkable changes in the past century, of 
the progress in art, science and letters. One hundred years 
ago, where now was located the beautiful City of Bangor, up-
on the banks of the Penobscot there was an unbroken wilder-
ness. To-day, the hum of thrift and enterprise went up from 
her commercial marts and market places, with promises for 
future prosperity, which would satisfy the most ardent and 
devoted of her friends. Iron rails had united the West with 
the East in indissoluble bonds. The wonderful power of steam 
had been made subservient to the wants and comfort of man; 
machinery had been perfected until it seemed almo t endued 
with thought; electricity had annihilated time and space, and 
in the upward progress of free government, we had seen the 
events of centuries compressed into a few years. How won-
dP-rful the change ; a marvel to the world ! 
Ile spoke of the future of Bangor in most encouraging terms. 
In looking at the past we could hardly conjecture what could 
he the developments in the coming century that should com-
pare favorably with the past. Y ct he doubted not that they 
were in the womb of time and would be horn. But looking at 
present agencies, am\ their use and application, the most skep-
tical cannot fail to sec our future and certain progress. The 
vast waler power in the immediate ncighhorhoocl that must 
come into use in propelling all sorts of machinery, and the 
manufacturing of all fabrics and things in use, gives a certain 
promise of no limited exte11t. Bangor \\a>. near the centre of 
the State, at head of navigation of our nobkst river, and move-
ments which he hoped would not he checked, were being made, 
that would constitute Bangor one of the great Railroad centres 
of the State. The E. & N. A. Railroad would soon bring us 
in more direct communication with the British Provinces cast; 
the Bangor and Piscataquis Road will he extended to Canada 
and connected with the North Pacific Railroad, thus open-
ing from distant India and the western slope of our country the 
1'hortcst and most direct line of communication. This was not 
idle conjecture, hut is so written that he who will may read, and 
reading will sec that the future of our city is to be more mark-
ed, more progressive than in the past. There were" growlers" 
and "obstructives," but they cannot change the fact that we 
were to occupy in the future no secondary position in our State. 
The President then said, we expected to have had the pleas-
ure to welcome our Governor to-day. \Ve have from him only 
a dispatch, regretting his necccssary absence, and sending mes-
sages of congratulation, and good wishes for our future pros-
perity. 
The President then called on A. G. Jewett, Esq., of Belfast. 
Mr. Jewett responded: Mr. President-I am happy to meet 
i 11 this hall this evening so large and so interested a family of 
Buzzells. I am happy to meet my old friends, with some of 
whom I made acquaintance ~o years ago in this city. It is one of 
my sources of pride that I spent the earlier period of my man-
hood in this city. I have a little pain mingled with my pleasure. 
When I came here who were the leading men ?- and God only 
knows where arc they! It is proper for me to say that I miss 
them-Allen Gillllan, the McGaws, Crosby, Brown, Dr. Rich 
and others-they have passed away,-new men and women 
have filled the places made vacant hy the men and women of 
those days. Forty years ago you had less than 4000 inhabi-
tants. To-day you have 20,000. Talk about arresting the pro-
gress of Bangor,- you might as well talk of arre&ting the body 
of water that runs over the Niagara. No power short of the Al-
mighty can arresl il. 'vVho lhat has seen the display of lo-day, 
can mistake the character of the men and women who com-
pose the populalion of this city. And let me say to my friend 
Hamlin that when we meet here again one hundred years 
hence, Bangor will be found to extend away down the river, 
and the back country between here and the Kennebec will con-
tain a population probably ten times that of the whole State 
to-day. You can't stop the energy and enterprise of such a 
people. 
A Glee Club consisling of JYicssrs. Hazeltine, Knight, East-
man and Wheclden then sung a quartcttc, "Welcome, welcome 
is the meeting." 
The President then called upon a Bangor boy, Thomas S. 
Harlow, Esq., of Boston, who spoke as follows: 
Mr. Mayor: I lucl hoped to escape. I read carefully the 
kind invitation to be present at this great solemnity, with which 
your Co1nmittee had honored me, but it contained no hint of a 
speech. Again, when I took my scat at this bountiful table, I 
examined the bill of fare, which professed to contain a full pro-
gramme of the entertainments of the evening, where I thought 
a trap for a speech might naturally lurk; and felt relieved to 
find that the catalogue ended with "nuts and raisins," and 
"songs." All right, said I to myself; no clanger now; so I 
partook of the feast in unsuspecting confidence. But, on occa-
sions like this, the master of the feast wields a despotic power, 
and governed by no law but his own discretion, calls upon 
whom he will, and no guest can gainsay his authority, or pro-
tect himself from its exercise. So, making a merit of necessity, 
let me say without further preface, first, that I felt glad and 
honored at receiving the invitation of your Committee to take 
part in this re-union of the earlier and later inhabitants of our 
goodly city. It has been a source of keen et1joyment to me, to 
come back here to-day, after so many years of absence, to mark 
the changes which time has made, to re-visit the haunts of my 
boyhood, to observe the growth of the city, and march with my 
old schoolmates, (now men of mark in their generation,) 
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through broad stn;ets, and between stately rows or house>., 
which cover the ground, where, not so very long ago, we hunt-
ed squirrels among the oaks and hemlocks. Why, Mr. Mayor, 
when I first knew Bangor, (an cl I don't claim to be an old 
ma:n yet,) there were in that whole tract of land included in 
t11e angle between Exchange and Center streets on one side, and 
State street on the other, over which the procession moved to-
day, but four dwelling houses, all of which are now standing, 
1.hough somewhat impro,·ed and modified. They were, the 
Lumbert house, the Bradbury house, (then the only house on 
13roadway,)ancl the houses or Allen Gilman and Thomas A. Hill, 
on State street. Broadway was the only street then open in that 
space, and the greater part of what. is now Essex street was 
covered with thick woods. As the procession moved on, I 
looked with pride and pleasure on the changes which ha<l taken 
place since tho~e days. Upon the Rpacious streets, new build-
ings, rail roads, steam boats and manufoctories, which had 
sprung into existence since I was a school boy herc,-upon 
all the tokens of the thrift, activity and enterprise, which had 
built up the Bangor of my boyhood, from. a little town of ·2300 
inhabitants, (and let me say in a whisper, rather inclined even 
then, to boast of what it meant to be,) to a goodly city of some 
20,000, to say nothing of Veazie, a rib apparently plucked 
from her side while she slept. For all that I saw, I rejoiced and 
was glad; and I felt grateful that an opportunity had been giv-
en me to witness the glory of the present day. But as the 
procession moved on, amid all the grand display of the enter-
prise, the activity and the wealth of the city, not the least striking 
part of which was the representation of the various in<lustrial 
pursuits, which have helped Bangor t.o fulfil so gloriously the 
promise of her youth, I saw something which touched me 
more nearly than all else, something that impresse<l me far 
more than all these tokens of material prosperity. Aye, some-
thing far better worth coming from Massachusetts to sec, than 
all your railroads and steam.boats, your miles of lumber, your 
foundries and manufactories. I saw that which promised more 
for the future character and growth of Bangor, in all that beauti-
fies and ennobles life, than any display of mere material re-
sources. I mean the two thousand intelligent, well dressed and 
joyous looking children of the public schools, arrayed in tasteful 
uniforms, and making the most attractive part of the procession. 
Again and again I left the line of march and took a new posi-
tion, that I might feast my eyes on this beautiful sight. My' 
thoughts went back to my own school-days ; to the old wooden 
huilding on State street, where knowledge was dispensed by 
rule, and to the scant measure of care and interest there so 
grudgingly dealt out to us, and I felt that, in the language of 
the market, " children were looking up." 
Who would have thought, forty years ago, of a whole town 
making so much of school children, or taking any pains to give 
them a day's pleasure? Children arc cared for now. I thought 
that I saw, in the mere fact that on such a day as this, room 
was made for them in the proccssion,-that they and their teach-
ers were the honored guests of the city, and had a part in the 
grand ceremonial of the day, something of the causes which 
have made your city what she now is. In her thoughtfulness 
for the children, in her care for their interests and happiness, 
in her deep interest in the public schools, the Bangor of to-day 
is as far in advance of the Bangor of forty years ago, as she is 
in wc:ilth and population. The character of a people is no 
where better indicated than in their care for their public schools, 
for the universal education of all the children of the State. 
Herc have been formed and trained the men 'vho have built up 
the fortunes and the good name of Bangor. The presence of 
these children and their teachers tells of the place they and 
their schools hold in the hearts of the people. And permit 
me to say, that from a pretty large experience, I am satisfied 
that there is no other training for children so thorough, so well 
calculated to prepare them for the work of life, as that which 
they receive in the public schools. I had the honor to be on 
your School Committee in 1838, with those excellent and hon-
ored men, the late \Vm. Abbott ancl Dr. J. P. Dickinson, who 
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in their day did so much to elevate the character of your schools: 
and with your lateMayor,Mr. \Vakcfield,-himself a teacher of 
110 little reputation,-at the time of the first establishment of the 
High School for girls, when about a hundred hri~ht, intelligent 
girls presented themselves for ex a mi nation and admission. 
About half of them were from the public schools, and the re-
mainder from the best private schools in the city, (the pri-
vate schools for girls, here, at that clay, were hardly second to 
any in New England); and at the close of the examination it 
was the unanimous opinion of the committee, that in accuracy 
of scholarship and thoroughness of training, the scholars from 
the public schools were unquestionably in advance of the others. 
Not to trespass longer on your indulgence, permit me to 
say, l\fr. l\Iayor, that as long as your fellow citizens continue 
to regard the public schools with the warm interest and kindly 
care which arc evinced by the prominent part they hm·e assigned 
them in the ceremonial of this day, as long as they recognize 
and act upon the great truth, that the school children of to-day 
will be the men and women upon whom, ere long, will devoh·e 
all the duties and responsibilities of social, civil and political 
life, the care and preservation of the City, the State, our fair 
frame of Government, and of all that adorns and ennobles lm-
man life, so long you may he assured that the priceless heritage 
which you have received and upheld, shall be maintained in 
undiminished beauty by those who arc to fill your places. 
~Ir. Mayor, allow me to propose- " The memory of Abigail 
Ford, the first teacher of the first public school in Bangor." 
Selections hy the Band. 
The l\1ayor regretted the absence of our honored fellow-citi-
zen, Judge Kent. \Ve have heard from him, and Hon. Isaiah 
Stetson will rl'a<l thl' ll'ltl'r. (1\1 r. Stetson read the letter, ns 
follows) : 
DE.\n Sm: 
IIot'r.To-<, l\h:., Sept. 26th, 1869. 
I need not 1.,ay to you, who know so well the interest I 
h:n·e taken in thc propo<.cd celebration. how much I rq~rl'l th:1t 
my official duties here will prevent me from participating with 
my fellow citizens of Bangor in the celebration of the century 
birth-day of the city of our home. 
Although not a native, and although I do not aspire to the 
dignified and venerable station of the "oldest inhabitant," yet 
my residence dates from the earliest years of my manhood, an cl 
has been continued until the present timc~and until I find my-
self in the front rank of the living represcntahve::; of former 
years. 
Su,ch celebrations, and the gathering of the "town children" 
to do honor to their mother, have an interest peculiar and in<li-
vidual in its character. They resemble the thanksgiving gath-
erings of Scotland households, devoted to thoughts and remem-
brances of the single family, and to recounting the fami1y tra-
<litions, and the lndividual fortunes of its members. Ou ~uch 
occasions as .this our thoughts instinctively revert to the domes-
tic history of ourselves, our neighbors and our townsmen, and 
we dwell upon the lights and shadows of the pictures which 
men1ory brings before us, and recall the more than half forgot-
ten scenes of joy and sorrow, of hope and despondency, of faith 
and submission, through which we lrnve passed, or which we 
have witnessed. At such moments we feel the truth of the 
lines, which the experience of life year by year eonfirms, 
"How small of all that human hearts endure 
That part, which kings or laws ca1i caQ.se or cure." 
But Bangor has a public, as well as private~an outward, as 
well as inward history. That history, I doubt not, will be fully 
portrayed by the able and faithful chronicler, to whom the duty 
has been specially entrusted. That history is a record of 
which no son of Bangor, nati\·e or adopted, need be ashamed; 
for it musl exhibit in its details the progress of a people, earn-
est, intelligent, industrious and persevering~rising from hum-
ble beginnings, into a city 'I set on a hill." 
In communities, as with indi' iduals, a reasonable self respect 
and a rational self appreciation arc justifiable, and often proYe 
'iafcguanls against what i~ corrupt and degrading. It is un-
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doubtcdly true that we have cherished this appreciation, and 
exhibited, as a community, perhaps an unusual pride in our 
city, its institutions and its characlcL \V c have all felt, when 
we ha\'c called to mind its loyalty and ready sacrifices in de-
fence of the country, when its existence was in pcril,-its libc1·-
ality in contributing to all noble charities, and in sustaining 
public institutions of religion and learning, that we had cause 
to rejoice that our lot had been cast in this eastern city. \Vhcth-
e1· at home or abroad, we have felt, and ha,·c still the right to 
feel, that we arc" citizens of no moan city." May its next 
centennial show an undi1Y\mcd rcco,rd. 
Very truly, yo.t\r friend and fellow citizen, 
·EDWARD KE:-.JT. 
llo)I. E. L. lIAMLIN, Chairman, &c. 
The President said we have &omc troubles, though you may 
not think so. Other communities have robbed us. Providence 
has done so in taking from us Rev. Mr.Caldwell. \Ve think he 
is sorry for it, and we would like lo hear from him. l\1r. Cald-
well spoke as follows: 
If I am not sorry, Mr. Mayor, that I went away, I am very 
glad to he here again, and to be here to-cl:;iy. It seems so like 
home, with all bright and familiar faces around me, that I hcgin 
to doubt if I have c,·cr been away. I am not a son of Bangor, 
but what is better, I am one of the fathers;,, hm ing gi,·cn it some 
sons who have always been taught to look hack to this town 
with a pleasant pride, as their birth place. Beautiful and to 
he cherished, is this love for the place whcro we were horn. 
N"o spot in all the world seems quite so fair or dear as the home 
of my childhood on the mouth of the Merrimac. No where is 
there so fair a smile on the sky, no where so bright a sparkle 
on the waters. \Vhen I came here il interested me to find 
so many old familiar names imported from my hirthpl:1ce. 
Coombs an(l Pearson and :::\oyes and Call and Short, and l 
know not how many more, ·with some who lost their names 
to find new oncs,-and lo-day your brilliant and long proces-
sion took us through at least one street on \\'hich the o\d Essex 
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Company fixed the name of Newbury. "\ll(I now my friend 
Judge Godfrey, whose most adr'nirable and singularly well di-
gested oration, we have al l heard with great delight, tells us 
that from Salisbury on the other bank of the :Merrimack, comes 
James Buswell, the father of us all, lo set up his habitation, 
such as it was, on one of these hillsides, a hundred years ago. 
Surely the Kenduskeag and the l\Ierrimack arc ,·cry near re-
lations. 
I am glad that Bangor dates her birth and history, not from 
Sicur Samuel de Champlain, seeking the wondrous and mythi-
cal city of Norombega, which no ,·oyager ever found, bul from 
plain Jacob Buswell, hunter, fisher, cooper, boat-builder, who 
came here to get a living, nothing more, for himself and his 
nine children. It is an unromantic origin . But history, CYen 
the nobkst, is made out of just such common materials. l\fy 
predecessor, Roger \Villiams, the first founder of the Church I 
have the honor to serve, went out on a principle, and started 
the Lown of Providence as " a shelter for distressed con-
sciences." History gives him the honor of which he is worthy. 
But our fathers came here on no very heroic mis ion. Some 
felicity of situation drew them: the necessities of daily exist-
ence, the desire for more room, and cheaper, the spirit which 
carries people to Dakota and the ever receding \Vest, led them 
here. They builclcd better than they knew. Out of such 
humble beginnings, out of the instincts which here sought a 
home, has sprung this city so fair and stately on the forest hills. 
The river has fed it. Out of the woods it has drawn wealth. 
It is stretching out its roads eastward and westward and north-
ward. It has a future. And when after another century, like 
the aloe, it shall bloom forth in another Jubilee, may it be as 
brave and fair as this of to-day. None of us will be here. 
But if we do our duty, we shall be here in our works, and in a 
city made larger, richer, wiser, purer, hy the life and work of 
a generation which has passed away. 
The President then called upon the Hon. E. L. 1Ia111li11, 
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l'residenl of the lla11gor lli!:ilorical Society, who responded as 
follows: 
Ile said the Society had in its possession many intcresling 
articles in relation to lhc history of this locality. This was a 
famous camping ground for lhc Indiam, long before its sclllc-
mcnl by the whiles. 
Ilerc ahoul the fall:, of lhc l'cnohscot, the Indians had their 
home, from whence, in the iiummcr time, they went to the sea-
board after seal and porpoise, and in the winter time, to the 
upper forests above the falls in punuit of moose, deer, hear, 
&c. Herc was their great fishing ground where fish was found 
al all times, and Yery abundant in the Spring. 
Herc have been found a large number of the stone imple-
ments used by the Indians, such as axes, gouges, chisels, knives, 
spear and arrow heads, and stones fashioned for ornaments. 
Also iron axes and tomahawks of French manufacture, copper 
and brass kettles, bronze spoorn; and knives and many other 
articles of foreign make, and probably brought here soon after 
the discoYery of this continent. The hocicty has &eYeral hun-
dred of these articles, some made of jm;pcr, hornstonc and 
quartz, shO\ving much skill in their manufacture. The jasper 
came probably from the upper Scboois, and the hornhtonc from 
the head waters of the Kennebec. 
Ile here exhibited a large basket full of these implements, 
'>tone, iron, bronze, hrai;8 and copper. 
But the most curious things in the possession of the wcicty, 
arc some of the hones of an extinct species of the whale, found 
about forty feet beneath the surface, in making excavations a 
few years since, near the l\Iaine Central station in this city. 
lie here exhibited some of these bones. They arc the hones 
of the first known earliest settler in this place. How long ago 
he settled here we can only guess; perhaps before the flood, a 
regular antediluYian. Ile settled here before Damascus or 
Jerusalem was built, or Rome was founded. Ile may, there-
fore, well boast of the greatest antiquity in our early settlement. 
Portland, Boston, New York, can show only some clam shells, 
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and the foundations of those cities rest ingloriou~ upon mere 
banks of hi,·alvcs. 
When the ancient Grecians or Romans began lo lay the' 
foundations of their cities, if anything remarkable was disco\·" 
creel in making excavations, it was noticed, and considered as 
an omen, favorable or unfavorable, as to the future of their 
cities. Suppose we take the same "·icw of things. Arc we 
not fortunate in building our city upon the back of a whale, the 
largest animal that lives? Thif:. augurs well for the size of our 
city, and indicates that at no remote period our city may, in 
comparison with other cities, be a5 mueh larger as the whale 
is ahead of all other created beings. 
Then again, the whale sheds more light in the world than all 
other animals put together. E,·cn the hog; the t1cxt luminous 
animal in line, cannot hold a candle to him. Thit1 foreshadows 
the future when our city will become a great light in the world 
and diffuse its brightness over a large space. 
Then again, the whales luxuriate in schools, and we arc 
surely following the example of our great predecessor, as any 
one might sec ·who to-day took notice of the long and bright 
files of scholars and teachers which gave such beauty to our 
procession. 
The whale spouts and blows. Young America in Bangor 
may safely challenge any other place for exploits in this line. 
The whale is a migratory aninial, moving over long space:; 
in a short time, for pleasure, or to find better feeding ground. 
How is it with us? The committee on i1witations for this 
occasion, received a few days since by the same mail, two 
responsive letten;, one from a Bangorean in Sacramento, Cali-
fornia, and the other from Switzerland in Europe. Go where 
you will, y•>u arc sure to sec or hear from some Bangorcan who 
has been there before you, to sec some new thing, or to find 
helter feeding grounds. 
\Ve may, therefore, he proud of our whale, and adopt him 
as the tutclar genie of our city. If 11assachu ctls suspends the 
image of a codfish in the hall of her representatives, as cm-
hlcmatic of the old l3ay State, why should we not emblazon 
our city escutcheon with the photograph of the whale? If it 
he complimentary to say of ::t man he is a whale of a man, why 
should we not strive to make Bangor a whale of a city? 
Most communities have some sign or emblem of their indi-
viduality. Some take the Lion, some the Leopard, some the 
Bear, some the Eaglc,-all ferocious and fighting animals, rep-
resenting the worst qualities of our nature. On the other hand, 
the whale is a useful creature and loves peace. Ile is a sup-
porting and embracing stay for the fair sex, to prevent their too 
exuberant expansion, and furnishes a safe and sure light in the 
absence of the sun. 
To use the language of our deceased and venerable fisher-
man, Tim Colby, "the whale is a very respectable fish, and 
knows what he is about," and he probably well knew when he 
deposited his bones here, th:-it there would, in time, be erected 
over his remains, the splendid mausoleum of a great city. All 
honor then to the great whale. Let us follow along in his 
wake, and endeavor to imitate his strength, his bigness, his ca-
pacity to shed light in darkness, and to be seen and known over 
all portions of the globe. 
Mr. Hamlin, then exhibited one of the account books (Ledger 
B,) bclpnging to the late Maj. Robert Treat, the first trader in 
Bangor. Ile came to this place in r 773, made his first residence 
near the foot of Newbury street, removed thence to the Reel 
bridge, where he built mills and kept the Post office, and after-
wards to the Rose place, where he died in x825. Ile did a 
large business in trade, and was extensively engaged in naviga-
tion. Mr. Hamlin then read the following extracts from the 
account book, showing the great depreciation in the currency 
and consequent inflation of prices, at and about the close of the 
revolutionary war, and also the great consumption in ardent 
spirits. 
,)()JJN 'MANi'mLJ,, Jt'NIOlt, to ltOimln' TREAT. Dr. 
Old tenor rnonry. 
l770, Feb. 7th. 'l'o 1-2 gill of rum,..······························.£ 3 G 
" 8 lb~. of' salmon 3-G, .......•.................•..•. 1 8 0 
" 2 lb~ . cotton wool,. .............................. G Hi 4 
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mug todtly,........... .. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7 0 
1 keg " . . . . .. . . . . . . . • . . . . . .• . • . . . . . . . .• . . . 15 O 
! mug toddy,.................................... 7 G 
1 mug ditto,...................................... 15 0 
3 lbs. Cotton, 36 ••••••••••••••••••••.••••••••••••• 5 18 O 
1 lb. coffee, 1 quart molasses,. ..•.......•..••...•.. 2 5 0 
1 rnug toddy, 15, 2 mug., flip,. ....•.....•...•...•. 1 18 0 
t lb. powder, .................................... 1 13 D 
3 gills rum,. .•..•.......•......•....•..•..•...... 1 5 6 
Jn paper money,. ....•.....................•.................. £2.) G 0 
Equal in Ifalifax currency, b:ilancc due, ...•...•.....•...•...• £ 2 lG O 
JOSEPH C.rnnm, to Rorm1n TllEAT. Dr. 
1770, Apr. 18th, ! mug toddy, 4, 1 mug ditto, 8, .••..•.....•....•. £ 12 O 
2 lbs. G oz. pork, 10, 3! lbs. rice, G,.............. 2 4 4 
t pint rum, 7, 1 pint rum, 14,... •.. .. . ... .. . • .. . • 1 1 O 
! mug toddy, 7, 1 mug do, 8,. ............••....• 
1 mug totldy, 8, 27th, 1 mug do. 8,. ....•...•.•.•. 
! mug toddy, 4, ~ pint rum, 8, .•.....•••••.•••...• 
~ mug toddy, 4 G,. ••••• · • • • • •.••.•..•••••.••••.. 
1 0 0 
lG 0 
12 0 
4 (j 
£ G D 10 
Depreciation cleycn for one, balance du~,..................... 11 9 
REV. SETH Nonu:, to Ronml'I' THEAT. 
Sept. 1st li87, 3 quarts rum, 6, G lbs sugar, G,. ................. £ 
5, " 1 gall. rum, 8, (10) iJb. tea, 1 G,. .............. . 
11, :J Jb;i. sugar, 3, (17) 1 gal. rum, S. 3lbs, sugar, 3,.. 
22, 1 gall. nim, 8, (24) 3 lbs. sugar, 3,. .•..........•.. 
28, lgall. rum, 8, (Oct.1,) ~lb. tea, 1.G,. ............ . 
Oct. 3d, 2 quarts l\folasses, 2, 2 lbs. sugar 2, ............. . 
20, 
21, 
Nov. G, 
· 1 gall. rnm, 8, (15) 2 quarts rum IG,. •.•••.•••.•.• 
2 <1uarts rum 2 G, t l.rnshcl salt, 3, .....•...•...•. 
t bu;h. ~alt, 3, 1 quart rum, 1 6,. ............... . 
1 alnrnn:ick, 1, 7! galls. \V. I. rum, s,. .......... . 
Dr. 
n 0 
D () 
14 0 
11 0 
!) G 
4 0 
14 0 
5 G 
4 (; 
3 1 0 
In regard to Elder Noble, who was the first minister in this 
settlement, it was said by one of his cotemporaries, that although 
the parson purchased large quantities of liquors, it was with 
good intentions. Being a very benevolent and kind hearted 
man, he was in the habit, when visiting his rhuematic and col-
icky parishioners, and they were quite numerous, to take with 
him a Lollie of rum, which he was urgent to have administer-
ed internally and externally, to those sick people, to alleYiate 
their ailmcnts,-and usually closed the \·isit with a good hot 
drink all round . 
• Jo:<rATIL\:<r Low1n:1t, to Ro1rn1n 'l'1rn.1T. 
I i"G, )fan·h l:lth, 1 gill or brandy G, 1 gill do. G, ...•.......•....... 
11, 1 mug toddy, I, .• , ............................. . 
l:>, 1 mu~ ~a,n~aree, l :l, l gill hr.u1 1 ly, n, ...... ..... . 
W, l mug toddy, l, l rnugtoddy, I, 1 gill hrnrnly, IJ, •• 
I\), I mug toddy 1, l mug toddy, J, ••••••••••••••••••• 
! mug toddy,(;,! 11111g do. Ii, I gill hnrndy, (i, . •.• 
:!3, l gill hrandy, U, I mug tocltly, 1, l uwg toddy, 1.. 
~W, l gill brnncl~" G, I mug t<nldy, L, .......•...•.....• 
~!I, ! mug toddy, (i, l gill hrandy , (),. ..•...•......... 
Dr. 
:l 
:l 
:l 
n 
() 
0 
Ii 
0 
Ii 
Ii 
Ii 
0 
l almanack, I,................................... o 
And so the account continues lo a goodly length, and the oth-
er accounts in the book show the same great consumption of 
ardent spirits. 
There is a long account with James Budge, one of the early 
settlers, and who owned one hundred acres of land on the cast 
side of the Kenduskeag, upon which is built a large portion of 
the city. 
The first item in his account is for fifty-four gallons of \Vest 
India rum. It is no wonder that he became a poor man, and 
lost his land, when his encounter with the Buskahegan giant 
shows such a trcmcnduous first charge. 
The following items taken from the credit side of the forego-
ing accounts, show the prices of the staple articles about 1786: 
)fan's ltthor, I ~hillings [H'l' <lily. 
~aw<•d )liHP hOltl'ds, ~I s)1illi11gs JWl' thOllklllH I f('('I. 
J'inp ton t irnber, J~ Hhilling-:-; ]H'I' ton. 
Pine shinglPs, B Hhilling-s lH'r th<n11-1n1ul. 
( 'lapllon1·<1H, 1:1 
i"l'l'"ih KHllHOll, 2 }WllC(' P<'l' ]lOlltHl. 
Fn·~h 1nooK<' nwal, ~ }H'JlC'<' JH' l' ponnd. 
ll<'ltv<·t· ~kins, I~ ' hillingH JH'I' ponntl. 
Ott<•r ~kinl4, J:.? !-!hilling~ n1>h'<'<'. 
B<·a1· Hkitu-1, 12 
~al>Je !-lkinK, :l 
\loos<• hl<l<', Ii 
'111 .... qnl\l4h Hkin, si \.}l('llC'('. 
:\link !-.kin, one :;hilling nnd Hi\JH'llC'C' , 
l\1r. Hamlin then produced the following ~tatement or Capt. 
J:1coh Ilol,oke, or Brc\\'er, of his recollections in relation to 
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the early settlement in Brewer and Bangor. Capt. Holyoke 
died at his residence in Brewer, May 2, 1865, and since his 
decease, his dwelling house, the first framed house built in 
Brewer, has been taken down and a large two story double 
brick store erected upon its site. 
I was born March 27, 1785, in the town of Brewer, my pa-
rents were living at that time in a log house near the srnall 
school house, just above John Holyoke's brick house, where 
the old cellar may now be seen. 
My parents came from Boston, some eight or ten yP.ars be-
fore. My father was a cooper by trade, and was one of the 
famous tea-party there, with his adze in his hand. About 
three years after I was born my father built a frame house into 
which he moved, and was the first framed house built in Brew-
er, and is the same in which I now live. 
My first recollections of Bangor are, that in looking across 
the river from my father's house, I could see only three houses, 
Budge's, Dennett's and Dunning's. James Budge lived first in 
a log house, near Capt. Snow's house, he afterwards built a 
frame house near Gen. V eazie's honse on Broadway. Mr. 
Dunning had a small framed house, near thP. site of the City 
Hall. Jacob Dennett had a framed house near the Central rail 
road depot. Doct. Nevens lived ne:i.r Coombs' wharf; · Stephen 
Buswell lived about ten rods from the river, and about ten or fif-
teen rods south of the brook that runs near J. Wingate Carr's 
house, on State street. I always understood· that the Buswells 
were the first settlers in Bangor. Mr. Rose settled and traded 
with the Indians at the Rose place; Major Treat kept the first 
store in Bangor, near the Red bridge; he afterward purchased 
the Rose place, and lived and died there; there was an early 
settler near the poor house. Rev. Mr. Noble lived in a log 
house near the river, say about fifteen rods below Buswell's. 
The first meeting of Rev. Mr. Noble was held in Doct. Neven's 
house ; I was baptised by Elder Noble, when about six years 
old. My father and Major Treat frequently vvent up the Ken-
duskeag hunting; it was a famous hunting ground about the 
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meadows-plenty of moose, deer, caribou, partridges, rab-
bits, &c. 
The first saw and grist-mill in the settlement were built at 
Drewer Lower Village-first meeting house built in Orrington. 
A family by the name of Mayhew, our nearest neighbors, 
lived above us, near Mr. Chamberlain's present home, and the 
cellar is still to he seen just south o[ his house. ]\fr. Simeon 
Johnson had a log house just above Mayhew's; John Rider 
lived next above Johnson's; John Thombs lived about three 
fourths of a mi le above us. When I was about ten years of age 
Thombs had a difficulty with Oliver Leonard, who had pu1·-
chased Thombs' farm. Thombs forbid Leonard from taking 
possession, drew a line in front of his house, and shot Leonard 
in the abdomen, severely wounding him, when he passed over 
it. Thombs was carried to Pownalhoro' and was tried and had 
to sit on a gallows. Ile afterwards returned to Brewer and 
died here. Mr. Campbell lived next above, then Salomon 
Hathorn, where Mr. Smart now liYes-Mr. Orcut lived next. 
Mr. John Emory lived at Robinson's cove, about one mile 
clown river; Henry Kinney and John Tebbetts the only other 
settlers between our house and Col. Brewer's. There were no 
settlers back, and no roads leading hack from the river. 
Soon after building the new house, I can remember my fath-
er keeping school. The first school I remember attending, 
was kept in my father's house by J\tJr. J\1cKinney, a priYate 
school, about twenty scholars. 
For many years the Indians were in the habit of making a 
camping ground of the Oat between our house and the meeting 
house, near the present ship yard, every summer, in going to 
and returning from the seaboard, where they went principally 
after porpoises and seals. I have seen often thirty or forty wig-
wams, huilt principally of hirch hark, inhabited hy two or 
three hundred Indians. 
There was a beautiful spring of water on the bank of the 
ri\·er, now covered up by John Ilolyoke's wharf, which the 
Indians used, and w::is also used by us. 
Sr 
This Oat of one or two acres was cleared, >vhen my father 
first came to Brewer, and from the number of Indian stone im-
plements found there in improving the land, was doubtless a very 
ancient Indian camping ground. When my father built his 
framed house he cleared up about six acres around it, ancl 
upon every side except the river it was a heavy, thick forest. 
Salmon, shad, and alewives were very plenty, and in their 
season many people can1e here to catch them-bass also were 
plenty, and in the fishing season, we could fill a battcau with 
fish at Treat's falls in a short time; we would sometimes take 
forty salmon in a day, and I think as many as five hundred 
were taken some days, in all. My father had a large seine in 
the eddy, just above the Bangor bridge, and we had much 
trouble with the sturgeon. When a large sturgeon was cap-
tured, the boys used to tic the painter of the boat to his tail and 
giving him eight or ten feet length of rope, let him go, and 
when he grew tired or lazy would poke him up with long sticks 
and so be carried all around the harbor. 
(Signed.) 
B1rnw1m, Dec., 1860. 
JACOB IIOL YOKE. 
The following " Centennial Hymn H writlcn by Mrs. S. F. 
\Voodhull, was then sung by the company: 
PENTENNIAL jfYMN. 
To the iztltc o.f Ganges, or Ar/cl. c. P. J.l. 
A hundred years have passed and gone 
Since, 'mid the ancient forests born, 
Bangor recei\'Cd her name ; 
And now she's grown through childhood's hour 
To queenly influence and power, 
To maiden grace and fame. 
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Penobscot hnstes to do her will, 
Kenduskeag with a wild, glad thrill 
Leaps at her gentlest call; 
Ancl Ocean bears to distant shores 
The forest pines-her richest stores, 
\Vhich at her bidding fall. 
For her is worn the martyr's crown-
In graves of glory and renown 
Iler loynl Heroes lie; 
She twines fresh Oowers above them there, 
vVhich breathe their fragrance on the air 
vVith memories ne'er to die. 
These Homes of culture, side hy side 
With Halls of learning open wide, 
And Churches free and fair, 
Invite us all in joy to raise 
Our every henrt in grateful praise 
For God's dear love and care. 
The President then asked if the people had ever henrd of 
John A. Poor. They would like to hear from him again-Mr. 
Poor said: 
Mr. l\1ayor, Ladies and Gentlemen: 
I fear to speak, lest I should know not when to stop speaking, 
so many thoughts crowd npon my mine! at the mere suggestion 
of this Centennia~ Celebration. A hundred years of history 
seems a long period to look over, whether forward or back-
ward. I stand at the half-way station, for I ha\'e known Ban-
gor fifty yenrs, (or within a few months of it,) and I could 
to-day enumerate eYery store and shop, every house and build-
ing then standing within what is now the city proper. ot a 
church edifice then lifted its spire toward Ile:nen, within the 
limits of this large territory of Bang-or. A toll bridge imposed 
restrictions on intercourse between the two sides of the Kendus-
keag1 an<l a population of 1200, thus divided, was formed into 
rival factions, in which the boys of the day fought the battles 
of "East side" and "West side," with ever dubious results, till 
the toll bridge was made free, in 1820. 
The deep atid rrlajestic Penobscot, draining over 8000 square 
miles of territory, with thousands of miles of river tributaries, 
467 different Lakes and Ponds, and 1604 distinct streams, each 
capable of use for its water power, as shown in the Reports of 
the Hydrographic survey,-bore on its bosom from Bangor to 
the sea, the small lumber vessels of the period. Its surface 
had not to that time been disturbed by the paddles of a steam-
er. The Kenduskeag, then a deep flowing stream, with its beau-
tiful cascades from Six Mile Falls to tide water, has shrunk to 
a comparative rin1lct in summer time by the clearing of the 
forests; crossed by several bridges within the city limits, the 
latest and now the most welcome of all, though by many dread-
ed and opposed,-the Railroad Bridge, like a spinal column, 
spans it at its mouth, the greatest improvement ever suggested 
for the benefit of the city, as a measure of business, or for the 
accommodation of its people:, as is now seen and acknowl-
edged by all. 
Contrast the condition of Bangor fifty years ago, with its 
small number of people, and still more sparse population of 
the surrounding country, within what was then Penobscot 
County, with its present greatness and business importance. 
Bangor, including its original territory now numbering 20,000, 
and the population of the country reaching more than one hun-
dred thousand, ten fold more than the entire population fifty 
years ago ; and the increase of wealth has gone on much more 
rapidly than the growth of the population. 
A glance at the map, and a tolerable knowledge of the phys-
ical geography of the Penobscot basin, were enough to satisfy 
any one of the ultimate greatness of Bangor. No New England 
town had such a breadth of territory dependant upon it for a 
market under the old systems of transportation, and had she been 
able to go forward in a steady career of prosperity from 1820, to 
i870, like that which follovved the twenty year~ after the close 
of the last war \Vith England, from 1815 to i835, and applied 
her re11ources and her credit to the building of railroads into 
the interior, simultaneously with the building of them in other 
sectiom of lhe cotmtry,-Bangor would to-day have been, what 
we all predicted thirty-fh·e yeani ago, that 8he mu~t become, 
the second city of New England. 
Nothing ha:, been so striking to the eye of the careful outside 
observer, as the indiOcrence of the people of Bangor, to the de-
velopment of her vast interior, rich in treasures of agricultural 
and mineral wealth. The rich landH of the interior have re-
mained comparatively inacces8ible lo market, for want of rail-
roads,-the treasures of slate, exhau8tles8, and invaluable, 
have been worked to a small extent only ; and the abundant 
iron ores of Linneus and all that region, have been left almost 
undisturbed in their native bed!:'. 
Crippled in her resources by the land speculation of 1835, 
and the revubion of i836, ending in the collapse of 1837,-her 
men of enterprise weakened, if not carried down in the crash,-
the new rising business-m ::n lacked E1·j>1•it dzt Corps in public 
improvements, and were too exclusively devoted during the 
last thirty years, to the lumber trade, the most precarious of 
any branch of business. 
But a new era dawned upon Bangor when she. finally ga\'e 
support to the European and North American Railway, one 
branch of which railroad reaches the slate, and another shall 
soon reach into Aroostook County, to the iron, soon to be com-
pleted also to St. John and Ilalifax,-a link in the trunk line 
of that greatest of railroad works yet proposed, the Trans-con-
tinental Railway, that shall form a golden belt around the 
world ; connect the commercial centers of Europe and Asia, 
by the most direct and shortest of all routes, in point of time; 
sp:inning the continent of North America at its widest part, 
between the Atlantic and Pacific seas. 
• • • • • • • • • • 
The Penobscot, under different names, the most ancient of 
which was Norombega, afterwards Pempregoet, then Pcntc-
goct, now Penobscot, has been a region of romantic tra-
ditions, and of legendary interest since its first discovery by 
Europeans. Laid clown as "the great river" in all the records 
and maps of the earlier Voyagers of the New vVorld,-showH 
by that invaluable contribution to history, Dr. Kohl's late work, 
issued hy the Maine Historical Society,-thc belief in a great 
city upon its banks, at the head of the tide, "where the peo-
ple arc small in stature and of the same complexion as those of 
India," was for more than a century the received opinion of 
Historians and Geographers of Europe. L'Escarbot, in the 
first edition of his great work on New France, printed in Par-
is, in 1609, did much to dispel this illusion; and the narration 
of Champlain, first published in Paris in 1613, put an end to 
this belief among those learned in geography; it seems 
probable that the broad plain on the Brewer side, opposite the 
mouth of the Kenduskeag, the site of an Indian village, was 
the spot which the Portuguese and Spanish avigators had 
made known, at a very early elate, as the site of Norombega,-
the truth of whose narrations can only he reconciled by suppos-
ing their writings suggestive,-prophetic of the great city, 
which at a future day or at the encl of the next hundred years, 
"\-viii spread itself on both sides of the Penobscot around the 
mouth of the Kenduskeag, overspreading this ancient site "of 
N orombcga town." 
The chai·ming legend of our great American Poet, vVhittier, 
whose relatives were among the most worthy and honored of 
the first settlers of Bangor, in the Atlantic Monthly of June, of 
this year, deserves a place in the records of your doings to-day. 
\Vhen im·ited to this celebration, I was reminded of my 
youthful predictions as to the future of Bangor, and challenged 
to confront my former sta.tements,-for one of my first efforts 
in newspaper writing was an earnest attempt to prove that 
Bangor was destined to become, certainly the second, if not 
the first city of , Tew England. 
Mr. James Brooks, then editor of the Portland Advertiser, 
now editor of the Express, ancl the most intelligent and influ-
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enlial member of Congress, from the City of New York, took 
up the discussion against me, in his paper, and it was prolonged 
to several articles upon each side. I arn interrogated again to-
day, as to the comparative greatness of these two cities in the 
future,-destined no doubt, for many years, if not forever to 
remain, the large cities of Maine. 
When I wrote on this question 40 years ago, the Locomotive 
Railway was unknown. Its success in 40 years has changed 
all the laws of proportio11, destroyed all rules of calculation 
then known, causing the earth itself, commercially speaking, 
to shrink to one-third its former size,-for steam upon the land 
and upon the water, has already reduced the time of transit 
to less than one third the period then required to circumnavi-
gate the globe. If my opinion has changed it is the fault of the 
railway, rather than of my reasoning. 
I became interested in the railway at a very early day, and I 
am glad of the opportunity of saying in this Hall, that I owe 
it largely to the influence of a distinguished citizen of the State, 
to whom its people, especially of the Penobscot Valley, arc 
more indebted than to any other rnan,-whose memory is still 
cherished and whose monument will some clay be erected here, 
at the public expense,-MosEs GREENLEAF. Ile was my teach-
er and my most valued friend to the time of his lamented death 
in March, 1834. To great scientific attainments and large prac-
tical knowledge, Mr. Greenleaf united a sanguine temperament 
with an enthusiasm which carried him far beyond his cotem-
poraries in comprehending the natural advantages and resour-
ces of Maine, as shown in his two volumes, one published in 
1816, and the other in 1829. 
The eloquent allusion to him in the messages of Governor 
Lincoln to the Legislature, in 1828 and 1829, will always give 
his name a prominent place in the history of our State, should 
no monumental stone mark the final resting place of his ashes. 
The lamented death of Governor Lincoln, whose memory is 
embalmed in the affection of all his cotemporaries, permitted 
a new turn to he given to public pursuits in our State, and the in-
troduction of party politics displaced or drove from the public 
councils, men capable of comprehending the material interests 
of Mainc,-this strange political strife finally ending in civil 
war,-ancl I witnessed with no ordinary satisfaction, the acces-
sion of our present Chief Magistrate to the Gubernatorial chair; 
who, with higher endowments and greater culture than any of 
his predecessors, has brought the brilliant fame of a military 
hero to the chair of State; while comprehending in full meas-
ure as he docs, the abundant resources, and brilliant future of 
his native State. * * * * * 
The growth of Bangor during the last twenty-five years, has 
been mainly due to the lumber trade, with some increase of 
the agricultural population of the interior. Iler' influential men 
of 1852 and 1853, refused to allow the English capitalists, who 
took up our railway to Montreal, to build her railroad to St. 
John. IIad this been clone, Bangor would have been larger than 
Portland to-clay. Portland has drawn very considerably from 
the trade of Bangor, which if left to its old channels, would haye 
aggregated itself here. But a development of business at Ban-
gor would have followed the construction of the line to St. 
John, greater than all her losses from the growth of rival 
cities. 
I have not time to go more into details, (cries go on, go on.) 
The prospects of Bangor were never so bright as now. You 
have a vast water power and valuable lands in the valley of 
the Penobscot, capable of agricultural development, and a still 
greater breadth of good land in Aroostook in your reach, which 
Portland has not, and in my opinion the future of the two cities, 
and their comparative growth, depends upon the comparative 
efforts of their people. (Cries of" good" and" go on.") If you 
will hear me further, I will, in this connection, ask your indul-
gence for a moment, as an act of justice to you and myself, to 
refer to the existing railroad, from Portland to Bangor. How 
came it to pass? It was built with your money, in part, under 
many embarrassments. But to whom are you most indebted 
for its origination, or practical conception? 
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I am happy to be able to put history right,-for I have had 
credit for work on this line which was not due to me. 
A genius for railroading, is as much a natural gift as that for 
any great work of art, whether in painting, poetry, or sculp-
ture; some men have a taste for physical science in its highest 
or practical form, in public works, canal&, steamships, the mag-
netic telegraph and the railway. 
Some years ago a young man, endowed with tastes of this 
character, came from College to Bangor to take charge of our 
newspaper, as editor; in that way he became familiar with the 
physical features of eastern Maine, and the measures required 
for the development of her material interests, which he did 
much to aid while connected with the newspaper, and after-
wards as a member of the Legislature. 
In 1844, that same gentleman, while editing the Portland 
Daily Adverliser, represented the City of Portland in the Leg-
islature. To him I addressed myself as to an old friend, in 
the autumn of 1844, when I moved the project of a railway to 
Montreal. Ile fanned the spark into a flame, and was the 
active man in initiating the early measurQs which produced the 
Portland and Montreal Railway, of which, and its successor, 
the Grand Trunk Railway, he has for more than twenty years 
been the trusted counsellor and attorney. 
In the Legislature of 1845, when the railroad policy of 
Maine was inaugurated, by the grant of a liberal charter for the 
Montreal line, our friend, the Ilon. Phineas Barnes, suggested 
and gave direction to the movements for a line of charters from 
Portland to Bangor, under which the different sections were 
built, now united into the Maine Central Railroad. 
* * * * * * * 
The future of Bangor is now assured, for her railroads must 
go on. A clam at the lowest foll on your river, with a canal on 
the Brewer side to a point below the bridge, will plant a pop-
ulation greater than that of Lowell or Lawrence on the site of 
ancient Norombega. 
The completion of the European & North American Rail-
wny from Bangor to St.John, in the inception and in the work 
of carrying out which I may claim to have had some hand, 
will in future times be regarded as the great event in the history 
of Bangor. * * * * * * 
In Bangor I spent my youth and early manhood. Herc I 
formed my earliest and strongest attachments, and within her 
enclosures lie the remains of the departed. And while I can 
look with pride at the growth of Portland as the result of 
measures to which the best of my days were devoted, I can 
never look upon Bangor with any other emotions than those of 
the deepest regard and affection, and under the inspiration of 
a Centennial Celebration, I may be permitted, while reviewing 
the history of Bangor for fifty years, to speak with the confi-
dence of a well assured judgment, of the true pathway to still 
higher achievements in the future. 
Hon. Phineas Barnes was then called for, who thanked the 
committee for having extended to him an invitation to be present 
upon this occasion. He paid a high compliment to the arrange-
ments for the celebration and the fine manner in which it was 
carried out. He was highly gratified with the appearance of 
the school children, and glad to hear his friend Harlow allude 
to them in the manner in which he did. Never remembered to 
have seen finer and more gentlemanly appearing boys, and more 
beautiful and interesting girls. He paid a high compliment to 
the address of Judge Godfrey, and thought he never heard or 
read a more appropriate, judicious, or as he believed, a more 
historically correct address upon any occasion. As a son of 
Penobscot, having been born upon the hills of Orland which 
look down upon the streets of Bangor, he felt a more than or-
dinary interest in the address. Compared the way in which he 
returned to his home from l\.fassachusetts forty years ago in a lit-
tle vessel which could not stop to leave him at his home, but 
brought him through to Bangor, with the methods of transporta-
tion to-day. Alluded to the natural advantages of the city, and 
the manner in which they had been improved and the beautiful 
manner in which the city is laid out. In later years he spent 
some ti me in Bangor, and held a humble posit.ion upon a 
newspaper published in this city. The nearest. date of t.he pa-
per while he was upon it. t.o the present lime, was 1831. There 
was nothing of peculiar interest in t.hat number of t.hc paper 
except an article in reply t.o one from a Portland paper upon 
the interests of Portland and Bangor, signed by the letter "P." 
There is no mistaking who was meant by the letter "P," and 
he believes the influence of the man will be fell for many years 
in the railroad history of our State. 
The President then read a sentiment from P. B. Mills, Esq., 
as follows: 
"Bangor-her best schools have been an honor to the city-
hcr best scholars an honor to humanity-her best mechanics 
an honor to t.hc country. 
The club then sung the Glee "When the Rudely Evening." 
The President then happily introduced a distinguished son of 
Bangor, Rev. Mark Trafton. 
Mr. Trafton said: 
I have listened to the remarks of the gentlemen who have pre-
ceded me with both interest and anxiety-interest from the very 
interesting reminiscences presented, and anxiety lest the Ban-
goreans should become proud of their historic past and prospect-
ive future. But these eloquent gentlcm.en who have preceded 
me, arc all "of yesterday and know nothing," while 1 can say, 
and with an honest pride, "I am native here, and to the man-
or born." They arc adopted sons, mere exotics-I am an abo-
rzgme. Whatever may have been said by my school-mate, 
the orator of the day, of the Buswell family, (may their tribe 
increase,) it is certain my Maternal Grandfather was one of 
the original settlers of this city, and my mother was born here 
94 years ago, only six years after the first house was erected in 
this wilderness; I have heard her tell of carrying the dinners 
to the lumber-men who were cutting splendid pine logs in the 
valley where Main street now runs. Then all t.hc pines which 
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were suitable for masts for some "high admiral,'' bore the 
broad arrow, the crown mark of possession . When the Eng-
li sh forces took Bagaduce, now Castine, the settlers here were 
obliged to go down to that post and perform what was called 
a tour ef duty, in the erection of the great fort, the ruins of 
which remain to this clay. Fish and game were the principal 
supply for food in those days, but for which the inhabitants 
must have perished. 
The first nrnrdcr committed in this town was of an old 
Frenchman hy the name of J union, who was a trader from Cas-
tine, and had a log house and store where the steam mill now 
stands, near the depot. A nephew of his, named J ohonnet, 
came into my grandfather's one evening, wild and excited, say-
ing the Indians were around, and he feared they would kill his 
uncle. He soon left, and the repdrt of a gun was heard, and 
on going to the store the old man was found dead, but no 
doubt existed that the nephew was the murderer; he was 
sent to France for trial. Places and sources of amusement 
in those days were scarce. The first mus·ical instrument 
made in the town, was a violin, constructed by some ingenious 
scape-grace, who was dying to sec the light fantastic toe trip-
ping to the tune of Nancy Dawson, perhaps. It was slily 
done, for in those days the .fiddle was the main instrument in 
the diabolical orchestra. The wood was seasoned in my grand-
father's oven; the strings were made of sinews of moose; the 
hair must have been from the head of some squaw, while 
spruce gum supplied rosin, and soon the young people of Ban-
gor were whirling in the giddy dance; one hundred years ago. 
My grandfather, a boat-builder, built the first craft owned in 
this port, which now witnesses the arrival and departure of so 
many sail of vessels . 
Gilmore bas the honor of bringing out the Anvil Chorus in 
the great musical jubilee in Boston, and some Italian has the 
reputation of being its author, but I am sure my father raised 
the first strains of the Anvil Cho1'us ever heard on the banks 
of the Penobscot, as he was the first Blacksmith whose anvil 
rang beneath the strokes of the hammer in all this region. Ilis 
shop stood on the high bank, west of the road, just north of the 
old Rice house, still standing, a few rods above the steam mill. 
My rncmory docs not go back beyond the year 1814, but I 
distinctly rcmen1ber the Hampden battle and the taking of Ban-
gor by the British troops, the burning of the shipping and fright 
of the women. I then shed the fir&t and last blood for my 
country, being knocked over by a kick from a horse, in front of 
a British regiment. The first newspaper, I think, was printed 
by Mr. Burton,-the Bangor Register. 
Ilow distinctly I sec my first Sunday School teacher, Deacon 
Pike, and the one class constituting the Sunday School, gath-
ered in the gallery of the Court house, then the only place of 
worship, now the City Ilall. The city of Ban~or was, when 
my memory first awakened, a mere hamlet. I could go now 
to the site of every house and shop then in existence. I see 
the signs of the first lawyers,-to hear whose pleadings I used 
to creep slily into the Court-room,-plainly before my mind's 
cyc,-Jacob McGaw, John Godfrey, Allen Gilman, Wilmot 
Wood. And the old physicians, Skinner and Rich. And the 
merchants, Amos & Moses Patten, Ilill & McLaughlin, Taylor 
& Brown, Levi Cram, Fiske Bros., John Bari er, James Crosby, 
Joseph Treat, G. W. Pickering, Thomas Hatch. And that 
princess of caterers, Ma'am Hatch, bustling about, now boxing 
our cars, and then spreading for us huge slices of sztc!t bread 
and butter. The old masons, John and Stephen Giddings. 
Carpenters, J. and N. Boynton. St. Crispin's College, Davis 
& Weed the first Presidents, where I was graduated. Zadoc 
Davis, quaint, poetical, whose advertisements ran thus: 
"Davis & \Veed, in times of need, 
llfust rOn8o delinquent clcbtorH, 
And if tbcy mny rcfuHc them imy, 
\Vil! sc1Hl them pl'intccl lcttorn I" 
The first saddler, that noble looking man, Major Williams; 
the cabinet makers, Hill & Dole; the tinman, Henry Call, 
whose soldering was not with sift sawdcr; the old eccentric 
blacksmith, Simon Harriman, whose high ambition was to be 
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elected to the Legislature. A witty and wild genius by the 
name of Lowder, took up in his behalf in some rattling rhymes, 
some lines of which I can remember and must send down to 
posterity. Harriman had invented a famous cow-bell, which 
he warranted "to be heard from one to five miles." Hear the 
poet: 
"His fame t!Jrough all the country sounucth, 
"Unrrirnan O, 0, IIarrin1nn 0, 
"Fro1n one to five 1nilcs it rcsoundcth, 
"IIurrin1an 0, &c. 
"As he's a blacksmith be is able, 
"Jlnrrin1nn 0 , 0 , l[a.rrbnan 0, 
" To furnish pitchforks for your stuble, 
" IIarri1nnn 0, &c." 
J amcs Smith, who killed our meat, and that master fisher-
man, than whom old Isaac Wal ton never had a more zealous 
disciple, Tim Colby. And then there limp before me Mr. 
Wilkins, the old Postmaster. If you will step into the Ken-
duskeag Bank the gentlemanly Cashier, Mr. Dodd, will show 
you the old gentleman as he walked the streets fifty years since. 
But they arc gone, and the evening is gone, and so, wishing 
you a thousand years of prosperity, I bid you good night. 
Hon. John A. Peters was next called upon, who spoke as 
follows: 
Mr. Mayor, LadiP-s and Gentlemen.-Thcre never was a 
place to me like Bangor. Twenty-five years ago I was easily 
attracted here, and soon became attached by indissoluble cords. 
To use the thought of another, there arc certain invi iblc links 
of association which steal over us and bind our aflections to a 
locality as effectually as the thousand small threads bound Gul-
liver to the soil of Lilliputia. 
A town has a character as much as an individual, and be-
comes known by it, at home and abroad. I never knew a 
decent person who did not enjoy the atmosphere, so to speak, 
mac.le of the social, moral, and business qualities of this city. 
Bangor has a character peculiarly her own. While it may 
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be difficult to analyze or ckscribc it, there arc certain rather 
distinguishing characteristics which she may well claim to 
possess. 
She is dis ti nguishcd for her correct tone of society. I mean 
a want of distinction between classes of men-how I have al-
ways hated these distinctions of classes-a poor fictitious thing! 
Bangor is democratic in the better and purest sense of that 
term. 
She is distinguished for her independence; for she speaks 
and acts for hcrsclf:-for generosity and benevolence; for in 
no good cause did she ever fail freely to contribute. 
Bangor bears a high palm for courage; patriotism and pluck. 
The sons of Bangor and the Penobscot valley were among the 
very first to volunteer their lives to crush out rebellion. How 
many thrilling things crowd before our minds at the very 
thought of the early scenes in 1861 ! Where in Maine, or on 
earth was patriotism more inspiring than here? IIow many 
Bangor names have been inscribed upon the splendid banners 
of our country! How many upon the battle-field have gone to 
immortality l 
We tell tllcir lloom without o, Righ, 
For they nrc Frcc<lon11s no,v, nna Fnn1c's. 
Our city has always been distinguished for her remarkable 
unity of sen ti mcnt and action. She is rare] y much divided in 
any good cause which affects the well being of her citizens. 
There arc fewer old fogies here than anywhere else. The 
old men arc younger-the young men arc older than in oth-
er places. There arc fewer glasses worn-probably fewer 
drank-than in other regions. The doctors here kill fewer 
patients than is usual with doctors ; the lawyers live and let 
Jive, and the ministers practice what they preach ! 
Bangor has always been distinguished for the energy of her 
inhabitants. Her business men ha.vc pushed her products over 
the earth and seas. She has sent her population almost every-
where. You may meet a person from the most distant State 
or the farthest territory-if he knows you arc from "down 
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cast," he inquires ahout Bangor; not so much about 11 aine as 
the best known place in the State of Maine-to him, Bangor. 
This is because the sons of this city who have sought adven-
ture abroad have kept up a perpetual memory of their old 
home, and have given us a world wide 1-eputation. They can 
truly say of us 
Xone knew thC'<' hut lo Jove thee, 
Xone nametl llico lmt to praise. 
Our town has more of the similitude of a western town prob-
ably than any other place in New England. 
It may be noticeable that Bangor and vicinage has but few 
of the. puhlic institutions of the land. \Ve arc proud of our 
Theological Seminary- we have nothing else; no State House, 
or State Prison, reform schools or asylums; neither do we 
need or want them. 
Neither has Bangor, for its importance, furnished any con-
siderable slure of our political public men. She never had a 
United States Senator until last winter we elected the Ex-Vice 
Prcside11t, Hannibal Hamlin, who is on this occasion here. 
\V c have ha<l but one Governor from Bangor, elected by the 
people, the Hon. Edward Kent. For almost the lifetime of 
the State Bangor furnished not a judge for the highest judicial 
court in our State, latterly having upon that bench a Hatha-
way, an Appleton, a Cutting and a Kent. \Villiarnson, Parks, 
Allen, Stetson and myself have been the only Representatives 
in the Congress of the United States from this city, the com-
bined term~ covering but a brief period of time. I know of 
no way for you to make it up, but, when you have one of your 
own, to keep him as long as he will stay. (Laughter.) 
l\fr. Mayor and fellow citizens; \Vhat shall our future be? 
In the decade expiring in 1860 the County of Penobscot had 
increased in population in a ratio beyond any other portion of 
our State excepting the youthful Aroostook. Since then I 
apprehend our county has not so clecicleclly led the Yan. But 
the clay of our great prosperity is coming, and the light of it is 
now :dread) hreaking upon us. The dream of JJangor is just 
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being realized. The next dcca<le will he our growing and ad-
vancing period. The locomotive will soon leave us as a centre 
in every <lirection. W c shall soon have from the north and 
the south, from the cast and the west, railroads to bring to 
Bangor and Penobscot County varied business, enterprise, and 
greatness. With mines and forests about us ;-cxhaustlcss 
water power in our midst ;-with agriculture, manufactures 
and commerce; with virtue, integrity and industry in our pop-
ulation, we shall have a surpassingly fine position a decade 
hence-mark my words. 
Fellow citizens! What shall Bangor be ten decades hence? 
The imagination even, judging from the past, will fail to tell. 
May Providence prosper our glorious city; and I give you the 
sentiment;-" The Star of Bangor; may all the centuries roll 
hy before it sets." 
After music by the Band, the President called out Rev. Dr. 
Geo. E. Adams of Brunswick. The Dr. said he first wished to 
correct a misstatement which he had noticed, in which he was 
spoken of as a native of this city. It was a mistake. Ile came 
near being a native when he was about two years old, but his 
father removed to Bucksport instead, on account of the goods 
sold in the grocery store which has hecn alluded to! But 
though not born here, he was as deeply, perhaps more deep-
ly-attached to it than many native born citizens. 
Ile was bound to it hy many tics, and though long absent, 
his heart was drawn to it, and he came to it with pleasure. 
Ile would give thanks to God for the progress in all that is 
good that is continual!y being made in Bangor. 
S. S. Patten was called upon to show some relics of Thomas 
Howard, one of the first setllers of Bangor. Ile gave a brief 
'ketch of Mr. Howard ancl his wife. Ile showed a linen spin-
ning whcd ro I years old, given hy the father of the wife of 
Thomas Howard as a wedding present. Upon the wheel was 
a bunch of flax which was raised upon the form of Mr. Ilow-
anl forty-five years ago. 
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Ile also showed the first grist mill in Bangor, being a samp 
mortar used for pounding corn. Also a chair 104 years old, 
with which the then young people "set up housekeeping." 
The articles were viewed with much interest. l\fr. Patten is a 
grandson of Mr. Howard. 
Henry E. Prentiss, Esq., was called upon next, and spoke of 
the Children's Home, saying that on this clay we should re-
member with pride this institution as one of the most promi-
nent objects among us as speaking of our heneyolcnce and 
prosperity. The centennial year of our city's birth is a fitting 
time for the completion of this noble work. 
The Rev. Dr. Edward Ballard, of Brunswick, Secretary of the 
Maine Historical Society, was called on as the representative of 
this institution. On account of the lateness of the hour he de-
clined making any remarks, but at the solicitation of the 
Committee has since written out what he intended to say had 
time permitted-as follows: 
Mrr. Pn.ESIDEXT :-I have been much and more than much 
interested in the proceedings of this day and the festival exhi-
bition of this evening. The sight of the schools of this city, 
gathered in the procession, would well pay for a longer journey 
than I have made to behold it, especially, too, when the knowl-
edge is added that they are under the charge of teachers who 
know how to teach and do it. The historic address was not 
put in to be an ornament of the occasion, but was what it was 
intended to be, a narrative of fact , beginning with the earliest 
known event on your noble river, and bringing the links in the 
chain down to the dates which the memory of men now living 
can easily reach; thus securing them for the gratification and 
instruction of the people of future years. l\1any of them 
might have been forever lost but for the indomitable industry 
which has rescued them from the voracity of time, and placed 
them among the treasures that arc worthy to be preserved. 
And this is the <lesign of the Society in whose behalf I now 
speak. 11any a fact has been saved ancl brought to light by 
its efforts. J\fony a document has been rescued from destruc-
tion, to aid investigations into the past, and in some instances 
to he auxiliaries in the adjustment of claims of property. vVhcn 
the time comes for the preparation of a new history of our 
State, it will he seen that our quiet labors ha\'c been enriching 
our treasure-house for facilitating the labors of its author, ancl 
enhancing the pleasures of his readers. 
I well know, Mr. President, because I have heard it said in 
all seriousness, that we have been thought to he a set of old fel-
lows who arc digging into the obscure past, to bring out matters 
of no interest except to ourscl\'cs. And it is very true that some 
of us arc old, and have the whitened Jocks of age on our brows, 
or arc despoiled of those locks bcrorc the whitening process 
could reach them. But this is not our fault. How could we 
help it? \i\' c haYc kept our youth just as long as we could; 
and we arc sure that our calumniatCJrs,- lhough that is rather too 
hard a name-call them complaincrs,-will be just as old, as 
white or bald as any of us, provided only they li\'c long enough 
to reach such a usual result. But we arc not all so old. \V c lut\·e 
young men, middle-aged men, who arc as active in their desires 
and labors as any of their seniors. And as to the dullness of 
the results of the labors of our mcmhcrs, we may, with a per-
fect sense of the superiority of our position, reply to the alle-
gation, that such has 11ot hccn the termination of the efforts of 
the past, when we know how our volumes arc sought for in 
different parts of our country, and arc found on the shcl\'cs of 
libraries in foreign lands. Certainly such has not been the ter-
mination of the patient historical research which the orator of 
the day, the historian of Bangor,-himsclf an honor to our So-
ciety by his mcmhcrship, has prcscntccl lo the large, interested 
and as if spell-hound audience this day in your capacious tent. 
For the sake of our Society, hut still more for that of the 
history of our State, I would that C\'cry city, town and village 
would do in this direction what has been hl:rc done lo-day for 
the Q.!1ecn City of the Penobscot: gather up the facts of their 
long past; of their early occupation; of the lonely toil of the 
first settlers in their ncighborlcss solitude; the slow growth of 
the sclllcmcnts; the Indian aggressions, perhaps not always 
unprovoked; and final success and stability. The events arc 
fast disappearing, and unless arrested in their departure, will 
be sought for in Yain in the next generation. \Vho shall save 
them to relieve the patient toil of the painstaking student, !ikc 
your own \Villiamson, whose volumes, though not all that 
must now he desired, arc a marvel, that, under the disadvan-
tages for the effort, they arc as good as they arc, and would be 
a loss never to be repaired, if they should be stricken from ex-
istence? 
But there is a greater value in historical pursuits, than any 
gratification of a passing interest. \Vhat is a nation without a 
history? \Vhat to us would ha\·c been the value of all the 
achievements of Greece and Rome, or any of the people of the 
eastern world, if the facts had not been caught and fixed in 
speaking letters on the indestructible page of history, before 
they had been lost in the waves of oblivion? How much less-
ened, if not lost, would be the value of our religion, if it were 
not sustained and enforced by its history? \Vhat would our 
children know of the mighty convulsion through which our 
nation has passed, and whose struggles produced anxieties not 
yet fully put to rest, if there had not been the watchful men to 
mark the progress of the startling events, and given them to 
the press to be prcsc1Tecl and read by coming generations? 
Away, then, with the thought th:1t we are mere plodders, doing 
nothing for the pleasure or the profit of the present or follow-
ing times. Rather let us be regarded as doing our share in 
bringing the hygonP- to hear its healthy influence on the present, 
and making the past to be our guide in the future. 
The company then united in singing ''Auld Lang Sync," 
and thus closed the first Centennial celebration of the founding 
of our city. 
During the evening bonfires, illuminations, fireworks, and 
music by the bands stationed in some of the public squares, 
furnished entertainment for those who did not attend the dinner. 
}-NSWERS TO J NVlTATIONS, 
AND OTI!ER PAPERS. 
LETTER FROM TUE IION. PELEG W. CHANDLER. 
GENTLEMEN: 
BOSTON, Sept. 25th, 1869. 
It is with great regret that I find myself obliged to decline 
your invitation to attend the celebration of the one hundredth 
anniversary of the scttle1T1cnt of Bangor, on Thursday next. 
Although not a native of the place, my father took up his 
residence there when I was Yery young; I attended its schools, 
was fitted for college in the Sen1inary on the hill, and com-
menced my professional novitiate with a member of your bar; 
so that all my early recollections and impressions arc connected 
with the town, and I have always considered myself entitled to 
the honors and privileges of those who were born there. Noth-
ing would be more agreeable than to meet my old school-mates 
and friends and join with them in recalling the events of the 
past on the interesting occasion referred to ; but as this is im-
practicable, perhaps you will pardon me for a brief reference 
to my earliest recollections of this most flourishing City of the 
East. 
It is· a little more than forty years since I came to Bangor on 
the top of a stage coach, solitary and alone ;-a country boy, 
born and to that time reared in a remote town at the western part 
of the State. As we drove down the main street over the Ken-
duskeag river to the Franklin House, and thence round to 
Chick's Hotel, where the Dwinel House now stands, I was 
duly impressed with the magnitude of the village, then a mere 
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dot, as compared to the charming city, which now stands at 
the head of navigation of one of the finest rivers in the coun-
try. With the exception of one or two stores at Budge's Point, 
all the shops were on the "Fbt." There was but one brick 
building among them, I think, and not a store westerly of a 
wooden structure at the corner of Main and Water streets, then 
occupied by the brothers Learned, and with a tremendous si£{n 
of "New York Cheap Cash Store," reaching far over the side-
walk. From the place where the Unitarian Church now 
stands to the Institution hill, there was an open field, called 
Davenport's pasture, unbroken except by a school house and 
the house where Mr. Rowe now resides. Every hotel in the 
place, except the Franklin House and perhaps the Hatch 
House, has been built since that time. There was one meet-
ing house in the town, which was afterwards burnt. Every 
church now standing has been erected within my recollection. 
There was no bridge over the Penobscot and no communica-
tion with Brewer except by a wretched ferry-boat, worked by 
two men. Broadway was then a narrow country road, if, in-
deed, it existed at all. Thomas' hill was remote, bleak and 
uninhabited, and there were but two houses from. Kenduskeag 
bridge to what is now called Mt. Hope. There were two 
school houses and one piano forte in the village. 
It was no part of the paternal plan that I should be exposed 
to the temptations of so large a place as this, and I was soon 
dispatched to the Foxcroft Academy, some thirty-five miles in 
the interior, by the mail wagon, a one horse affair driven by a 
good old man, who improved the whole journey by impressing 
on myself and an old lady, (the only passengers,) his peculiar 
religious views, which were more relished, I fear, by the old 
than the young traveller. There was a decent road as far as 
Corinth and then a more execrable one I never saw. The vil-
bge where I was to be established, had one little store, a mill 
or two and several houses besides the Academy building. It 
did not come up to the expectations nor suit the views of a 
youth who had so recently seen the glories of Bangor, and he 
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very soon proposed to return. In a few clays I found a private 
conveyance with a countryman who was journeying to the 
South. I well remember that we stopped over night at To-
zier's, a little one story tavern at Corinth, where my experience 
was novel, not to say interesting, and somewhat illustrative of 
the primitive state of things in a new country, where house-
room and bed-room were limited. On being shown to the 
small attic which I was to occupy, there appeared to be two 
beds separated by a space large enough for the passage of a sin-
gle person. I was directed to take the one on the right. Now 
this heel already contained two children, who were fortunately 
fast asleep. It was not the first time by a great deal, that I had 
slept "three in a bed," and I was soon lost to all conscious-
ness. In the morning my opening eyes rested upon those of 
two very pretty girls in the other bed, whose eyes, by a si ngu-
lar coineidencf!, were fastened upon mine, a state of things not 
entirely in accordance with my former experience, but not in 
the least unsatisfactory nor alarming. The occupants of this 
neighboring bed were evidently of the female persuasion, judg-
ing by their head gear, and they were certainly young, juclgi.1g 
by their eyes and the ringing laugh with which they received 
my compliments of the season and of the morning. As I was 
obliged to leave quite early, it was arranged that I should com-
plete my toilet first, my new acquaintances judiciously turning 
their faces to the wall while I clicl so. The fair friends whose 
acquaintance I made under such interesting circumstances, I 
have never to my knowledge, met since that eventful occasion. 
It is not impossible that they <:re the mothers or the grandmoth-
ers of some who may attend your celebration. If so, I beg to 
be remembered as an early friend of the family. 
On returning to Bangor I was placed in the school of a wor-
thy gentleman, of whom I retain a mo&t vivid recollection, arnl 
for whose instruction I feel under great ohligation. Ile was a 
teacher of the old school, who meant busi ncss and a good deal 
of it. Under him the young idea must shoot or die. With the 
1·oicc of a Boancrgcs, he could roar you as gently as any !'luck-
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ing <love upon an occasion, and although he <lid by no means 
spare the rod, he never used it to excess nor when it was not 
deserved. As to discipline, he went somewhat upon "streaks." 
He was entirely impartial, but would, at one time, take a boy 
or a girl and put them through a course of edifying reproof for 
a week, setting out their peculiarities and failings in an ener-
getic manner, every clay and every hour. Then omitting this 
pupil entirely, he would pass to the next and so on, so that we 
all caught it in the course of the term. I remember once, he 
had upon his scolding-list the name of a beautiful girl-now 
the affectionate mother of a family-and he had been ringing 
her demerits for several days. One morning while engaged in 
mending pens at one end of the school-room, he heard some 
whispering near the seat where she usually sat, and without 
looking up, he began to discourse on Miss -- in his usual 
vigorous style-her inattention to study-her listlessness-her 
ill example to the younger scholars, etc., etc. Now, it so hap-
pened that the young lady, who was thus upon trial, was not 
at school that day at all, and on hearing a general tittering, the 
master looked up and quietly remarked, with a grim smile, 
that although she was not present, his criticisms were just as 
correct as if she were there. Which, as I am relating the in-
cident, reminds me of a minister who took his text from the 
account of the conflict between David and Goliath ; " and he 
took his staff in his hand and chose him three smooth stones out 
o[ the brnok," and said he intended by these word~ to illustrate 
the doctrine of the Trinity. A worthy deacon stepped up and 
whispered that he had got the text wrong-it was "Jive smooth 
stones." "Very well," replied the parson in some confusion, 
after turning to the text; "the exact language in the Bible 
is different from what I supposed, but the principle is the 
same," and so went on with the discourse. 
Of the citizens of the town at that time, there will be those 
present who may doubtless haYe a better recollection, as it is 
now more than thirty years since it was my residence. I be-
lie,·e I am correct in the impression, that of the resident law-
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ycrs there is but one surYi\·or. Chief Juslice Appleton was 
then at Sebec and Judge Cutling at Orono; of lhc two Ham-
lins, one was in Hampden and the other in Hancock county. 
Mr. Rowe and Mr. Paine, and other able men had not yet 
come there. There is certainly one eminenlJudgc, now in ac-
tive service, who still resides in the old town-" Nomen clar-
um ct vcncrabilc"-although it will seem to many absurd to 
apply the term venerable to one whose bright and ruddy coun-
tenance, ringing laugh and youthful ways, gi1·c no indicalion 
of his years. But he was my Sunday school teacher more 
years ago than he or I like lo recall. It is one of lhe pleasures 
of life, occasionally to meet this distinguished citizen, who as 
lawyer, legislator, ambassador and Judge, has known no such 
word as fail. Long may he wave! 
Another citizen, now laid in the grave, unless poor liquor 
and enough of it, has kept him alive far beyond the Bible age, 
was B--. '·Old B--, as the boys i1TeYcrenlly called him. 
Ik lived in Joppa; but how he lived was a mystery, for he 
ncYcr did anything but prowl around the town. Ile was, 
when sober, very light fingered, however, and if left a single 
moment alone in a store would rush to the Jamaica rum barrel 
in a trice, and help himself aboul as quick as a squirrel can go 
through a post-hole. Nor did he confine himself lo liquids, 
hut was, in the course of the clay, good for numerous trifling 
things, which he stored away and could barter from time to 
time, for rum. On one occasion a worthy deacon, who kept 
on \Vatcr street, missed a lump of butter, and as Old B--
was prcscnl, and as his hat seemed to sit rather hcayy on his 
head, the deacon had no doubt that the butter was inside of 
that hat. So he invited B-- lo take a scat in the corner next 
to the stove. Now the natural warmth of lhe human caput is 
inconsistent with the soliclily of the compound called butter, 
which is preferable for the table in a solid rather than in a fluid 
state, (except for toast, and then it should be free from human 
hair,) and Old B-- would have much preferred not to be 
cletainecl at all, especially not to sit in the corner next lhc stoYc. 
:Moreover, the unusual politeness o( the deacon was suspicious. 
Still our hero felt the weakness of his case and readily com-
plied. The deacon then put on additional wood, which was 
an aggravation, but when he suggested to B--that perhaps he 
would be more comfortable to remove his hat, it did seem like 
adding insult to injury; No, he woukl not remove his hat, and 
pretty soon the melted butter began to run clown his venerable 
checks, while the deacon rubbed his hands in as much glee as 
a deacon should, till the whole lump had vanished. It is said 
that 13-- never stole any more butter in that store. 
Of another noted citizen, Old --, many queer stories were 
told; it was said to have been one of his peculiarities that 
though he would steal he would not lie. This was a distinction 
in morals which he took. On a certain occasion, as the story 
goes, the deacon acted on this peculiarity, and this is what 
came of it: The old "Columbia" was coming up the river 
slowly from Boston, and there was quite a crowd on the river's 
side, among them, of course, Old --. The deacon, having 
a quantity of salt fish on board, took -- aside and proposed 
to give him half a dozen of the best fish if he would solemnly 
promise to go home and not steal any more. -- hesitated, 
rubbed his old pimply nose, and said it was a hard case; but 
with the addition of h glass of grog, he would agree to the 
proposal. So it was settled, and the fish were selected. Now 
it was a larger cargo than -- had supposed, and as it was 
growing into the evening, his opportunity to filch would have 
heen excellent. Ile was up to the emergency. vVhen it was 
near sunset he entered the deacon's counting room, threw down 
the six fish and said : ''Deacon, I've brought back those fish: 
I think I can do better." vVhich, by the way, strikes one as 
by far a more honest and honorable course than pursued by 
sundry politicians who advocate the repudiation of our Nation-
al debt. They should at least insist upon placing the bond-
holders in as good position as they were when they lent their 
money to the Government. Even Old -- returned the fish, 
although he had confiscated the grog. 
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I beg that you will excuse the length of this letter and its 
trivial character. Others will doubtless speak and write on 
graver topics, and cannot fail to dilate upon the remarlrnb!c 
growth of the town, on its past history and its brilliant pros-
pects. In early times, the citizens had great expectations as to 
the future, but no one could have anticipated what we now sec, 
nor have dreamed that the little village would become so large 
a city and a railroad centre of such importance to the whole 
country. But we have scarcely begun to cstirnate the character 
and significancy of the influences now operating on your future 
growth and prospects. Situated at the head of navigation of 
the finest river in the State, with admirable facilities for com-
munication with a large region of excellent farming land, your 
city cannot fail to increase with a rapidity before unknown, as 
soon as the great railroad projects, now well under way, arc 
carried out. 
As the timber disappears, the land will be improYed for 
agricultural purposes, and the mill sites all over the region will 
be used for manufacturing. The sources of your prosperity 
may change in the coming years, but the same energy, ability, 
and business sagacity will not fail to improve them, and the 
next Centennial will be celebrated hy those who reside in one 
of the largest, as well as most beautiful cities of New England. 
I am, with greal respect, your friend and scrvanl, 
PELEG W. CHANDLER. 
Hon. ELIJAH L. lIAl\ILIN and others, Committee. 
FROM IUlV. LEONAllD WOODS, D. D. LL. D. 
13RUNSWICK, 20th Sept, r869. 
To Ilon. E. L. Hamlin and othcrn, Committee. 
GENTLEMEN: it is thirty years this fall since, with many re-
grets, I left Bangor for another post of cluty. At this distance 
or ti me I look back upon the four years or my residence there 
as among the happiest of my life. Subsequent years have not 
effaced the agreeable impressions which they left upon mv 
mind. vVhen I first took up my abode there, the city was ex-
periencing a reaction from the excitement of the Great Land 
Speculation, and having seen the bubble burst was bidding 
adieu to its visions of wealth and splendor. But its spirit wa5 
not crushed ; and it exhibited, even in that time of its greatest 
depression, a buoyancy and hopefulness, which made it seem 
to me more like a city of the growing \Vest, than of staid New 
England. A generation has passed away, and new visions of 
prosperity arc presenting themselves, less extravagant than the 
former, ancl resting upon a more substantial basis. The iron 
rail is fast supplanting those imaginary streams, which were 
drawn at will on their maps by the speculators of those day;;, 
wherever they were wanted to float the trunks of the forest 
trees to the lumber market of Bangor. These rail-road schemes 
which, as well as those streams, converge at Bangor, or radi-
ate from it, as their center, certainly appear to aflord a far bet-
ter assurance of the future growth of the city. They owe their 
first conception, as is well understood, to one of your distin-
guished citizens, and doubtless lay coilP.cl up in his brain while 
he was still a resident. vVhen they were first promulgcd they 
were regarded by us all as stricken with the very P.rror of the 
moon. Since that time, year by year, they have been drawn 
out, towards the west and towards the east, before our wonder-
ing eyes, in interminable lines, like the paper shreds drawn out 
from the mouth of the Conjurer, until now it has become 
impossible, in the nature of things, that they should be ex-
tended any farther, and the Grand Finale must accordingly 
soon be reached, when the marvel will be witnessed of a trans-
continental and inter-oceanic rail-way running through Bangor 
from Halifax to San Francisco. 
Your first Centennial falls happily at the beginning of the 
new era of prosperity thus inaugurated. I regret very much 
that it will not be possible for me to be present on that occa-
sion, and to join with my old friends and fellow citizens in the 
hallowed memories of the past, and cheerful hopes of the fu-
ture, which the occasion ·will suggest. May the best success 
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attend the Celebration! J\lay the hopes it will inspire be fully 
realized! May the enterprise of the citizens be rewarded by 
a large increase of wealth and population! And ahove all, 
may the material prosperity of the city, be always tempered by 
the principles of the ancient morality and religion, and be ac-
companied by the equal growth of the schools and churches, 
the seminaries of sacred and secular learning, and the various 
humane and benevolent institutions, which were founded hy the 
venerable fathers of the city, and have been bequeathed by 
them to their sons as their best legacy! 
Very truly and respectfully yours, &c., 
LEONARD \VOOD:-i. 
FROJ\I HEV. JOS IAH llllEWElt 1 D. D. 
STOCKBRIDGE, Mass., Sept. -1th, r869. 
Messrs. Elijah L. llamlin, &c., Committee of ln\·itation, Ban-
gor, Maine: 
I gratefully acknowledge the receipt of your invitation to 
attend ".The celebration ef the oue hzmdredtlt a7tniversary 
of the settlement ef Bang-or," but fear it will not be in my 
power to he present. 
Though I have lived more than seventy of the hundred years 
since that settlement took place, and almost half a century, 
since, for a twelvemonth, I taught the academy in your city, 
yet the blood moves more warmly in my veins, at the mention 
of that little word, Bangor! f<_uerc. Is this partly because I 
am in some sort of kith and kin with the good people of your 
\Vclch named place, for family tradition ascribes to me a \Velch 
origin? However th is may he, reason enough exists in the 
interest I have taken in your admirable School of the Prophets, 
and sympathies in common with some of your citizens still, and 
others who have go11c to their rest, in the education of your 
nati,·e and Indian and Greek youth. 
May I be indulged in a suggestion that among other doings 
suitable to the occasion, in grateful remembrance of your past 
history and present prosperity, you inaugurate a movement 
through your own, or the National Legislature, towards a divi-
sion o.f their land among my old friends o.f tlte Penobscot 
tribeP In consequence of your dwelling among them, their 
game and their forests have passed away, leaYing to them only 
a trifling annuity and their undivided beautiful islands above 
Oldtown . Scarcely anything, as it appears to me, would tend 
more to their welfare, than such a result. 
vVith my best wishes for "Norombeg·a" and the "f(endus-
kcag Pla7ltatiou, I remain, Yery respectfully, yours, 
JOSIAH BREWER. 
LETTLR FROM GEORGE A. Tl!ATCHEH, ESQ., 
Hon. E. L. Hamlin and others, Committee: 
GENTLEMEN :-In the early part of the present century, 
Bangor received a large accession to its. population, mostly 
from the neighboring States of New Hampshire and 1Jassa-
chusetts. 
Among these we remember with pleasure many of our most 
useful and substantial former citizens, men whose charactei- for 
integrity and enterprise have made their mark upon this whole 
community and left a rich legacy to their descendants, of which 
they may justly be proud . 
They laid the foundations of virtue, education and business, 
upon such a basis that all succeeding generations will feel their 
influence. They were indeed "the solid men of Bangor." 
Let their names be recorded in our history as public benefac-
tors, from whose combined energy and wisdom have resulted 
to a great extent, the present prosperous and happy condition 
of our beloved city. 
Those of us still remaining may well take lesBons from their 
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example, and so fulfill our present duties as to merit the grati-
tude and praise so richly clue to these excellent men ·who have 
gone before us. Let me give the names of some of the class 
referred to, as among the most prominent and useful. 
Sam'! E. Dutton, Jacob McGaw, Allen Gilman, Wm. D. 
vVilliamson, John Godfrey, Thomas A. Hill, Park Holland, 
Rev. Harvey Loomis, Dr. Hosea Rich, Dr. Joshua P. Dickin-
son, Dea. vVm. Boyd, Dea. Eliashib Adams, Moses and Amos 
Patten, John and Wm. Emerson, John and Geo. Barker,Joseph, 
James, Frank and J. Wingate Carr, Abner Taylor, Geo. \V. 
and Tilly Brown, Caleb C. Billings, John Harn, \!Vm.'Forbes, 
Thos. Bradbury, Philip Coombs, John Pearson, Benj. \Vyatt, 
Samuel and Henry Call, Chas. and Wm. Rice, Jacob and Benj. 
Garland, James B. and John Fiske, Zacloc French, Jos. LcaYitt, 
\Viggins Hill, Asa Davis, Isaac Lincoln, Edmund Dole, Zadoc 
Davis, Stephen and Daniel Kimball, David J. Bent, Robt. 
Parker, John and Stover Perkins, Jos. R. Lumbert, \Vm. and 
Chas. Hammond. This brings me to the special object of this 
communication, to wit: a short memoir of Capt. Charles Ham-
mond, who perhaps may properly he considered one of the 
most distinguished members of the list. 
He was born in Newton, JVIass., of highly respectable parent-
age, Sept. 6, I 779· \IV hen quite young, having a taste for 
mercantile life, after serving a clerkship in Roxbury, he re-
moved to the neighboring town of Concord, where he entered 
into copartnership with Jonathan Heywood and continued in 
trade until r8o6. All the old men of that place speak of hi111 
as being " one of the first men of the place." 
In 1805 he married Elisabeth Brown, (the present Mrs. Bil-
lings of this city.) During the next year, his attention being 
turned towards this region of country by his brother vVm., 
who preceded him, he took up his residence here ancl immedi-
ately became identified with its business and prospei-ity. Ile 
was of imposing and attractive personal address and of frank 
and honorable dealing. These characteristics, together with a 
nohlc public spirit, commanded the respect and esteem of the 
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community and gave him great power over his fellow men. 
He soon became largely interesled in real estate in this and 
some of the neighboring towns. His principal purchase was 
what was known as lot No. 70, Holland's survey, on the west 
side of Kenduskeag Stream, originally held by one Buzzell, a 
relative of the first setllcr of the same name. 
This lol commenced at a point on the Kenduskeag Stream 
near the store occupied hy \Vm. A. Bartlett, running north-
westerly in the rear of Kenduskeag Bank, across Main and 
Columbia to Ohio St. and up to near Thomas' Hill, thence to 
the Kenduskeag Stream in a northeasterly direction, and thence 
down the stream to the place of beginning, including, as it will 
he seen, \Vest Ma rkct Square, City Hall, the Court House and 
Jail lots, and an important part of the business portion of the 
city. 
He engaged in mercantile business in a store built by himself 
and Abner Taylor, on the corner now occupied by the Wheel-
wright block, and continued until his death in 1815. 
West Market Square was laid out and presented by him to 
the town, and ought to bear his name. Cily llall lot was pur-
chased of Capt. Hammond by a company of citizens for the 
purpose of creeling a building for public uses, of which he re-
tained several shares. This building was used for several years 
for town meetings, religious worship and other uses, when it 
passed into the hands of the "Bangor Court House Corpora-
tion." In the year 1817 it was leased to the County of Penob-
scot for a term of ten years, reserving the right of using it for 
religious worship, for which purpose it was occupied by the 
First Congregational Society, under the ministry of Rev. Har-
vey Loomis, up to 1822, when they moved into their new 
church on the East side of the stream,-which was the first 
Meeting house erected in Bangor. In 1825 the County pur-
chased City Hall and lot of the proprietors, and med it until 
the new Court House on IIamrnond Street was built, when it. 
was sold and conveyed to the city. 
Capt. Hammond was a leading man in all public improYe-
lj 
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ments and had his life been spared, must have amassed a large 
fortune. Ile represented the town in the General Court of 
l\fassachusetts in the years 1813 and 1814, and in many other 
ways received expressions of honor and confidence from his 
fellow citizens. 
Retaining an interest in military matters, which he imbibed 
in early life, he was chiefly instrumental in raising the Bangor 
Artillery Company, which he commanded at the time of the 
"Battle of Ilampden," and which was said to haye behaved 
with great valor and discretion. 
Ile died young and much lamented, on the 12th April, 1815, 
aged 36. In a journal kept by Joseph Leavitt, Esq., at that 
time, giving a list of deaths for 1815, he speaks of Capt. Ilam-
moncl in this short but very significant and complimentary 
manner: "The brightest ornament we ha\·e in point of talent 
and usefulness." 
FROM REV. JOHN C. ADAMS. 
F ALMOUTII, Sept. l st, l 869. 
GENTLEMEN :-Accept my thanks for the honor of an im·i-
t::ition to the anticipated "Centennial." 
It would give me great pleasure to be present, but I am sorry 
to say that it is vci-y doubtful whether I can be. 
I rejoice in the idea of such a celebration as you contemplate, 
as I do in everything tending to the honor or the advantage of 
Bangor. I know no other home than Bangor. "My heart, 
untraveled, fondly turns to"-l3angor, and tJnder the shadow 
of Mt. Ilope, in a definite 6 ft. x 2 ft. which I have before my 
mind's eye, I pleasurably anticipate taking up my last earthly 
rest. 
It cannot be amiss to add the hope that when Bangor is no 
more, we may all ·he inhabitants of that "City which hath 
foundations, whose builder and maker is God." 
Very respectfully yours, 
JOIIN C. ADAlVTS. 
Ilon. ELIJAH L. HAMLIN and others, Committee. 
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FllOM GEN'L J· C. STEVENS. 
LANCASTER, Sepl. 11, 1869. 
GENTLEME :-I have received .your kind invitation to be 
present at the Centennial celebration of Bangor, and I trust 
that I need not assure you of my regret that circumstances 
compel me to forego the pleasure it would afford me to mingle 
with my fellow citizens in the festivities of so auspicious an 
occasion; one which marks the great improvement and re-
cords the progress of a city so steadily developing its surround-
ing clements Of prosperity. But whether present or absent in 
person, be assured my heart is with you, for how can I forget 
to feel a deep interest in the welfare of a city in which I have 
spent the greater part of my days, and whose society has so 
much contributed to my happiness. But when I visit Bangor 
and sec so few faces that remind me of my early days, I am 
forcibly admonished of the rapid flight of time, and that I am 
growing old, and that few of my contemporaries in age remain 
to fill the places of their fathers who have departed this life 
and whose memories I shall never cease to revere. 
Wishing you a~l the enjoyment which such an occasion is 
eminently calculated to call forth, I am, gentlemen, with great 
respect for the citizens of Bangor and for your Committee, 
Your Obedient Servant, 
J. C. STEVENS. 
To Hon. ELIJAH L. lIAllfLIN and others, Committee of Invita-
tion, Bangor, J'vlc. 
FROM J. A. CUSHING, ESQ, 
POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT, } 
CoNTHACT OFFICE, 
W ASIIINGTON, Sept. 27th, 1869. 
DEAR Srns: 
I thank you for the invitation extended to me to be present 
at the coming Centennial Celebration. 
"Should auld acquaintance be forgot?" Never with me, 
having remembrance of the friendship and kindness of Bangor 
c1t1zcns. These I cannot forget if 1 would, and would not for-
get if I could. I, a native of Salisbury, N. II., living for a 
while with a dear sister, Mrs. Flint, then a resident of Charles-
ton, Mc., now of Bangor, was permitted by her and her lms-
band, Dr. Flint, then living, to take a horseback ride to Bangor, 
the embryo city, that as Plantation and Town, had not seen 
quite a half century. Buoyant with health and enjoying every 
moment "as only boyhood can," I started at early morn in 
July, 1819, passing- through more wilderness than "clearing,'' 
over more "corduroy road" and sloughs than hard ground, and 
by more log houses than framed ones, found rnysclr, at about 
12 rn. looking down from Thomas' Hill, on the nucleus of a 
city destined to be a mighty power. 
I was accredited to Messrs. Hill & McLaughlin, by whom 
I was treated with kindness and politeness. Having but three 
hours to spend, I went down the Hampden road by vVilliam-
son's house and law office, a long distance, as it then seemed, 
to a tan yard, thence to Joppa where there were a few houses, 
thence back, by a house on the rise of land opposite where the 
Bangor House now stands, thence clown the southeast side of 
Main Street by framed buildings, in one of which was the Post 
Office, to Burton's printing oilice, and thence back to Messrs. 
H. & McL.'s store on the northwest side of West Market 
Square. 
Resting a few minutes, I stprtcd again, went to Messrs. :M. 
& N. Patten's, Taylor & Brown's, to the wharves, on board 
sloops and schooners, ovP.r the Kenduskeag to East side, re-
turned, went to the Hatch House for my horse, paid a very 
light bill for his and my refreshment, and at a little past 3 P. M. 
was wending my way homeward, not then thinking that, in 
about thirteen years thereafter, Bangor was to be my home. 
The sun had set before I left Kenduskeag, (then Levant) and 
through the woods my companions were the horse I rode and 
an owl that kept pace to enliven me with his musical utterances. 
At a little past 11 P. M. I had arrived home, a little tired, a lit-
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tic sleepy, but with the panorama of all I had seen indelibly 
pictured on my mind. I give this as it appears uprising after 
the lapse of half a century; not all that I recollect, for that 
would fill a volume, and mayhap some error of location i 1o; Jn 
this, stated only from recollection. 
And now, dear friends, on you and thm;c you rcprc>;cnt , on 
Bangor and all its interests, I invoke blessings, and though it is 
impossible for me to join you in "the celebration of the <JJJe-
hundredth anniversary of the settlement of Bangor," the dec;ire 
of my heart is with yours for its future prosperity, as in rejoic-
ing for its past and present. 
Very respectfully and truly yours, 
J. A. CUSHING. 
lion. ELIJAH L. IIAMLIN and others, Con1mittce. 
FROM NATHANIEL HATCH, ESQ., 
vVASITINGTON, D. c., Aug. 31st, 1869. 
GENTLEMEN :-I hasten to thank you for your kind invitation 
to your Centennial Celebration of the first settlement of Ban-
gor, and I hope it will be in my power to accept it, as it will 
give me heartfelt pleasure to meet so many dear old friends, 
and exchange with them words of sympathy and congratula-
tion ; to recall once more the memory of dear loved ones 
passed away forever, and to speak of how much they would 
- enjoy the evidences of wealth, prosperity and progress which 
surround us on every side. In their time it was a great event 
of the village to get a mail from Boston once in two weeks, 
(brought by a man on horseback.) As to other interests, some 
small sailing vessel or swift Indian canoe stole silently up the 
inlets, now crowded with shipping. No scream of locomotive 
on land, or of ocean steamer told of unbroken traffic with the 
other hemisphere. One small school house was the centre of 
intelligence, for education, religion and politics. They read 
with a shudder of the efforts of Franklin to bring down the 
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lightning, that the impious wretch deserved the vengeance of 
Heaven; little dreaming that in our day they might if they 
wished, talk with a friend in London or San Francisco. 
My love for my native city docs not exceed my admiration 
of her political history, when I consider the forward place she 
has always taken in every struggle to maintain the right. Iler 
sons have always been found in the front rank of every newly 
settled and progressive State of this Union, and when our 
moral progress was in danger of being sacrificed, "the battle 
cry of freedom" found them at the posts where death and des-
peration were to be met and conquered. I need not remind 
you of the many whose names stand high upon the roll-call of 
earth, and who arc so proudly welcomed, or of the many even 
more precious to our hearts and memories, who answer a 
higher roll-call in Heaven. 
Regretting that my three sons, all natives of Bangor, will be 
prevented by distance from being present on that interesting 
occasion, 
I have the honor to be, very truly, 
Your Friend and Servant, 
NATHANIEL HATCH. 
Hon . Committee of Invitation to the Centennial Celebration of 
the Settlement of Bangor, Mc., on the 30th Sept., 1869. 
FROM C. D. GILMORE, ESQ, 
WASIIINGTON, D. C., September 22d, 1869. 
Hon. Elijah L. Hamlin and others, Committee of Invitation: 
GENTLEMEN :-You have my thanks for your invitation to 
be present with you and unite in celebrating the hundredth 
·anniversary of the settlement of our beloved city of Bangor. 
I am grieved that pressing business engagements compel me 
to forego that great pleasure. 
lt seems almost impossible that only one century has elapsed 
since Stephen Buzzell reared his log cabin on the banks of the 
Kenduskeag, with a desolate wilderness on either hand, un-
broken save by the "whoop of the savage" and the prow lings 
of the wolf. Yet such is the evidence of history. 
Within that century the beautiful valley of the Penobscot has 
been made to smile with verdure, many thousand homes bright 
and sunny as the valley itself have been clotted on the landscape 
from tide water to l\1adawaska, while the noble river has be-
come a highway for fleets such as were never equalled in 
Roman clays and rarely excelled even in our commercial age. 
And the city itself, what can be said that by possibility may add 
to her name and fame? There she stands, the emporium of the 
commerce, the manufactures and the learning of this great val-
ley. There she stands, with her sixty public schools, her 
ten benevolent associations, her libraries of twenty-five thousand 
volumes, her fine newspapers and fifteen churches. There she 
stands, a great lumber market, with her immense banking cap-
ital and saving institutions-the center of wealth, intelligence 
and refinement of our great State. Y cs, there she stands, with 
a sturdy foot on each side of the Kenduskeag, looking upward 
and downward through the great valley like a watchful sentinel 
keeping guard over treasures too precious for ordinary care. 
And most charming is the site selected for this sentry. 
The traveller who visits Bangor for the first time discovers 
at a glance why its early inhabitants directed Seth Noble to 
name the place Sunbury, for sunshine appears to be its normal 
condition. It is said that Noble gave the name of Bangor to 
our city by reason of his loYe for the old psalm tune, but a 
more facetious and perhaps appropriate cause is sometimes 
found from its similarity in function to the mastiff of the an-
cient story: 
"l\Iillcr•s big clog sat on the barn floor, 
An(l Ban90 was his name.'' 
Possibly the future student of nomenclature may combine the 
two coincidences and show how it occurred that one city 
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became the exemplar both of watchful care and devout harmo-
ny. I give you the following sentiment: 
Maine has its hundred harbors, but of Bangors only one. 
I have the honor to be, 
With high regard, 
Your ob't servant, 
CHAS. D. GILMORE. 
FilOM WILLIS PATTEN, ESQ, 
WASIIINGTON, D. C., Sept, 24th, rS69. 
Hon. E. L. Hamlin, 
DEAR Sm :-I have rcceiVf~d an invi~ation from the Com-
mittee (of which you arc Chairman,) to be present for the pur-
pose of attending the Centennial Celebration of the settlement 
of Bangor. 
You must be aware that very few more pleasant events could 
occur to me, than the one I am kindly invited to take part in, 
and it is therefore with regret that I am so situated, at the 
present time, as to forego the anticipated enjoyment. 
When an old man is asked to meet the friends of his boy-
hood and of his younger clays, it is with scarcely an exception 
a most powerful incentive to him to put aside all other duties 
for the purpose of rewarming the heart and awakening the 
impressions of his former years by the sight aml presence of 
old associates. If this is so, of course the incentive is doubled 
when it is considered that the spot of meeting is my birthplace 
and for many years my residence. So you may possibly judge 
somewhat of my disappointment in not being with you on that 
day. 
It is probable that there will not be many among those gath-
ered together then, of my age, who were to the manor born, 
for a large proportion of the present residents of Bangor arc 
called in some places " Carpet baggers." 
From all the causes above mentioned, not to speak of the 
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fact that the 30th is the anniversary of my marriage, you may 
rest assured, it is with much reluctance that I am forced to 
state my inability to respond in person instea<l of by this weak 
substitute of the pen. lf allowable I would ofter this toast: 
The enterprising City of Bangor, ~icen of our East, whose 
eitizens arc as proverbial for their public spirit and kindness 
as arc the waters of old Penobscot for its delicious salmon ; may 
her sons be as stalworth and warm hearted, and her daughters 
as fine looking and true, hereafter as heretofore. 
I can only close by wishing you may haye nature's best ben-
ediction in the shape of good weather; there is little doubt all 
else will be as successful as need be. 
I arn, very Respectfully, 
"Your obedient servant, 
WILLIS PATTEN. 
FROM HENRY DUTTON, ESQ, 
SAN FRANCrsco, Sept. rn, r 869. 
Hon. E. L. Hamlin, Chairman of Committee: 
DEAR Sm :- Your favor of 20th Aug. last, covering invita-
tion to attend Centennial Celebration of the Anniversary of the 
settlement of Bangor is received, and in reply will say that I 
very much regret that distance and my engagements will pre-
yent availing myself of your kind invitation, which as a native 
of Bangor it would give me great pleasure to accept; inas-
much as it will be out of my power to be present, allow me to 
introduce to you my oldest son, Henry, who is now on a visit 
cast, and who will probably be present; if so, please consider 
him my representative, as well as his own, who also feels a 
lively interest in the prosperity of his native place. While 1 
might mention quite a number of items of similarity between 
my adopted and my native city, I will merely state that they 
both had their commencement the same year, for it was in July 
1769, that Gov. Postalcr with Father Junipero Serra and their 
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co:tdjutors first set foot on the soil of San Francisco for the 
purpose of permanent settlement, which culminated in a flour-
ishing Presidio and mission. 
Always feeling proud of the gro-wth and prosperity of the 
~1een City of the East, allow me to give you : 
The City of Bangor,-As in the past, so in the future, may 
she be the pride and boast of her sons in whatever land Provi-
dence has seen good to cast their lot. 
Please accept my cordial thanks for your polite i1witation 
and for the beautiful representations of mv native town which 
accompany it, while I remain, 
Yery trul_,., your ob't scrv't. 
HENRY DUTTON. 
FROM REY. \VM. C. POND. 
SAN FnANc1sco, Sept. 17th, r869. 
Hon. E. L. Hamlin and others, Committee: 
GENTLEMEN :-Many thanks for your invitation now lying 
before me, to celebrate with you the first Centennial of "Ken-
duskeag Plantation." I wish I could accept it, and sec on so 
good a day, the imposing and beautiful city which has sup-
planted the lonesome log-cabin of Sept., 1769. 
Many as th~ years arc which ha,·c passed since I was more 
than a visitor in Bangor, no other spot lus come to seem so 
much like home. From the out-set of my life in California, I 
have taken and read, as the next thing to a home letter, the 
"Bangor Courier." I have entered thus, with almost the inter-
est of an actual resident, into the questions that, from year to 
year, have agitated your community. I have watched the pro-
gress of churches and schools, of street improvements and R. 
R. enterprises, and have heen proud that a sagacious liberality 
was holding for Bangor the place which nature appointed her, 
of the metropolis of Central and Eastern Maine. \Vhcn will 
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she acid to this, the glory of being one of the chief vV01-k-shops 
of New England ? 
I have never met a man in California who came from Maine, 
-much less from Bangor-who was not proud to tell his origin. 
If I had, I must have despised him. May the second century 
of that goodly place "be as the first and much more abundant! 
Yours very respectfully, 
WM. C. POND. 
l"ROJ\I REV. JOISIIUA YOUNG. 
FALL RIVER, Sept. 21st, 1869. 
GENTLEMEN AND DEAR Sms :-Your note of invitatio1: 
received some time since, to attend the one hundredth Anniver-
sary of the settlement of Bangor, to take place on the 30th, 
would have had an earlier reply but that I have hoped I might 
find it possible to be with you on that interesting occasion, and 
take part in the festivities in memory of "Auld Lang Syne." 
I must yield to the necessity that keeps me away, but am 
none the less grateful for your kind remembrance of one who 
finds, with some sadness at his heart every time he makes his 
annual visit to the home of his childhood, less and less who 
know him or whom he knows; but whose interest, neverthe-
less, in the place he will always think of as "his own city,'' 
suffers no abatement, but has increase rather from the tendency 
natural to most persons, I think, to return with peculiar fond-
ness to their first Joyes and former prepossessions as they grow 
older. 
I suppose I haYe a right to be called a Bangor Boy, for 
although not Bangor born, my memory goes not back beyond 
the time when I there began to be conscious of my existence, 
as a little curious urchin trying the ways of the world, as a 
voyager come to a new shore and exploring the land. And 
thinking of this, I find I am getting gray, for I can embrace 
within my own recollections of Bangor almost half the years of 
ils age. And what changes liaYe taken place in that time. 
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Ponds where I used lo skate have disappeared. \Vater in 
which I used to swim has retiree! before the firmer clement on 
which now rest the walls of stores and warehouses. The wood 
into which I durst not venture far for fear of bears, is now 
traversed by populous streets. Four bridges, instead of one, 
span the stream. Nine church-steeples instead of two pierce 
the sky. And large, handsome school-houses, I don't know 
how many, allure the children in with the enticements of wis-
dom and gentleness rather than the roe! and ratan. 
Of these and such like changes others will speak whose 
recollections nm farther back than mine, and who have follow-
ed the growth and improvement of your city with the eyes of 
constant and gratified observers. 
I am sure you will have a good time, and much I shall Jose 
by not being there. 
Absent in body, allow me to be present in spirit by the fol-
lowing sentiment, wherein I would express my affection for 
111y native city (for I remember no olhcr as such,) and the pride 
I take in its past career and its fulure prospects: 
Success to the rising star in the cast; may it shine with cvcr-
increasing lustre as it mounts to the zenith. May its increase 
in population and wealth only be surpassed by the wise and 
intelligent interest taken by its citizens in the "weightier mal-
ters of the law" of true progress-Spiritual worship and Popular 
Education-the sure safeguards of any community; the founda-
tions that never give way, of a lasting Prosperity. 
Reciprocating the sentiments ()f your let.t.cr of invitalion, 
I am, my dear Sirs, 
Yours as ever, 
JOSHUA YOUNG. 
To Messrs. E. L. HAMLIN and others, Committee. 
FROM OLIVEll FHOST, J>SQ., 
BOSTON, Sept. I st, 1869. 
Messrs. E. L. Hamlin, and others, Comlllittce: 
Your I< incl _favor inviting me to be present at the celebration 
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of the one hundredth anni\·ersary of the settlement of Bangor 
on the 30th inst., is before me. 
I am about starting on a northern tour to the N cw Dominion. 
This will detain me so late I can scarcely hope to be relieved 
from official duties long enough to enable me to be with you 
on that interesting occasion, but will do so if possible. 
Every community should keep up the landmarks of its his-
tory and faithfully record all the events which stamp upon it a 
clisti nctive character of its own, at difforent periods of its 
progress. 
Little is known from history of the national character of our 
ancestors-the Tarratines-or of their country-N orombega-
from the day of the Baskahegan Giants to the visit of Martin 
Pring in 1603 and of Pierre <le Gast Sieure de Monts, in 1605. 
They were, however, a brave and heroic race, and if their his-
tory had been recorded it Would haye developed many valiant 
deeds of clauntle5s courage and stratagem in the numerous 
conflicts for empire among the different nations of North 
America during tbe sixteenth century. 
The succeeding gcnerations~up to that most important 
epoch, Sept. 30th, 1769, when Stephen Buzzell and family 
settled on the brow of the hill one hundred rods from the 
Penobscot on the Kenduskeag ij1 Norombega, passed through 
a transition period which not only stamped their own charac-
ter but that of an empire and a continent. 
The Jesuits at Tadousac with Richlieu in the back ground 
and the Castilions at Fernandina and St. Augustine under 
Pedro Menendez, and succeeding adventurers under their res-
pective royal masters, struggled hard for an empire which 
should eclipse in magnitude and grandeur the kingdoms of 
the old world. 
They did not succeed-but another race stepped in and 
occupied the land already emichecl by the blood of martyrs and 
heroes and prepared themselves for the enjoyment of freedom 
and equality of birth-the inheritance of the generations suc-
ceeding Feb. 25th, 1794, when Bangor took her baptismal name 
in Noromhcga, claiming all the ]all(b from Souadahscook to 
Pcnjcjcwock. 
·what shall be said of this period and what of its results?-
a period of wars and commotions among the nations of the 
earth struggling for liberty against tyranny-kingdoms divided 
and parcelled out to strengthen the strong and make the weak 
more keenly feel their weaknes':l. Finally all this is succeeded 
by a period of calmness and reflection. Rulers began to feel 
a responsibility to the governed and a duty to the commerce of 
the world-a progressive intelligence and the fraternal fceling1:> 
of divided nationalities combined to reunite them and teach the 
arts of peace. 
'-N c have seen the kingdoms of the world bound together hy 
a chain of living, speaking intelligence, spanning mountain and 
ocean till Bombay and Nevv York arc within speaking distance 
of eight minutes. Napoleon has built a new higlrn·ay from 
Paris and London-from Hamburg and Constantinople,-from 
St. Petersburg and Stockholm to the rich storehouses of Cal-
cutta and Bombay and to all India and the Celestial Empire. 
\V c have turned the waters of the G real Lakes into the At-
lantic-the Mississippi into the Penobscot-the St. Lawrence 
into Casco Bay and finally the Pacific ocean into 1"faEsachuscts 
Bay ;-so that San Francisco, St Louis, Chicago, New York, 
Boston and Bangor arc near neighbors. So let it be the work 
of your generation occupying the grand centre ofNorombcga-
Lords of the Exchequer, as our own ancestors were Lords of 
the forest-to bring to your doors the waters of Mooscheacl, 
Chesuncook, Tamiscouta, Peckcencgomoak, 'v\Talloostook, 
\Vahlahgas, Mcduxnckeag, Washdcrnoak, l\Iirimichi, Petite 
Caucliac, Bay of Fundy and Sislidobsis, so that soon Halifax, 
St.John, Fredericton, \V ooclstock, l\1adawaska and Q}1cbcc shall 
be your near neighbors-that the time may soon an-ivc when 
the three great cities of North America, Bangor, cw York, 
and San Francisco shall he the representatives of the wealth, 
population, intelligence and enterprise of the eastern, central 
and western divisions of our country. 
I am, Ycry respectfully, your ob't serv't. 
OLIVER FROST. 
FROM NATHANIEL FRENCH, ESQ, 
AUBURN, Sept. 4th, 1869. 
GENTLEMEN": Your kind letter, inviting me to meet with 
you on the 30th inst. to celebrate the one hundredth anniversa-
ry of the settlement of Bangor, has been received. It revives in 
my mind some interesting incidents of my life. In 1826 I 
removed from my native town, situated among the hills of 
New Hampshire, to Bangor. My neighbors said to me, that 
I was certainly going from home, as Bangor was on the verge 
of civilization. Soon after I arrived at Bangor, John Wilson of 
Brewer enquired of me how many bridles I brought with me. 
Ile said it was expected that one horse would soon be missing 
after a man arrived from New Hampshire. He said there 
would be no particular complaint made if only oue was taken, 
but they were unwilling to have them carried off in pairs. He 
gave n1e to understand distinctly that one horse was a regular 
Danegelt tax, which Bangor and vicinity, had consented to pay 
to New Hampshire, provided it secured immunity from further 
depredations for one year. 
As an offset from New Hampshire, when I returned to my 
native town, I was enquired of by a mechanic, (who said he 
thought of going to Bangor for employment,) if Bangor people 
lived comfortably. He said he had been informed, that they 
Jived mostly on fish and clams. He further inquired if the 
white people and Indians associated together as neighbors, and 
intermarried. I was at a loss to decide which had the poorest 
opinion of the other. But New f,Iampshire and Maine people 
are now better acquainted with each other. Bangor in 1826 
was an active business place, and had a healthy growth up to 
1835, when the wild exciting times of speculation commenced, 
which for some two or three years so frenzied people with a 
desire to accumulate fortunes in a day, tbat ordinary business 
was deemed by many of little consequence. 
During those times, I presume few persons in Bangor thought 
of looking for a better or more cle~irable place to live in, but 
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soon after the speculation bubble burst, Bangor not only wilted, 
hut was apparently in a state of prrralysis, and judging from 
remarks made at the time, I presume it really appeared to some 
that Birngor was more the anlitypc of Jonah' s Gourd, which 
came up in a night and perished the next night, than a place of 
permanent reality. But lime, which let.ls and determines the 
inherent value of things, in A. D. rS69 shows Bangor to be a 
decided rC'ality, a beautiful and important city, ficcond, I sup· 
pose, to only one in our State, and judging from the effort she 
is making to secure all the advantages her situation commands, 
hy opening railroad facilities for doing an increased business, 
I suppose that you arc expecting lite next Centennial Celebra-
tion of Bangor will find her without a ri,·al in our State, either 
in size or wealth. 
Success to your enterprise! But he it remembered, that a 
city of spindles, situated on the Androscoggin Ri,·cr, has ck-
posited its entry fee for the fiwcepstakcs in the race of the next 
century. 
I cheerfully accept your invitation, and intend to share with 
my old friends and acquaintances in the fcstiYitics of the occa-
s l()!l. 
V cry Rc~pcctfully, 
Your ob't Scrv't, 
NATHANIEL FRENCH. 
Hon. ELlJA n L . . HAMLIN and others, Committee. 
FROM TITOS. S. HARLOW, ESQ, 
BosTON, August zrst, 1869. 
To l\l[cssrs. Elijah L. Ila ml in and others, Committee: 
GENTLEMEN :- I am very happy to acknowledge the receipt 
of your kind imitation to unite with you in celebrating the 
hundredth annh·ersary of the settlement of Bangor; and I cer-
tainly intend to do myself the honor ancl the plcasnre or lll'ing-
present on an occasion or so much interest. l ha,·c :1lw:11·~ 
found great delight in revisiting the home of my boyhood, and 
marking the many changes which time brings with it, and I 
have in my mind a very distinct picture of a small town, built 
almost wholly ofwoocl, of about 2200 inhabitants, something 
holcling a middle ground between the upper and lower halves 
of the engraving which embellishes your invitation, less wooded 
than the first, and much less city like than the last. 
I hardly thought the good old lady had attained so venerable 
an age ; and yet I trust she has not reached her prime. And I 
doubt not that the boy, who now goes to school where I once 
went, will live to see her, in population and character, the first 
city in the Pinc tree State. 
Gentlemen, I thank you cordially for your kind remembrance 
of me in your invitation, and I accept it with great pleasure. 
I am, Respectfully, your ob't s;erv't, 
THOMAS S. HARLOW. 
REV. WM. T, SAVAGE. 
FRANKLIN, N. II., Sept. 16, 1869. 
GENTLEMEN :-Yours of the 20th ult., i1witing me to the cele-
bration of the one hundredth year of the settlement of Bangor, 
to take place on the 30th inst., was duly received. 
It would aflord me peculiar gratification to be present on that 
occasion, and I ha,·c delayed responding to your courteous let-
ter till now, in the hope that severe illness in my family would 
be mitigated and permit me that pleasure ; but in this I am dis-
appointed. 
Bangor, my native place, was once all the world to me, and 
fond recollection brings up vividly a thousand scenes associated 
with its past hi story. 
I do not remember when in 1814 the British chased the 
frigate Adams up the Penobscot, dispersed Capt. Morris' ma-
rines and took possession of Bangor; although I was there and 
took a small part in affairs at the time. I was a baby begin-
17 
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ning to creep, and was practicing that profession in my father's 
house, at the corner of Main and W atcr streets. Herc some 
of the officers of the invading troops were quartered. The sol-
diers had rifled Mr. Bent's bake-house (as wcH as the Post 
Office and Judge vVilliamson's garden, across the street,) and 
had tossed gingerbread, for my benefit, into the windows, till 
the pieces literally checkered the floor. They were delighted 
to sec a babe, and asked to hand me out. So, after much per-
suasion, I was handed out through the window, into the arms 
of a soklicr, and by him passed on to the next; and having 
once got started thus, I was handed over from soldier to sol-
dier successively down the entire line, then drawn up before 
the house; and, after having been duly inspected by each, I 
was returned safely back again. This was my first interview 
with the British, and, in point of gentleness it was probably 
peculiar among the citizens of the town. 
Among the earliest of my instructors, was Aunt Betty Minott, 
who kept school in a one story hip-roofed house, standing on 
what I think is Columbia street, near the city Hall. This was 
afterwards the seat of the" Bangor Young Ladies' Academy," 
where many young men, as well as young ladies, were helped 
on towards fame ;-some of whom, alas, never reached it. A 
succession of worthy teachers graced the rolls of the Academy, 
among whom occi1r the names of Messrs. Brewer, Coburn and 
Q!.1imby; ancl there arc varied accompanying incidents of their 
respective administrations, about which Joseph Carr, Esq., of 
your Committee, and numerous other actors and patients with 
myself, if willing, could copiously an<l interestingly testify. 
Among the teachers on the vV est side of the Kenduskeag, 
who stand forth prominently outlined on the past, I sec a stern 
form, irreverently entitled "Old Briggs," who not infrequently 
thrashed the boys, had and other, with his horsewhip. And 
then, in quite a different category, there arc Bcnj. Nourse and 
Elliot Valentine. In the classical department of the Seminary, 
I easily recognize the respected forms of the Rev. Messrs. Dr. 
Adams, Woodhull and others. 
129 
The first public worship that I remember was held in the 
old Court House, and the first Sabbath School was in the gal-
lery, extending around three sides of the Court room. The Rel". 
Harvey Loomis, the early settled Pastor, I recall as a most 
amiable man, with the ready expression of Christian and hu-
mane sentiment from the pulpit, and one to whom little children 
were al once attracted, in the social circle. I was present in 
the First Parish church on that stormy Sabbath morning, the 
first in January, 1825, when he fell in the pulpit and expired. 
I sat in the body pew, nearest the pulpit; Judge \Villiamson 
ancl others rushed past, mounted the pulpit steps and bore him 
down to the vestibule door, in hope of reviving him; but it 
\vas too late, life was extinct; the unprcache<l sermon, on 
examination, was found to have for its text: "This year thou 
shalt die." The sa<l event sent a gloom over the whole town. 
I wonder whether the coasting is as good in Bangor at pres-
ent as in cla.) s of yore; and whether the boys now begin from 
the school house at the top of Union street, coast down J\1ain, 
strike into \Yater, and thence glide down upon the ice of the 
Kenduskeag? Or better still, whether starting from High 
street, they shoot direct down the steeper declivity, across :Main, 
onward to the stream, taking along in their way any of the 
Selectmen who may chance to be leading their horses up from 
watering? But I fear the liberties of other times may lrnve 
been abridged under the growth of power. Those were days 
of pristine simplicity, when Bangor possessed only ten or 
twelve hundred citizens. 
Great change has come oyer \Vest 1\1arket Square since 
J\Icssrs. Taylor & Brown piled up shingles so amazingly at the 
west encl of Kenduskeag Bridge. Geo. \V. Pickering, not far 
distant, kept an excellent crockery &tore, and Rufus Dwincl 
later dispensed a cheering variety, in supply of the ladies' 
wants. The hay scale, with its long chains, then adorned 
J\lain Street, where we played ball in summer and skated in 
winter. Messrs . Hill & Dole's Cabinet shop followed, and the 
residences of 1\1cssrs. Thos. A. II ill and John Barker completed 
130 
the connection to ·water street. In the mansion of my birth, I 
recollect the Theological Seminary, once localed for a lime, 
and also the residence of the Rev. Dr. John Smith, Professor 
of Theology. Thence onward, the houses of :Messrs. IIenry 
Call, Francis Roberts and \,Yiggins IIill finished the mansions, 
to the Bangor IIouse. 
Time would fail me to tell of the Doctors, Rich and Dickin-
son; of the Lawyers, J\IcGaw, Gilman and \Villiamson; of 
Edes and Burton, publishers of the "Bangor Register;" of 
the rising churches and lhe bible given by Mr. Buzzy; of the 
taverns, kept by IIatch, Chick and Hutchins; of Taylor's and 
Dutton's Cov<'s, where we used "to go in swimming" at high 
water, and of the stump-covered fields and knolls where we 
once hunted wolves and woodchucks, now crossed by streets 
and densely occupied by human abodes. 
But I beg you, gentlemen, pardon me these reminiscences 
called forth by your invitation. 
I dwell quietly at the head waters of the Merrimack, among 
"the hills of God and the trees which His own hand hath 
planted;" yet it has happened to me to have wandered widely 
among the Capitals and scats of knowledge and arts on must 
of the Continents ; but the one place on the whole earth's sur-
face where I would wish to be, on the 30th of September nel"t, 
is Bangor. Please accept my thanks for the summons to the 
old home, and pity me that I am forbidden to come. The old 
friends, the cherished early associations, the historical facts and 
the varied significance and influence of the place, as they will 
be evoked on the occasion, would delight me. J\1ay the selcct-
cst inAucnccs be with you, and the day be full of cheer to the 
dear old mother and her gathered children. 
With much consideration, I am 
Very faithfully yours, 
WM. T. SAVAGE. 
Messrs. E. L. HAMLIN and others. 
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Fl{OM JOSEPH CARil, ESQ; 
GENTLEMEN:-
Not having had the plea~ure of being present at the Centen-
nial celebration of the city, I am unwilling, as a Bangor born 
boy, to let the occasion pass without contributing my mite 
towards the commemoration of the event. Some few of my 
early recollections may be of interest now, and of value here-
after. 
When I was a boy, what is now Harlow street was called 
Poplar street, and extended from Meadow b.rook to Penobscot 
river. There were at that time only five dwelling houses on 
Poplar street between Meadow brook and Kenduskeag bridge. 
On the ea~t side of the street was the house of Nathaniel Har-
low, which is now standing on Central street, next abo,·e the 
Baptist brick church. The entrance to this house was through 
a large farm gate which opened from Poplar street just where 
Centre street now intersects with Harlow. On the west side 
of the street near Meadow brook was the dwelling house of 
Nathaniel Burrill, afterwards known as the Drew house. The 
next house south was the house of my father, which is yet 
standing. Some quarter of a mi!c south on the same side of 
the street, a few rods below the corner formed by Central street 
bridge and Harlow street was a two story wooden house then 
known as the Lapish house and afterwards as the Crosby 
house; a small brook crossed the street just south of this house, 
and on the north side of the brook, a little way from the street 
and near the stream was the house of John Harlow. The 
brick engine house stands very near if not on the very spot 
where this Harlow house stood . There was also a small log 
house standing on the cast side of the street, just north of the 
brick church, and I think was used by Mr. Harlow as a pump 
and block ma kcr's shop. All the Janel, from the corner of State 
street where now stands the Granite block in East 1\farket 
Square, to 1\feaclow brook, was fenced with cedar posts and 
rails, and used as a mowing field and cow pasture, but it was 
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mostly in husht:s. Oak trt:es were growing where il> now 
French street, and between that and Exchange street. Tall 
poplar trees were growing in front of c1·cry house on the street, 
and hence the name given the street. Meadow brook was 
crossed by a high wooden bridge, under which was a flume 
and a water wheel which furnished water for a tannery. The 
land between my father's house and the house of John Harlow 
was fenced in and partially in mowing; but trees, bushes and 
stumps were more plenty than grass. A foot path ran along 
the banks of the stream, and I hm·c shot rabbits, pigeons and 
partridges there, and have often seen wild geese and clucks in 
the stream by my father's house. ~1ile a brook of waler ran 
across the street where Spring street now intersects with Har-
low street, a ncl there was a watering place there on the west 
side of Harlow street, where traYelers ancl others drove clown 
in their carriages to water their horses. There was a large 
ravine extending from the cast side of Broadway ancl just north 
of Penobscot street, the water from which and a large spring 
just south of French street helped to form a brook which 
ran into the stream near the house of John Harlow. On the 
hill north of Cumberland street, where now stands the depot 
of the Oldtown and Milford Railroad, thc1·c was quite a little 
pond of waler, around the edges of which grew quantities of 
lambkill or laurel; on this pond small boys skated in winter, 
and killed frogs in summer to sec if it would make cows give 
bloody milk. There was also a very deep ravine or gutter on 
the north side of State street, extending from the corner of Pop-
lar street nearly to the brick school house; it was some twenty 
or thirty feet deep, and had been formed by heavy rains. It was 
one of the delights of the boys going and coming from school to 
run through this ravine and cut out from the hard clay petrified 
acorns. The first school that I attended was kept by a Mr. 
Bclchc1-, in a room in the house of the late Israel Snow, which 
house is still standing on the south side of the lower end of 
Broadway, near its intersection with vVashington &trcct. It 
was deemed one of the handsome houses of the day, and the 
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carved cornices under its caves, show at this day that it had 
some clai 111 to the reputation. The next school that I attended 
was in a wooden school house on State street where now stands 
the brick one. Boys and girls went to this school, and many and 
all sorts of school masters clcvclopcd their genius and practised 
their experiments here. If the scholars did not learn, it cer-
tainly was not the fault of their teachers, for they were shamed, 
coaxed, bullied, flogged and feruled after the most approved 
fashion of the clay. Fools caps were often threatened, but I 
do not recollect of seeing them worn ; a blow on the open 
hand with a heavy mahogany ruler, or a box or a tvveak of the 
car, or a knock on the head with the aforesaid ruler, were the 
ordinary punishments and modes of discipline; but the tri-
umph of art was a good, stout birch stick, well laid on. At 
this time there was neither Broadway, nor Pinc street, nor 
Essex street, nor Grove street; large oaks and trees of a smaller 
growth were in all these places, and close about the school 
house. For the ruler the boys had a remedy by putting an eye-
lash crosswise in the palm of the hand, but the expected im-
punity from pain was never gained thereby; there was no rem-
edy for the birch except off jacket, stand and take it. Of all 
original punishments, that by schoolmaster Knight is entitled to 
precedence. It was his custom on hot afternoons to take a nap 
in his chair, and calling up some boy whom he thought de-
served punishment, he would make him stand in front of him, 
facing the school, and stretching himself out on his easy chair, 
would place his legs on the shoulders of the boy, telling him to 
keep a sharp lookout for the other boys; he would then calrnly 
l·esign himself to sleep; but wo to the u1;fortunate boy if the 
legs fell. 
Later there was a Young Ladies' Academy at which both 
young ladies and gentlemen attended. The first terms were 
kept in the third story of the brick stores on Washington street 
erected by the late J oscph Leavitt. It was afterward removed 
and kept in a small one story wooden building on what is now 
Columbia street, Ycry near where now stands the brick engine 
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house. Among the superior advantages of the Academy over 
the town school, were declamations and written compositions 
in both Latin and Greek; the memory of some of the former 
remain, but all traces of the latter have disappeared. vVhcn I 
went to the State street school there were but two houses be-
tween State street and Poplar street, with the excC'ption of the 
house of Nathaniel Harlow abo,·c mentioned. Both of these 
houses arc still standing; one is on the line of Exchange street 
in the square formed by Penobscot street, French street and 
Somerset street, the other is on the corner of Broadway and 
Cumberland street, on the cast side of Broadway and the north 
side of Cumberland street. Both of these houses were sur-
rounded by large oaks and other trees and bushes, and were 
considered so much in the woods, especially the last one, (then 
unfinished and unoccupied,) that the boys did not like lo go 
near them, especially after dark. 
In the year 1806 rny father built a wooden store now stand-
ing on vVashington street al the City Point, between the brick 
stores built by Zadoc French ancl Joseph Leavitt, and the 
wharf known as "Carr's wharf,'' which was the first wharf 
built into the Penobscot river. In this store my father traded 
until about the year 18+2. All >;orls of goods were kept for 
~ale, and Saturday was the great day of trade, and Saturday 
afternoon (my just holiday) was usually spent by me on compul-
sion in wailing on my father's customers. On this day there 
came to the store men from the celebrated families of Ilar-
thorns, J'v1cPhetrcs, Spcnccrs and Inmans, bringing with them 
bhinglcs, snlmon, shad, smoked alewives and credit, for which 
they wanted tea, tobacco, calico and rum. It was one if not 
my chief duty to quench the thirst of these most thirsty custom-
ers. Innumerable gills, pints and qllarts of good olcl "Santa 
Cruz" have I drawn and delivered lo these geninl Sollis, of 
whom I can truly say none were drunk, hut "all hacl a drappie 
in their 'cc." I have now in my possession the original copper 
gill cup, which furnished these hardy pioneers what they con-
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sidered to he almost their "meat and clothing,'' and their drink 
it certainly was. 
Santa Cruz rum w;is one dollar a gallon; New England 
rum two shillings anrl sixpence; tea was four shillings ancl 
sixpence ncr pouncl; tobacco one shilling and sixpence; seven 
yards of calico made a dress for any ordinary sized woman; 
salmon sold for four pence halfpenny each, shad and alewives a 
cent apiece in small lots, or fifty cents a hundred by the quanti-
ty ; hut these last had no pecuniary value so far as a dozen or 
:-;o went for any one's individual consumption. I have often 
seen nets drawn foll of shacl and alewives in Kenduskeag 
Stream, both above and below the bridge, and before any 
wliarves were built into the stream. The Kenduskeag bridge 
was originally a toll bridge. It was incorporated by Massa-
clmsctts by act of the Legislature, June 20th, rS07, under the 
name of the "Bangor Bridge Company," and Moses Patten, 
Amos Patten, Nathaniel Harlow, Samuel E . Dutton, John 
Perkins, Jr., Robert Parker, Joseph Treat, John Balch, William 
IIarnmond, Jr., Jacob lvicGaw, Horatio G. Balch, Ebenezer 
Weston, Jr., Joseph vVbipple, and their associates, were "au-
thorized to build a bridge across the Kenduskeag stream at 
Dangor, from the County road on the northerly side thereof, to 
the landing near the house of \Villiam Hammond, and lo take 
toll for twenty-seven years." Dy the terms of the act, "People 
going to and from public worship, schools and military duty, 
and residents going to and from any part of their farms, arc 
exempted from tolls." 
The house of \Vm. IIamrnoncl, referred to in the act, stood 
very near, if not exactly on the spot where now stands the 
hrick store :i.t the corner of Hammond and Central streets. 
The stream has been slightly encroached upon since that time! 
I cannot fix the time when I first went to a religious meeting. 
I only remember that I got tired ancl cried to go home. J\fcet-
ings were held at this time in a hack room of a wooden ~tore 
at what is now City Point, and which stood where now stands 
the lasl brick store in lhc lilock on lhc west sicle of Exchange 
18 
street. The entrance to this room was by a wooden walk and 
railing on the outside and southeast end of the store. The 
services were afterward held in the wooden school house on 
State street, and then in the town, now city, hall on Columbia 
street, wfiich at that time faced Main street, from which was 
the entrance up three flights of broad steps. The whok front 
of the town hall was in grass, and enclosed with a fence. 
vVooden posts stoocl at the corner of Hammond and Main 
streets, where a brick store now stands, through which a path-
way led to ancl from the building. 
Joseph Leavitt was the first Town Clerk that I remember, 
and I have often heard him publish the banns of matrimony by 
crying them aloud just before the services commenced. 11r. 
Leavitt and my uncle James Carr were the last two gentlemen 
that I remember as wearing their hair in a queue. Politics 
ran high in those days, and I have often seen members of my 
father's family, who were Democrats, stamp out of church 
when some obnoxious Federalist preached. I was too young 
then to understand it; but having in later days seen respectable 
men and women bounce out of church with venom and fury 
because the clergyman saw fit to preach on the crime of slavery 
or the wickedness of the great rebellion, I now see the point in 
all ·its ridiculous absurdity. The Rev. Harvey Loomis, the 
settled clergyman for fourteen years over the first Parish in 
Bangor, was a gentleman of genial habits, and most gentle and 
kindly feelings; the expression of his face was mild, and to 
look upon it one would feel inclined to say that it repudiated 
the doctrine he was known to preach. Notwithstanding his 
pleasing address and mild appearance, he was sound on the 
matter of doctrine. vVith him and for us it was a lake of fire 
and brimstone," where their worm dieth not and the fire is not 
quenched." It was a square edged doctrine, and had the pitch 
in it. In these early clays it was the custom on Fourth of Ju ly, 
General Jlvfusters, barn raisings, and all great and glorious cel-
ebrations and jollil1cations, to haYc, carry around and offer, 
huckets of good rum punch, of which all partook and felt better 
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therefor. Looking back on these days from my present stand-
point, I sometimes think that a bucket of the one and a sermon 
of the other would be refreshing to the bodies and the souls of 
many of the present generation. Speaking of punch puts me 
in mind that a pipe of Cogniac brandy changed the whole busi-
ness growth of Bangor for more than half a century. Two 
well known citizens, .A. and B., purchased together a pipe of 
brandy, which by mutual consent was stored in the cellar of B. 
When they came to divide it, A. charged B. with having wa-
tered it, for which B. pulled the nose of A., and C. interfering 
as the friend of B ., called A. a rascal, whereupon .A. sued C. 
for defaination of character, and recovered sorne five hundred 
dollars damage, which the father of C. had to pay. A., how-
ever, offered to discharge the judgment if C. would apologize ; 
but blood was up, and loss before dishonor the motto, and the 
offer was refused. A sort of truce was afterwards patched up, 
but it was only an armed neutrality. The store of B. was on 
the cast side of the Kenduskeag, and that of A. was on the west 
side. From this day forward every effort was made by A. ar.d 
his friends to build up the west side and depress the east side. 
Neither time, nor money, nor arguments, nor persuasions were 
spared to accomplish the end. The Court house, the Town 
house, the J ai 1, the Work house, hotels, stores and dwelling 
houses all went up on the west side under this influence; nay, 
even the grave yards were on the west side, and would have 
been there at this clay if there had been a suitable location. All 
of the original parties to the quarrel are now dead; all were 
honorable men, and the two principals lived and died members 
of different churches on their respective sides b_f Kenduskeag 
Stream. To-day nature is reasserting herself, and business, 
like water, will find its natural channel on the cast side of the 
Kenduskeag, as the next fifty years will show. 
JOSEPH CARR. 
COMMUNICATED J;Y AN OLD CITIZEN. 
Then; arc many interesting incidents connected with llic his-
tory of Bangor early in this century, which will be useful lo 
the future hi~torian. 
There was one instance of over-zeal in a good cause, the re-
sult of which was a pretty cllcctual "warning," for a time, at 
least. 
Before Rev. Mr. Loomis was settled, the Lord's Day was 
disregarded, and profanity was as fashionable as it is now. The 
establishrnent of regular religious services on Sunday, led to a 
gradual improvement in the mornh; of the place. But in a few 
years some of the more advanced good people became impa-
tient at the slow progress of affairs and sought to quicken it by 
a resort to the law. A large numher of Tything-men was 
elected at town meeting, and with them as a basis, an associa-
tion callecl the "Bangor Moral Society of Tything J\1cn" was 
organized, to enforce a more rigid observance of the third ancl 
fourth commandments. Their action was vigorous; members 
patroled the streets, and all who were so unfortunate as to be 
detected in out-of-door pcclcstrianism or employment on Sun-
day were subjected to the penalty for transgression. At the 
commencement of their second year the society congratulated 
their fricncls on their success, an cl gave notice of thci r design 
to accomplish more in future. This provoked an opposition 
with which the moderate sympathized. The doings of the 
society and their new announcement were travestied in stanzas 
of this sly le: 
For last year's labors ancl success, 
(Which we think very great,) 
Our orderly ancl moral Criends 
\Ve clo congratulate. 
This privilq~e alone we claim, 
On Sabbath clay to roa111, 
While others of less pious fame 
l\1ust keep themselves at home. 
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To Co:-.L'lrJTTEI; OF PunucATION: 
GE;-;TLJ,,\rJ,N :-Please insert in your report tlie follo\\'ing 
corn.:cted sketch of my remarks al the ''Cenlerrni:ll Dinner." 
Respectfully Yours, 
S.S. PATTEN. 
Thorn;is IIoward, one of the first setllers of Bangor, was 
l>orn in Lynn, }\Jass., Aug. 15th, 17 tl. Ile married Mary 
Stinson Oct. 3r, r7G5. She was born in Wool wick, now in the 
State of ]\Jaine, May zolh, I717· They hegan housekeeping in 
\Voolwick, and there were horn their two chilclrcn, Rehcckah 
and Thomas. In April r 771, lhey moved to Bangor, where 
·was horn their daughter Mary, June 30th, 177r. (She was)be 
first white child born above "Budge's Point".) After this, six 
chiltlren were born unto them, viz.: Louise, David, Susannah, 
John, Francis, and Sarah. Their original homestead and farm 
(excepting one third part now owned by J. \V. Carr,) has never 
been out of the possession of the family, and is now owned 
hy Miss Hannah Francis Howard, one of the thirty-six living 
grandchildren of Thomas and J\fory IIoward. 1\fr. Patten, 
(one of Thomas Howard's grandchildren,) showed a linen spin-
ni ng- wheel rot years old, which was given 1\frs. IIow;ird as 
a wedding present hy J\fr. Stinson, her father. Upon the wheel 
was a hunch ol flax, raised by Mr. II. on his farm '-15 years ago. 
Ile also sho\vetl a chair I Oi years old, belonging to the same 
family. The first grist mill built in Bangor, was a samp mor-
tar, f:.howed hy l\lr. Patten, which was made hy l\Ir. Ilowartl 
from hornbeam cut on the soil of our city, and hollowed out 
hy lrnrning with heated rocks. These articles haYc nc\·cr be-
fore been taken from the old house built hy 1\Ir. Howard. The 
wheel and mortar arc owned hy l\Iiss IIowarcl, present owner 
anrl occupant of the homestead on State !-)trcct. The chair be-
longs to George \V. lioward, great grambon of Thomas and 
1\lary Iloward. 
These relics\\ ere e"amined \\ith much interest hy the com-
pany, and illustratetl more vividly than speeches could, the 
simple and economical habits of the pioneers of New England. 
Complying with the request of the Cornrnillce, Mr. L. II. 
Eaton has furnished Lhe following conclensecl memoir of one 
whose honorable life an<l valuable services should be held 111 
grateful recollection by the citizens of Eastern Maine. 
PARK HOLLAND. 
The suhject of this sketch was born in Shrewsbury, Massa-
chusetts, Nov. 19th, 1752, and died in Bangor, May 22d, i84+ 
We extract from the Bangor Whig and Courier of June 1st, 
1844, some paragraphs of a communication written by one who 
had known him for a number of years very intimately, and 
who is now one of our most honored citizens. 
"The late Park Holland was a man so venerable, an<l one ·who 
has so worthily filled a considerable space in public considera-
tion, that I think I can not be mistaken in believing that some 
biographical sketch of his life and character will be acceptable 
to your readers generally, as well as to those who had the 
pleasure of his personal acquaintance. 
During his infancy his father moved to the town of Petersham, 
where he was brought up to labor upon his father's farm. In 
1776, he enlisted in a regiment of Massachusetts troops, and 
leaving home served during the short period for which he en-
gaged; he then returned to his native place, and shortly after en-
listed in the Continental army, for and during the war, which 
service he fully accomplished, sharing largely in all its suflcrings 
and its glories. Ile entered the service as a subaltern ofiicer 
and sustained various ofiices during the progress of the war, 
though I think he never ranked higher than a captain." 
Although the opportunities for study which he had enjoyed 
in early life were extremely limited, he had notwithstanding 
succeeded in getting a very good education . 
.. When the army was disbanded in 1783, he was appointed 
agent to settle the accounts of the 5th and and a part of the 
1olh and 15th Massachuselts regiments. Ile was employed in 
this, and as Clerk to the Paymaster General, for nearly a year, 
when he returned home after an absence of six or seven years. 
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After this he paid off the officers and men belonging to these 
regiments, at different points in the State, which he describes 
in his memoir as being a season ot happiness, in meeting his 
old companions in arms, with whom he had suffered and en-
joyed for nearly seven years, and with whom he had finally 
seen the war brought to a favorable close. 
After he had finished the payment of these troops he was 
employed by the Commonwealth of Massachusetts in connec-
tion with Gen. Rufus Putnam, to survey a part of the Schoodic 
or Passamaquoddy country, the Harbors, Islands, &c. This 
they accomplished in the fall of 1784. 
After this, for some five or six years, he cultivated his farm 
in Petersham, during all of which time he was the representa-
tive of his town in the General Court, and one of its most 
beloved and honored citizens. 
During the unfortunate "Shay Rebellion,'' in 1793, he was 
appointed a Captain in Gov. Lincoln's army for its suppression, 
which was the more happily accomplished from the gentleness 
and sympathy of those in command, who could but feel a ten-
derness and regard for the brave but misguided men, who had 
so lately been their companions in arms. The last of Shay's 
force was dispersed in the immediate vicinity of his home in 
Petersham. 
In 1794, in connection with Jonathan Maynard, Esq., he 
surveyed the land on each side of the Penobscot River reserved 
for the Indians, and also made a survey connected with the 
"Bingham purchase." He extended his survey into the vast 
pathless forests of what is now Aroostook County, and north-
ern Penobscot, the whole party coming near staryation, and 
reserving a little dog which accompanied them, as a last resort; 
after bis death had been decreed from day to day for several 
days, the dog saved himself by finding a hedgehog, which the 
party captured ; then they found an Indian encamped upon 
the banks of a stream, who had a quantity of smoked salmon, 
which he had caught and cured. Of this they ate so heartily 
that they were nearly all sick, some having to be ro11cd in 
order to relieve them from lhc cflccls of an overdose of smoked 
salmon. 
From this lime to 1801 he wns nearly all lhc lime employed 
in the surveys of the wild lands in the "Province of Maine," 
so caJlccl. 
In r8or he moved his family inlo what is now Eddington, at 
the Dcncl, as he found lhal his business for a number of years 
would probably keep him here. During the summer of this 
year he surveyed the "Settler's Lots" in Bangor, which had 
hccn orclcrcd by the General Court in an act " to qu ict the scl-
llers ;" and many of the conveyances of real estate in this city 
even now refer to " IIolland's plan." 
Ile was for a long time after moving to Eddington the Agent 
for the Penobscot tribe of Indians, issuing to them the annui-
ties of corn, blankets and trinkets, which were paid to them by 
the State of Massachusetts. 
Uc surveyed niany towns in Piscataquis County and in Pe-
nobscot County, and was actively employed until about the 
year 1820, hardly any one leaving his name attached to so many 
important surveys in this State as he had made. 
To copy again from the newspaper article before alluded 
to:-" Park IIollancl was an honest, a benevolent and an ami-
able man. The British were the only enemies be ever had. 
In a selfish, grasping generation, be has been almost like an 
oasis in the desert. His sympathies, his heart and his hand 
have always been with the poor and lhc suffering. Ile was 
never a rich man; his very nature forbade his becoming so 
while he was surrounded \Vith the poor. 
While capable of labor he was an uncommonly active and 
industrious man, of the most simple and unostcntatious man-
ners, always ready to lend a helping hancl to those in wanl. 
Of a yivacious temperament, he was always ready with a 
repartee or a story, and many a story and joke has lhe writer 
lintenecl lo, that bad Park IIollancl for a father. 
As he grew olcl his cl1ildren and granclchilclrcn were natural-
ly anxious to have sornethi11g hy which they could recall vividly 
to their mind his appearance as he was in the ripeness of his 
years, and for that purpose they proposed that he should have 
his portrait painted; this he would not li sten to until Mr. Har-
dy, the Artist, proposed to paint him with a surveyor's compass 
in his hand, with a back ground of forest and lake ; to this he 
at last consented, and J\fr. Hardy succeeded in getting an ex-
cellent likeness, which is now in the possession of his grand-
son, Mr. Luther H. Eaton, of this city. 
After a long life of unostentatious usefulness, and having 
served his country faithfully in the field and in the Legislative 
halls, and after having done perhaps, as much as any one man 
to develope this section, which when he came here was almost 
an unbroken wilderness, he calmly awaited his end, which 
came on the 22<l of May, 1844. His remains were interred at 
Mt. Hope, almost on the summit of the hill, looking down up-
on the beautiful river, up which, he with Gen. Maynard, pushed 
the first boat load of surveyors' supplies, sixty years before his 
death, and which at that time had come to be so important a 
channel of commerce. 
Ile left two <laughters, and one son,-Charles T. Holland, 
now living in the town of Foxboro, Massachusetts. 
REV. HARVEY LOOMIS. 
[Extract from a Jetter from Mrs. E. L. Crosby.] 
"We were all proud of Mr. Godfrey's address, yet one omis-
sion I regretted. Mr. G. speaks of an addition to the popula-
tion of Bangor, early in the present century, of 'many sound 
and practical citizens, whose names are still fresh in our mem-
ories.' Well they may be, for the Bangor of to-day, began 
with them. For the best of reasons, no doubt, he omits to re-
cord those names, to dwell upon the times in which those hon-
orable men were doing their work. But I cannot help think-
ing that the year I 8r r should have had a place in the panorama 
which passed before our eyes on the 30th day of September, 
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1869 ; that it should ha\'e stood out as a crisis, an epoch, in the 
history of Bangor ;-a year when more was done, done by one 
man, toward directing the forces which were to result in all that 
is best in our city, than in any other year before or since. It 
was well that other clergymen, such as they were-and one of 
them did engineer a good name for the new town-should have 
hcen among the early inhabitants. But it was great that such 
a man as Ilarvcy Loomis should have found his missionary 
field in the little straggling village of Bangor, Maine. Ile was 
a man of whom the good deacon, whose remark fr. G. men-
tions, might hm·e said, 'he is in the right place, both in the 
pulpit and out of it.' Everything that was winning as a 
preacher, everything that was charming as a man. Full of 
zeal in the cause of truth and righteousness, full of sympathy 
with the people to whom he devoted his life. For it did not 
take those ' sound, practical citizens' long, although most of 
them were not at the time 'righteous over much,' to decide that 
such a prize must, at all hazards, be secured. And it was a 
g-ood beginning, that Bangor, when the number of inhabitants 
was less than 700, agreed to pay Mr. Loomis a salary of$ 800, 
and paid it. So from r8r I, until the heginning of 1825, he 
was identified with Bangor in all its important interests, and 
many a man, \\'ho might otherwise have sought a more prom-
ising home for his family, came to this place because such a 
man, such a minister was here. A v."·ise master-builder was he, 
not only using his own hands skilfully, but knowing how to 
make the hum hlcst or most erratic effort of another, available in 
the raising of that btructurc he clesircd to sec on the banks of 
the Penobscot-a temple to the Lord, an inviting abode for man. 
(Good old Mr. 'Tom Bartlett' as we called him, gave an 
idea of his tact when he said 'Mr. Loomis will catch up a 
brick ancl clap it into a weak place as quick as any man I e\·cr 
sa\v.') 
Fresh and warm is the place his name occupies in the hearts 
of the few lingering ones who knew him as he was, ancl vvho 
can recall the day when sucldenly he vanished from their sight. 
Tbc first Sunday in January, as it has come round these furty-
four, forty-five years, has always been a remembered anni,·cr-
sary. And sometimes, we lrnve occasion to say, 'in such a 
storm as this Mr. Loomis died. On such a day we dimly saw 
through the driving, drifting snow, a prostrate form-we knc.w 
too well >vhosc-bome from the church where he had fallen, to 
the nearest house, in the vain hope that something might be 
done to restore animation.' \Ve seem to see it all again; and 
again we feel the thrill of agony which ·went through all heart~, 
when the fearful message came, ' be is gone.' Ile was thirty-
nine years old,-a man, who if he could return to the earth just 
as he was when he left it, would not be found behind the times.'' 
After the above communication was received by the Com-
mittee, the writer was requested by them to furnish for the 
Centennial Book, a copr of some lines entitled "The Desolated 
Conference-room," written with reference to l'v1r. Loomis' death, 
and printed in a Bangor newspaper ve1·y soon after, that is 
sometime in January, 1825. In complying with this request, 
circumstances render it suitable to say a few words . Although 
it would be difficult to tell what it was in a production so 
inartistic, which commended it to the hearts not only of those 
immediately interested in the occasion, but of strangers, yet in 
fact it was copied far and ""ide1 not only that year, but occa-
sionally for twenty years; sometimes one departed worthy 
having the benefit, sometimes another, generally appearing as 
" original.'' It was introduced somewhat on this wise: "Sev-
eral poetic effusions which appeared in the papers, indicate the 
deep feeling that pervaded the community. We subjoin a few 
of them.'' 
The scrap-book or the old new paper could have furnished 
one of these effusions, years before. But enough has been said. 
Somebody blundered. 
At last in a Biography of Rev. Mr. Emerson, of Newbury-
port, " The De&olated Conference Room" received a quietus 
and safe burial. 
It may be of little conbcquence, yet it would seem that the 
flower which was deemed worth borrowing for a stranger's 
grave, might as well be carried back to shed what fragrance it 
may over his, for whom it was originally planted. 
E. L. C. 
THE pEsoLATED foNFERENCE-fooM. 
Ye need not hang that can cl le by the desk ; 
Ye may remove his chair and take away his book; 
He will not come to-night. Ile did not hear the bell 
Which told the hour of prayer. I cannot speak the reason, 
But he does not seem to love, as he did once1 
The conference-room. 
We've waited long of late, and thought we heard 
At length, his well known step. We were deceived. 
He did not come. 'Tis very sad to say, 
But he will never come again. 
Do ye remember how he used to sit 
In that now vacant corner, hid by its obscurity? 
Only ye might perceive his wondrous eye 
Striving to read the feelings of your souls 
That he might know if ye would hear the word. 
Ye do remember-well, he's not there now; 
Ye may be gay and thoughtless if ye will, 
His glance shall not reprove you ; 
Or if ye choose it, ye may slumber on your scats 
And never fear the watchman's eye, 
lt weeps not o'er you now. 
There! listen to that hymn of praise! 
But how it falters on the lip! 
How like a funeral dirge it sounds! 
Oh ! ye have lost your leader and ye cannot sing. 
But hearken! when ye struck that note 
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Did ye not hear an angel voice take up 
The lofty strain, " For thou, 0 Lamb of God, 
Art worthy?" 'Twas his voice. 
Not rising as in former days from this 
Low temple ;-sing softly-or ye will not hear! 
Only the clearest, sweetest note, waving its way 
From the celestial world, just strikes the ear, 
Intent-and now-'tis gone. 
Oh, how it chills the heart to think 
That voice no more is heard within these walls. 
It is no fiction, is it? no deluding dream? 
Oh, no !-our friend is gone. The damp of death 
Is o'er him. The moon is shining on his grave, 
He will not wake until he wakes to immortality. 
'Tis sweet to pause and think, in what 
A higher world than this his spirit dwells, 
How very near he is to Jesus. Sure, he must now 
Be near to Him in heaven, who did so love 
His name on earth. And now, 
He's washed his mortal woes and sins away, 
And now he drinks the river of a Savior's love, 
And now he tunes his harp to angel themes, 
And now he joins a band, the rapture of whose song 
An angel mind can scarce imagine ; 
How does he swell the chorus, " Thou wast slain ·for us-" 
A song not new to him-he sang it oft 
In years gone by. 
But we are not in heaven, we are here 
Where desolation reigns in every heart, 
And sorrow looks from every eye. 
Soon we must go away, and there is none 
To say a blessing for us. Thoui;h, when prayer is done 
We stand-and wait-yet none shall say 
"Now grace be with you." 
Y ct surely we must not repine 
At what Ile does who made us. Ile hath done well. 
So be it, Father, even so, since it hath seemed 
Most righteous in thy sight. 
And if we ask of God a blessing for ourseh·cs, 
If we repent that we have sinned against Ilim, 
Ile will not frown on us, He'll hear our prayer. 
We'll go then, trusting in His name. 
lie oft hath blcst us in this room, 
He'll bless us yet again-we'll go. 
FROM NOAll BARKER, ESQ., 
The following stanzas, composed by the RcY. Seth Xoblc, 
on the death of his wifc,- which occurred in 1793 in a log 
house then standing on the old "Jacob Buswell lot," and near 
the present site of the Catholic Cathedral on York strcct,-werc 
committed to memory, at the time, by Rachel P. Knapp, of 
Brewer, then a girl of fourteen, and now, (1859,) the widow 
of the late \Villiam Eddy, Esq., of Corinth, and in her eighty-
first year ;-although no copy of them has been prcsen-ed, 
or, (so far as she knows,) is now in existence, yet she has 
retained in her memory the lines as they were originally com-
posed, and at her rehearsal, they arc l'cproduccd by the sub-
scriber, as follows: 
J--1NEs COMPOSED ON THE pEATH OF poPHRONtA, poNSORT oF 
fEV. fETH ~OBLE1 !J?~ · 
I. 
Forbear, my friends, forbear, and ask no more, 
For all my cheerful airs arc fled; 
\Vhy will you make me talk my torments o'er? 
My life, my joy, my comfort's dead! 
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II. 
Deep from my soul, mark, how the sobs arise! 
Hear the long groans that waste my breath ; 
And read the mighty sorrows in my eyes;-
Lovely Sophronia sleeps in death! 
III. 
She was my friend, my guide, my earthly all; 
Love grew with every waning moon;-
Ah! IIem·en thrnugh length of years, delayed the call, 
And still methinks the call too soon. 
IV. 
Grace is a secret plant of hem·enly birth, 
The seed, descending from above, 
Roots in the soil refined, grows high on earth, 
And blooms with life, and joy, and lm·e. 
v. 
Not the gay splendors of an earthly court, 
Could tempt her to appear, and shine; 
Her solemn airs forbade the world's resort, 
Hut I was blest that she was mine. 
VI. 
But, peace! my sorrows, ne'er with murm'ring voice, 
Dare to repro,·e Ilea,·en's high decree; 
She was first ripe for e\·erlasting joys,-
Sophronia wails above for me. 
Having recently found among my old papers, the above 
memorandum, and thinking it might be of interest to the anti-
quarian, I herewith present it to the Committee on publication 
of documents connected with the late Centennial Celebration 
of the settlement of Bangor, to be disposed of in any way the 
Committee may deem proper. 
It may be proper to add that Mrs. Eddy, by whose instru-
mentality these lines we1·e presen·ed from oblivion, died at my 
house in Corinth, (being the old homestead where she had 
lived for 51 years,) on the IIlh of July, 1869, aged 90 years, 
1 month and 19 days, retaining her mental faculties unimpaired 
to the last. 
The early records of Bangor will show that the marriage of 
Mr. William. Eddy of Eddington, and Miss Rachel P. Knapp 
of Brewer, was solemnized by the Rev. Seth Noble, Nov. 17, 
1796. 
Respectfully submitted 
To the Committee aforesaid, 
By their Ob't Servant, 
NOAH BARKER. 
CoRINTH, Sept. 30th, 1869. 
fENJEJEWOCK.* 
WRITTEN FOR CENTENNIAL DAY, BY MRS. A.G. WAKEFIELD. 
In memory's gallery, covered o'er 
With cobwebs, and the dust of time, 
A picture hangs, whose features giYe 
The inspiration to my rhyme. 
Upon the canvas, outlined dim, 
A weather-stained old houset appears. 
With chimney huge, and slanting roof 
Thatched with the moss of many years. 
Around the house, a grassy lawn 
Lay, fenced by river, hills and stream, 
"\Vhich dawned upon my childish eyes 
As fair as poet's brightest dream. 
•A stream that empties into thC' PcnolJHcot, near l\It. Hope. 
t'l'h<' ilrHt framecl houge Jn J3angm·. 
Above the rest, one height arose, 
O'er this fair realm to reign, as queen, 
Lifting aloft, with stately grace, 
Its leafy crown of "living green." 
As grand, and graceful now it stands, 
As erst it stood, in pristine pride, 
With marble tablets gleaming forth 
From verdure rich, on every side. 
Long may your trees, Mt. Hope ! outstretch 
Their anus, to guard a sacred trust, 
And gather to your beauteous breast 
The future generations' dust. 
Spare, Time ! those martyred heroes' names, 
Embossed on glory's granite page, 
And as one column crumbles, may 
Another rise, to latest age. 
Your silver chimes, Penjejewock ! 
The river's rush, the rapids' t roar, 
Float downward, through the lapsing years, 
And lull my senses, as of yore. 
Again, a sight of early times 
Comes back, to glad my fancy's dream ; 
The light canoes, in " Indian file," 
I see pass swiftly down the stream. 
0 birchen barks ! how beautiful 
You glided in your fairy grace, 
How wondrously in keeping with 
The spirit of the time, and place. 
As backward, to his Island home, 
The Red man on his shoulders bore 
His tiny craft, he often asked 
For lodging, at my father's* door. 
tTrcnVs }' alls. 
•William Forbes. 
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Full well he knew, a welcome sure 
Always awaited him within, 
A brother's soul my sire could sec, 
E'en through a vail of tawney skin. 
And sometimes, would they come in bands, 
And camp all night upon the lawn; 
Q!.1iet, they slept the dark hours throu~h, 
And peacefully they went at dawn. 
Those, who the site of this old house, 
Think not so very fair, and good, 
vV ere not unto "the manor born," 
They saw it not, before the " Flood !"t 
Moderns may boast their Iron Horse, 
And iron ways to travel on, 
We had our" tracks"t in former times 
Indented in a ledge of stone. 
Their daring hands, those mystic prints 
Efface, and on th::tt sulphurous stone! 
They raise a railroad bridge, and rest 
Its buttresses that rock upon. 
Some day an "ancient gentleman" 
May come again to claim his own, 
Then where will be their railroad bridge 
When the foundation stone is gone? 
People of nineteen-sixty-nine! 
You who have grown so wise, and great, 
Our day of small things, don't despise, 
But learn from us, to work, and wait. 
tTho "Devil's Rock," in ol<l timrs, wns tlrn 1winripnl "lion" of llnngor. Jt 
was n. 111.rg0 ycllowh~h brown l>onhlcr, wlli<'h tradition i;nid, wn~ brought over 
from tho cuHt Hi<lo or the river, one <11t1·1< night, hy tile <'Vil ono, 111Hl <kposite1l 
jnst above n. l0dg-e, u.t the 1nouth of tho l'e11j(•jtnvock. The "traek8" nlltHlcel 
to, were &upposcd to have been 1nu.lle lJy hini, In chinib<•ringup over the lodge 
with hiA hurtl1on. They were r1hout threo l'<'l·t 1qmrt, ro111HI in form, 1111<1 in-
<lentc<l nn inch or nlorc 1 i11to the ledge . Jn wttnH w•·nflu•1·, this 1•oek hull 
\'i"itor~ 1tlniost every !lay . 
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Let each, in his peculiar sphere, 
Perform the duty of the hour, 
That great occasions, when they come, 
May prove in you, an equal power. 
The horizon widening, will disclose 
Fields larger, for your feet to tread, 
New mines of thought to be explored, 
New skies, with opening rifts, o'erhead. 
And as the circling centuries, still 
To those gone by their treasures lend, 
May our descendants heavenward keep 
Their course, 'till earth fulfils its eud. 
f ULD ~ANG ;sYNE. 
\Ve meet no warrior's praise to sing, 
Or laurel wreath bestow, 
But celebrate our city's birth 
One hundred years ago. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, &c. 
A brave old pioneer, was he, 
Who feared not frost or snow, 
But made his home upon this spot, 
One hundred years ago. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, &c. 
To-day our fields of waving grain, 
On hill and valley grow, 
\!Vhere giant forests reared their heads, 
One hundred years ago. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, &c. 
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And where we march along the streets, 
Once fed the timid doc, 
And the Indian in his wigwam sat, 
One hundted years ago. 
Should aulcl acquaintance be forgot, &c. 
The iron horse, the telegraph, 
They make a goodly show, 
These arts we bring were all unknown, 
One hundred years ago. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, &c. 
THE f ENTENNIAL. 
( Nurcnzburg.) 
Grateful hearts meet here to-clay, 
Loving lips their tribute pay, 
In our hands green wreaths we bring, 
Hymns of praise our voices sing. 
Dawns the City's natal ' day, 
In the Past, her present lay. 
Blessings strown with tender care, 
Till a century's stamp they hear. 
Past, the Indians' hunting time, 
Church bells now in clear toned chime 
Breathe peace and plenty, full and free, 
Thanks we give dear Lord, to Thee. 
As we still in stature grow 
Year by year, so may we· sh<nv 
On the page of time to come, 
vVor Js well spoken, clc..:<ls well done. 
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Sing we now with voices clear, 
Praise for this our hundredth year, 
Peace on earth, to men good will, 
This shall be the watchword still. 
.FENTENNIAL jfYMN. 
E. B. NEALLEY. 
SUMMER ST • 
Goel, who sustaincst nations by Thy power, 
Who seest in rolling centuries but an hour, 
From jubilant lips and swelling hearts we raise, 
To Thy great name our grateful hymn of praise. 
Our fathers built secure on Thee,-the rock 
Untouched by time, unmoved by tempests' shock; 
Kindled in faith, yet burn their altar fires ; 
To Thee their churches heavenward point their spires. 
Grant us, with steadfast faith and fervor filled, 
Upon this rock of ages still to build, 
Like that fair city, to whose jasper walls, 
In words of love, Thine holy message calls. 
So may our city firmly built on Thee, 
In years to come Thy favored Israel be ; 
Thy guarcliar. hand aye shielding its fair fame, 
And all our children servants of Thy name. 
_FENTENNIAL tty MN. 
IlY It. S. LAKIN. 
All hail the grand Centennial year: 
'Tis meet we raise the voice of praise, 
And sing our grateful hymns of cheer 
To God, the light of all our ways. 
The voice of praise, 
We gladly raise 
To Thee, our God, to Thee. 
Thou hast, 0 God, a century given 
Of plenty, Life and Living Light; 
Since first our forest monarchs riven, 
Fell by the woodman's arm of might. 
The voice of praise, 
W c gladly raise 
To Thee, our God, to Thee. 
Where to-wercd the pine, and stood the oak, 
Where roved the bear, and leaped the deer, 
vVhere one lone voice Thy praises spoke, 
A thousand voices now we hear. 
The voice of praise, 
vVc gladly raise 
To Thee, our God, lo Thee. 
Oh Lord, Thy goodness so dispense, 
The fruits of Life so freely give, 
That all who live a century hence, 
:May freely cal, and godly live. 
The voice of praise, 
'Ve gladly misc 
To Thee, onr God, to Thee. 
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j-IYMN, 
For the CENTENNIAL CELEDRATION of the First Settlement of 
BANGOR, J\fainc,-Septcmber, 1869. 
BY GEO. KE:-.!T, ESQ, 
God of our Fathers ! at Thy throne 
Prostrate we bow, and humbly own 
Thy majesty divine; 
Inspire our hearts with Heavenly grace, 
Attune our lips to sing Thy praise, 
And be the glory Thine. 
vVith our own ears we've heard, 0 God! 
Our Fathers have proclaim'd abroad, 
The wonders of Thy gracc-
IIow Thou didst clri,·c the heathen hence, 
Vouchsaf'd our sires a suro defence, 
A certain dwelling-place. 
Not on their might did they rcly-
Thinc own right arm was ever nigh, 
All needful aid to give; 
By enterprise, and patient toil, 
To train the mind, subdue the soi l, 
And learn the art to live. 
O'er wilds where once the reel man trod, 
Altars, now dedicate to God, 
Arc vocal with Ilis praise; 
The desert as the J·osc has bloom'd, 
The glorious Gospel has illum'd 
Our land with heavenly rays. 
A Century's revolving round 
This goodly heritage has crown'cl 
·with blessings rich and rare; 
For this may ceaseless thanks be given, 
May songs of praise ascend to Heaven, 
And find acceptance there. 
PENTENNIAL fly MN. 
IlY MHS. JI. G. ROWE. 
The sun s11ines bright on lofty spire, 
On church and crowd below, 
\Vhere forests waYed, and red men dwelt 
One hundred years ago. 
Beneath the pine trees' virgin shade 
Unfrightened roamed the deer, 
\Vhen, armed with axe and bible, came 
The sturdy pioneer. 
Vanishe<l a century's giant growth, 
And, fair beneath the sun, 
~odded and smilccl the yellow grain-
The axe its work hacl done. 
Then slow uprose from hill and.dale, 
Church- belfry, wall, and tower, 
Whence prayers ascend and songs of praise 
Proclaim the Bible's power. 
All hail! lo Hirn whose sheltering arm 
Hath been 011 r hope an cl slay ; 
The Goel to whom an hundred years 
J\re hut a ~ingll' day. 
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j jfuNDRED YEARS jco. 
To the Tu11e ef "Auld La11g Syne." 
BY DR. E. llf. FIELD. 
\Vhere now the stately buildings stand 
In many a goodly row, 
An *oaken forest claimed the land, 
A hundred years ago. 
CnoRus-A hundred years ago, dear friends, 
A hundred years ago, 
An oaken forest claimed the land, 
A hundred years ago. 
The red men roamed the shore along, 
Their arms the spear and bow, 
Their sports the dance and savage song, 
A hundred years ago. 
CnoRus- A hundred years ago, dear friends, &c. 
Their birchen wigwams flecked the glade, 
The wild deer fled the foe ; 
And here the Indian wooed his maid 
A hundred years ago. 
Cnorrus-A hundred years ago, dear friends, &c. 
Tow on Penobscot's rolling tide 
The huge ships come and go. 
\Vhere the canoe did lightly glide 
A hundred years a go. 
CnoRus-A hundred years ago, dear friends, &c. 
•An onk grove coverc1l tho hiJJHl«les of Bangor a hun(lrcd years ngo. A few 
trec!i arc still left, nnnH~ ly, n. clustt~r <'aRt of Xewbury street; another cluster 
l>otwecn Esst•x nn<l Urov!' strN•t•, In the rcnr of J\Ir. Thnxter1s house ; a solitary 
one stands In the gnrllt•n of Mnj . Stricklnn<I on llroadwny. 
~I 
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Behind the car of Time how fast 
The lapsing ages l1ow; 
How like a vision that is past, 
A hundred years <Jgo ! 
CHORUS-A hundred years ago, dear friends, _&c. 
Oh, Father, make us all thine own; 
Let us in wisdom grow, 
And profit by the good seed sown 
A hundred years ago ! 
CHORUS-A hundred years ago, dear friends, &c. 
f ENTENNIAL ffYMN, 
BY MTSS SELMA w. PAlNE. 
God bless our city Bangor, now 
On this its birthday morn, 
A hundred years have swiftly come, 
A hundred years have gone ; 
And still, it feels the blood of youth 
Through all its limbs run fast; 
And as it backward turnfi, bclic,·es 
'Tis but a childhood's past; 
And, questioning with steady gaze, 
Looks onwards to its prime, 
And hopeful, naught hut welcome gifts 
Secs in the hands of time. 
God bless our city, Bangor, then! 
God bless its work begun! 
And may our hope he justified 
\Vhcn a hundred years have run! 
• 
161 
In the "Clarion,'' a i;hort lived literary paper, edited by B. 
B. Thatcher, appeared, in April, 1827, the following utterance 
on the departure of the ice from Penobscot river, a stirring 
event in those times: 
J CE OF THE fENOBSCOT. 
To the sea! the sea! 
Thou last of the winter hoary; 
For the summer draws nigh, in glory1 
With beams too bright for thee. 
To the ocean go ! 
Thou chain of our winding river1 
And try, over that which resteth never 
The band of thy strength to throw. 
Ha ! thou ! wilt thou be 
A covering over the grand commotion? 
How the ever foaming rejoicing ocean 
Will laugh at a mote like thee ! 
Yet onward ! rush on, 
As the winds and the waves may guide thee, 
Rush on, where tossing and wasting abide thee ; 
Chain of our river, be gone! 
E. L. C. 
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THE fHYME OF THE fNcIENT f rTY ff ALL. 
In the year 1849, the building which had been occupied as a 
City Hall and for other city purposes, being too small and in-
convenient, was turned around and removed from the angle of 
Hammond and Columbia Streets to where it now stands, and 
enlarged by lengthening, and putting a basement under, it. On 
its completion, it was dedicated by an oration from Abraham 
Sanborn, Esq., and the following rhymes from another citizen: 
When Jacob Buswell, eighty years ago, 
First tabcrnacl~d in this Janel of "Lo," 
With neighbor none his lonely life to cheer, 
Except, may be, that timid thing, the deer, 
Or, peering from his den, the solemn bear, 
Whose company he Yery well could spare; 
When vested all these hills the solemn wood, 
That, through unbroken centuries, had stood 
In solitude so awful and profound, 
Its echoes undisturbed by human sound 
Save the wild war-whoop of the Tarratinc 
As he his foe pursued with vision keen-
Could any one have dreamed that eighty years 
Would bring the change that to our view appears? 
But Jacob Buswell mobt advcnt'rous man, 
Believing progress was the modern plan, 
Commenced to change this region of the beast, 
Into the biggest city of the East, 
vVith a grave Mayor, a Police Judge so tall, 
Councilmen and Aldermen, and-a CrTY HALL! 
But who was Jacob Buswell? It is time 
Ile were embalmed, if worthy, in good rhyme. 
Where came he from? Ilas no one his history! 
Or arc his life and acts a mystery? 
The story of this wayfarer, 
Told by th' historian, 
Is brief and to the point. Ile was 
Old fr. Buswcll's so1i. 
Upon the hill he pitched his tent, 
Oh, most aspiring man! 
ot far from the old mansion called 
"Hotel American."* 
The first frosts of the eighth decade 
His advent did behold, 
With gear a little, I opine, 
And a great household. 
Thus we dispose summarily 
Of Jacob Buswell's tory-
Though when he died, we think, he was 
An aged man and hoary. 
But while his tale it is so short, 
He was the pioneer 
Who first cs aycd to lead the way 
For all the people here. 
What better work did Romulus, 
That nursling of a beast? 
He founded Rome; but Buswell found 
As fair a spot at least, 
With hills as !11any, and a stream 
Like Tiber, bright and running, 
With fishes ready for the net, 
And choicest game for gunning. 
Who knows that Buswell's city may 
Not sometime shine in story, 
Like that of Romulus, or, perhaps, 
\Vi th a much greater glory? 
*This was n Inrg<' three story woollen ('(liflcc built C'rtrly in thC' centurv by 
Mr. Greenl!'af, for n hot<'!. It wa• sonH'f inws n•c•<l ns n prison. It was for n"Iong 
:period th<• rcsidPncc of l'hilip C'o<>tnbs, Esq. Jt ~too<! near the hea<l of York 
street, upon :S-C'whury str<'<'t , wlH·rc Col. DaYhl llngl>cc's munsioh now stnntls. 
Buswcll's hut was nciLr the Catholic chul'ch. 
Scarce eight short years had passed their hound, 
So great had grown the people, 
That they resolved, a meeting-house 
To build without a steeple. 
A refugee of seventy-six, 
Who taught the Holy Wore!, 
Awhile sojourned in this good land, 
And to them ministered. 
Not bellicose, like Brownlow, he, 
Though once a little wayward, 
His claim to immortality 
Hangs on the change of a word. 
Beneath an oak he was installed 
By Rev. Daniel Little, 
A saint, who, where he preached or prayed, 
Cared not a jot or tittle. 
But preaching out of doors was here 
By many men derided, 
And Parson Noble boldly said 
A church must be providecl.t 
As on Penobscot's sunny side 
The people were located, 
A sunny name they thought to give 
The town they had created. 
The parson, being a learned man, 
Expert in "slinging ink" on, 
They bade him write down Sunbury, 
The best name they could think 011. 
Then sent him to the General Court 
Of Massachusetts Bay, 
To have its use there authori.;;cd 
All in the legal way. 
t\'otcR of 8unhury, l\htr(·h 27, l787. "\'o[(•d to bnil<I n mc-u.ting house ·l0x3G 
f(•( 1t l . .itU'g'(' ." 
" \'otPil tlrnt tlw nw1ttl111-( hon"P shnll hC' llul1 Ill Cond!'skgc." 
"'"1" Budi.:<' an<l 'Ir. :-.n1n1t 11i.:1·1·1't to l-(11vc on• acor or Land to tho town to 
H~t Ill~ lllPlltllll{ IHHl~l' 011."- 1:11rly llernrd~ . 
'l'IHl meeting 110u8e wa 11ot hulll. 
As the good parson jogged along, 
Towards his destination, 
He doubted if so light a name 
Became his occupation; 
And pondering o'er the old psalm tunes,-
Now whistling and now humming,-
He felt right through his marrow bones 
The very name a coming; 
Then Sunbury he scouted, and, 
Filled with the solemn clangor 
Of the old tune most dear to him, 
Said, "Let the name be Bangor." 
Fron-i that time forth Sunb'ry was heard 
No more among the people, 
And no more that purposed work 
A church without a steeple. 
Then, for the space of thirty years, 
No sign of house of prayer 
Did grace the town of good Bangor,-
And cheer the Christians there ! 
Time came, at last, when worthy men 
Concluded Sabbath day in 
Bangor would be better kept, 
'With a good place to pray in. 
And, knowing that the Courts of law 
\Vere in as sad a plight, 
They set their busy brains at work 
To church and State unite. 
And very soon a structure rose, 
\Vith Court-room planned for preaching, 
And all desired conveniences 
For law and gospel teaching. 
That was the modest edifice 
\Vhich rested in the angle 
\Vhere Hammond and Columbia nieet-
\Vithont much modern fangle. 
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With witness-stand and crier's seat 
AnJ pews all perpendicular, 
With pulpit, too, and Deacon's chair, 
· And bell up in the steeple there. 
That bell ! How dear to memory 
The music of its tone, 
When once, at summer even-tide, 
It reached the wanderer lone, 
As, floating in the light canoe, 
Or lingering near the stream, 
Ile saw the shadows lengthening 
Till all was as a dream. 
Then, not as now, did frowning walls 
Conceal the Kenduskeag, 
And din, anJ Just, aud drowning drays, 
The car and sight fatigue. 
But village quiet reigned around, 
\Vhen toils of day were ended, 
By nothing broken but the sound 
That from that bell descended. 
Let us return. Within those walls 
The old psalm tunes resounded, 
While a reverent chorister 
Kept even time, and pounded. 
This was a man of order, who, 
With rigid physiog', 
Took note of every peccaclil' 
Of roguish boy and dog. 
And when he magnified himself 
In solo or duett, 
'Twas clear he thought he took the shine 
From every body yet! 
Then once a crazy vagabond, 
Yclept" Olcl IIaty Co'son,'' 
To wake the dozing worshippers 
Conceived a noye1 notion, 
And, possibly, their appetites 
Ile thought to re-awaken, 
So laid upon the burn~ng stove 
Some sausages and bacon. 
Before the desk, with hoary locks, 
Reposed an ancient deacon, 
Who was, by good, and bad, and all, 
Esteemed a saintly beacon, 
\Vhile in refreshing napping lost, 
Careless of phylacteries, 
The smoke of Haty's sacrifice 
Saluted his olfactories. 
Bewildered, he, half-stifled, woke 
From his short fit of dozing, 
And no more, upon that day, 
In church was seen reposing. 
vVhen stolen shingles came to town 
\Vet with the dews of Hennon, 
There Mr. Buzzy looked for help, 
From Parson Loomis's sermon.* 
To court-house, town-house, church and hall, 
The structure was converted,-
That well it served the purposes, 
May safely be asserted. 
When stranger parsons came to church, 
They well might doubt if 'twas it, 
\Vhen straight before their perch they saw 
The malefactor's closet. 
The sight to stranger lawyers might, 
In court Jrn,·e been amusin', 
• "l\Io8t think a8 l\fr. Buzzy dill, 01011gh they do not SILY it. l\[r. Loomis, on 
hi8 first c·oming, pJcasNl hirn on account of tho occaSif\1Htl ri?:or nn<l even se-
V<'rity of hi~ rloctriiw. Cnlling on him Rt one time, JH· 'nill, 'I <lon't believe 
your preaching, but it isju8t wh<Lt is wunte<l for theHe v1Jlnins thnt steal my 
Jogs. Go on n11d prc•:wh it, rrnturc punisbmcnt] 11ncl l will give you a lrnnrlretl 
uc-1·0s of lan<l lo lJ<•gin with. '-!Jr. Shepcwd's Sermon. 
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Of Judges in the pulpit, and 
Of Juries penned the pews 111. 
\Vhat varied reminiscences 
Of that old court-room linger! 
How the shrinking witness writhed 
When Gilman* shook his finger! 
'Twas there the learned trio sat, 
Mellen, \Veston, Preble !t 
Not often doth the Bench resound 
\Vi th like judicial treble. 
There silver tones of Greenleaf+ nrng-, 
The broad, rich, voice of Orr:§ 
Attorney Footell high alto sung, 
Bass, Godfrey and 1fcGmv., 
There sat the Court of Common Ple:is, 
That pure old Court of r-rs, 
And startled malefactors with 
All sorts of legal terrors. 
\Vhat scores of shingle trespassers 
Have vowecl and Yowed repentance, 
As the r-r's came tumbling out 
Before the fearful sentence. 
Yes, there it sat, and sat, and sat, 
And sat, and sat and pondered, 
lf!Jfon .Ail(\TI Gilrnnn. JIOWllfi 11H' flr:-;t lnwy<·rwho ])1'HCtiC('(l jn nnngor. n~ 
('(llllC in Jr!OO. lie WllH lh<· llr"L i\Iayor or th<· ('ily, in 18:11. 
flfon. PrC'nliAs lllC'llC'n , ltn<l llon. Wrn. l'itt l'r('l>l<', of l'or1lnrnl, an1l Hon. 
~nlhan \\' PHI on, of" . \ug1"lt1. ~'lie JirHL t hrc<• ,Jn<l!!"CH of the Supreme ,Jn<lid1tl 
Court of 1\Jain(•. 
t Simon <;r('(•nJC'nf, l{C'po1ter of tho T>r•c-iHionA of tlrnt Conrt , of Portland. 
JI<' WflA ILfl('rWllrcl Law J'r()f('HHOI' in lll\l'Vill'<I Coll<•g('. lliH Htylc or l'IOqllCJl('C 
g'UillC<l hirn th(' fl!)}>CllHtiOtl Of " 1-lilY<'J" 'J'011g'lH'." 
§ Bonjn.n1in Orr, of Bn111i-1wi(•k1 ont• or l\fitin<''~ n.hl<'Rl n.clvornte~, nn<l 11H' ri-
vnl of (;re<•nJ1·ar. H<' )lOHH<'HHC<lll llHLH<:ulin<• style of <·li>qncne<', an<l hnd lhc 
sohriqn<.'t of ''Bl'on.d-ax<•.'' 
llContPmpornry with <:1·p(•ni<•nf anll ,\tlornPy (;<'tl('l'nl of the ~t:ttC'. Ho lrnd 
a 8<>rt of' falsl'tto ' 'Oi(·t·; wa1-1 n. n11tn or <·0111-1id(•rn.l>I<· ahility and corn~idernhi<' 
('Oll(·Cil. 
1f ,John (iocl fr<•y lllHi ,]a('()i) M<·Wtw, l WO Of the IC1tcling- l1twycr" of J'enolmcot 
<101111ty1 eont<·1npornry ·with th<• a))ov<·. <~rnlf'r<'Y f'ltnH' to Jlnn1p<l<·n, fro1n 
'J1a.11nto11, :r.ra'.'-IH., n.n<l i\lc·(;aw to Hn.ngor, fron1 X<•w lln1npHhir<1 , in ahout 
l81H. Mt'. Godfrey s('(tlcd in Bangor In li-tlJ, an<I w11., county AllornC)' 1111Lny 
)'l'ill'H. 
And halchc<l oul such lucid law 
Thal Dar and clients wondered. 
'Twas there a wise official roads 
Irreparable indicted, 
And gravely urged the learned Judge* 
To have such wrong ways righted. 
But the learn' cl J udgc quashed the bill, 
In his emphatic mode, 
And said that no town could repair 
An irreparable road! 
'Twas there that band of highwaymen, 
Y clcpt the Court of Sessions, 
Relieved our worthy farmers of 
Long strips of their possessions. 
There came the people year by year~ 
A motley convocation-
And each by ,·ote expressed his wi!l 
Concerning State and nation, 
And struggled who should, for lhe lime, 
Control the corporation, 
Careful that too good a man 
Got not official station. 
And there, some three decades ago1 
The British Lion rested, 
And tried the fathers' patience till 
It was completely tested. 
They sought to soothe his rampant ire, 
"\Vilh dainties from their tables, 
And soficn him with liquid fire 
And garden vegetables.t 
*Hon. DfWi<l Perham, for many ycnrs ,Judge of the Court of Common J>1cas . 
.An upright m1tgi1;trato m1cl PX<:f'llcnt lawyer. Ile firstestablisbed himRelf in 
hl8 profc~sion at Brewer Village. At the time of his death, he resided in 
llangor. 
tln Sept., 181 I, after tbe atrrn,y at Jfampclen, the British troops came to Bn,n-
goe fltHI pC'rpetr:UNl many lawless n('(s. 'l'he Court house was converted into 
lmrntckA. 'J'ho t roopK were exacting an cl the people were clefencele.ss, eon-
AC'qnent ly nil that the solcliers <leHire<I tb>lL could be snpplicd wa:s given thcu1. 
They at laHL lJ<'C'llllH' HO stupidly drunk, tlmL their commanders, fearing thuL 
n<lvantagP ntight he tnk('n of their couclition, burricli. the1n into the vcssc18 
allll took them dowu the ri vcr. 
And there the Hampden hero famed, 
Whose brows had laurels worn, 
For cuttir.g this outrageous beast, 
Was cut himself in turn.* 
In later days a "Lyceum" 
Displayed its modest head then:, 
And modest merit, for a while, 
Quite modestly was feel there, 
Protected by a sturdy IIedge,·j· 
Strong Shepard and full Pond,t 
Resort it was, hebdornaclal, 
Of which we all were fond. 
'Twas there a grave philosopher.§ 
All with his dexter hand bent, 
Taught how a s>vift rcvoh·ing ball 
Might fly off in a tangent. 
And there another,~ queer as wise, 
vVith fun up to the brim, 
Once scaled the New Jerusalem 
And bared the cherubim! 
Time speeded on, and strange the u0>e 
Those time-stained walls did come to; 
The soldier's oath resounded there, 
The tap of soldier's drum, too. 
The pulpit, that Religion had, 
In ways unnumbered, hallowed, 
·•Gen .. John Blake. lie wa~ a gall1t1H llevolution1uy "ol<li<'l', !mt being- unfor-
tunate in 11ot l)(•ing-u.J,Jp with a f('w raw ini1Hin 11H'11 to turn tl10 <liH(·iplin<~.d 
troopH of the Brithd1 1 he WHS tri<•<l by (;011l't 1nurtiul ill lhP Court llOmiO. lio 
was, however, a0<1ni1t<•d. 
tRPv. Dr. li'rc<ll'ti<:k JI. Ife<lgC", u. former pn~tor of tlH' ln<l('pc·1Hlc•nt Congre-
gational 8oc1cty, (Unitarian,) Prof. or rrh<'olo~y in llHtTHt'cl ()ol!(•gc, und author. 
tRev. Dr. (;corgc Hllrpanl 11nll Hcv. JJr. ~;no<'h l'on<I, ProfC880r8 i11 thu 
Bangor 'l'hcologicaJ Herninary. 
§A8tt DaviH, l'8<J., <lc·livcrc(] a matllcrnaticttl i<'<:tnre <ttiite mystcriou" to the 
hoy8. 
1TJohn B. Hill, E~q., n. lawyer an<l crnclite A<·holar. Jn 0110 or two lectnr<'8 he 
n.ttackc<l Hw(•clenho1·ginnhm1 with HlllC~h H('vc·rity. In another lecturl' upon 
lt.Cagic, he r(•la.t<•<I an an<'c·dot<· ernhrac·ing" a c·on v<'rf.IH1 ion IJPt W<'<'n n 1no1 lwr 
nn<I her nnu"illy ehil<I, which r<'vt'alP<I Ow pilyHi<'al 1><·<·111 iariti<'" or tiH' ch<'ruh, 
to the amusement of one part of tl10 audience antl the confusion of the other. 
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vV a~ stripped of holy relics, and 
Abominably tallowed! 
The straight-back pews, with look demure, 
vV ere trampled under foot; 
Jockeys exchanged the street for floor 
And added seats to boot. 
'Twas therP. that Democrats, inspired 
By patriotic wishes, 
Resolved and re-resolved that they 
vVould have the loaves and fishes; 
And there were told when honest men 
Must have the freezing go-by ; 
And, true to party principle, 
They'd "buy no grog of Roby!"* 
There home-bred orntor8, sometimes, 
The people did admonish; 
There labored foreign demagogues 
The natives to astonish. 
There vVhigs and Democrats run mad, 
By Crogans led, mid Drapers,t 
Once bowed the neck to brogue and brag, 
And cut fantastic capers. 
Though British foes once in that house 
Did nightly bivouac, 
And leave, upon its floors and walls, 
For years, their iron track, 
Yet not by them was its good name 
So tarnished and defactd, 
As by foes domestic, who 
Themselves and it disgraced . 
*Hoby kept.1he A1~crican IIouRe. Ho wa~ a D0111ocnt1, lrnt on Olle occasion 
tripped rn Ins all0grnncc because of some party mcas1uc bis conscience cli<l 
not 11pprove. J0wctt, in a tcrrillc hamnguc, 1•njoinccl it upon bis brother 
Dcmocra.ts to" buy no more grog of Roby I" Ho by was macl. 
tCroo-:iu :in frish-Anwrican Democrat of fore<', nnrl Drap{.'1-, a i·ougll Yankee 
"']lin· 1"\\°' f'i·p pitted ng-ninst ench other in fipccchifying-, and both genera.Uy 
camc'ont 1irst best, us near as conhl be determine([ by tile applause. 
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A horde of Northern Goths and Bears, 
Th' army of th' Aroostook, 
\Vho, than their warrior business do, 
Would rather sec a goose cook, 
A dozen dreary cooking-stoves 
vVithin its walls located, 
And with worse than IIaty's smoke, 
Its precincts desecrated. 
Day after day those greedy men 
Around these stoves were toiling, 
Baking, broiling, frying, smoking, 
Steaming, stewing, boiling! 
Could parson Noble have dropped down 
Upon those Vandal toilers, 
\Vith holy indignation, he'd, 
No doubt, have burst the boilers!* 
Since then have been enacted there 
Things wonderful and funny; 
Every project has been tried 
To get the people's money. 
Phrenologists, Biologists, 
Eastern nec1·omancers, 
Negro imitators and 
Meretricious dancer::;, 
Have found the bumps in unbaked heado, 
And limbs manipulated, 
And in the pockets of the crowd 
Their hands insinuated, 
Until, at last, most civil folk 
The profaned hulk neglected, 
And prayed that, on some blessed day, 
A Hall might be erected. 
*Th<' ol<l City ITrtll w11s convC'rl<'<l Into lmn·rtc·k8 for tin• \rooHlook 80ldlrrH. 
l'ndrillc<I 1uHl unkC'lllJll, tlH'y tlPvott'rl t hl'ir ti111e to whttt they co11~illcrctl good 
living, without reganl to the tifUH:tity or the precinct. 
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Considering the City's needs, 
The Council-men and :l'.fayor 
Designed a place for public use, 
Appropriate and fair. 
But finding that, in years gone by, 
The cautious Legislature 
Had limited expenditures 
For objects of this nature, 
To bring thcmselYcs within the rule, 
They wisely did conclude 
To turn the desecrated Hall 
And swell its magnitude. 
Then, presto, change! how quick 'twas done, 
And we accommodated! 
Our city fathers, certainly, 
Should all he reinstated.• 
Sacred the spot where now it stands,-
'Twas long appropriated, 
Ry worthy men, to purposes 
\Vhich can't be o\·enatecl. 
Herc stood an ancient tenement, 
That once an ancient maiden, 
Cheerful but clilapiclatc, 
Lived or, rather, staid in, 
And sought by birch and A, n, C, 
To earn a Ji,·cli hood 
From young8ters' backs and brains that he-
Longed to the neighborhood. 
As others did, so she resolved, 
Once in her life, to die not 
•Th<' ol<l hnililing front<'<l on " ' ••st Market S1111a1·C'. For many YC'!lrfi aftC'r it~ 
(\J'('C·tion, 110 1milc1ing-:::; intc\rvc•nptl h<.•twc•en it nnd the Hqntu·e. fr wai-; reu(·)H'«l 
Jiy hro1t<I Hightb of sl<'P"· nn<I the gronnil wnH hnn<lsonwly tC'rrncccl IJcfon.' it. 
It wn" rl'lllO\ l'<I more than till' 1listt1n1·l' of it~ wi<lth on c:Joiumhitt street nn!l 
<·o11 si.d!'rtthll' 11•11gthcnc1l. 'l'h<' ol<I p:trt stnll(l~ 11pon lh<' spot formnly ocru-
>iPd h\' th<· 011 nnng-or Young La.tli<is' .. \(•tulemy ;" an institnt ion Wh{)l'C yonng 
Jsuli<-s "thPn 11snllll>' c·om1ill'tPd thc•ir ~l'l1ool P<ltH'!ttion, nn<l yo1111g gc•nth•11w11 
w<·J'!' tltl«'<I for c:oll<•g1•. 
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In single-blessedness, but to change 
The name of B-tt-y M-n-t. 
But men and time were quite too tough 
For her good resolution; 
Wary the first-the last did wear 
Away her constitution. 
And finally, like willow pale, 
She droop-eel and assented, 
And pure and holy, long ago, 
Aunt B-tt-y died contented. 
Then was this time-worn tenement 
Used for a seminary, 
\Vhere ancient discipline was tried 
With boys and girls unwary-
Thc sacred rod of J cwish sage 
For children living then, 
But now condemned, when school-boys arc 
The fathers of the men. 
There reigned, in mimic majesty, 
Succcssi,·e pedagogues, 
vVho led and drove their wild pupils 
Through Greek and Latin bogs. 
\Villard, Baldwin, and, not least, 
The calm and kindly Brewer, 
Acceptably the sceptre held-
Nonc could have helcl it trncr. 
Then followed Coburn, tyrant bold, 
vVith goggles green and duhious-
Thc terror of delinquent boys, 
An eye-sore to the studious. 
Last, preceptor ~iimhy came, 
With prospects C\'Cr hrightcning, 
Until, at length, he made himself 
Director of the lightning.* 
•The sc·hool wnH flrH! opcnc<l in tlH' hall or Lravitl'H hlock nt th<' ( ' i[,y Point, 
in Oct., 1819. l\lr. Hal<lwin W!lH tllo /i1·Ht preceptor. He wllH s11c•cc<'<ic<l by Mr. 
1Villnnl, nrtrrwnr<l .fullgc• W1ll1ml, or Trov, l\. Y., now <lC'CCllH!'<l. Ww .• To~iflh 
.RrowPr ~Uf'c<•P<lNl hhn. Jlf' a.ftt:•rwtu·d tiu1~ht, m1 ln<li:tn ~wl1ool 011 Oldtown 
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In that old wigwam boys and girls, 
Now model men and mothers, 
Did sometimes catch the teacher's smile, 
But oftener one another's! 
'Twas there the matrons of that day 
Did with the fathers come, 
And often hallow, with their prayers, 
The tin1e-worn "Conference" room. 
There Loomis, Pike and Adams* prayed, 
And others now ascended, 
Whose voices oft, with Dr. vV atts, 
Harmoniously blended. 
Those scenes have passed, and long ago 
Those walls away have faded, 
And other scenes and other walls 
Have now the spot invaded. 
How wondrously the ancient Hall 
Has been regenerated ; 
How happily the public wants 
Arc now anticipated! 
Abounding room there is for all 
To show their excellences 
In oratory, beauty, or 
Whatc'er may please the senses. 
A nook far down for Aldermen, 
Those haters of good living, 
Isl an cl, and wns nftcrwat'<l for many years a missionary in Syria. Coburn wus 
lJclieved to kno'v lJut one 1n·nycr, and the boys in1ngined that ·while he wus 
repeating it, lte was watching th0n1 over his goggles. Abel II. Quimby was 
his sncccssor,-ri goorl t<'aclicl'. He hccnme i11tcrestct1 in the subject ot elec-
tricity, an<1 after he left llangor, went mto tho business of constructing light· 
ning rods. 
*lWv. Jrn,rvcy LoomiR, the Jlrst pastor of an orgnnized chuTeh in Bangor-
tlto First Congrt•gritio11.1tlist. Uc '':'.as very much b0lowicl. µc clropJ?C<l dead 
upon entering his pnlp1t .Jan. 2, .182n. I.lls text. 1?1·. th.c mornrng wus. n·om .!,er. 
28 :JG. "•rlJh< year thou Rlrnlt die." JI is port~.,ut is 1n the vc:stry 01 the. E nst 
Parh•h Churcli , and is YCl'Y co~-rc•ct. Dan~cl J'1~rn wns a promrncnt man m tho 
chul'Ch. Uc rli n•c1 cd 1hc mns1e. n1Hl ;v:iK S\lpcrmtenclcnt of tb.e Sun clay S9hool, 
A Htern, lJul excellt>11t man. Dea. Elrnsbib Aclums, 1t pro!Drncnt man m the 
chnrch anti :t citizen ii great 1mrny years. He reared a 1am1ly of eloquent and 
crnclitc ministers. 
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vVho, now and then, the paupers join 
In putting down Thanksgiving.* 
In that nook there may be found 
The poet of the city,t 
Who reputation great has gained 
By many a pun and ditty. 
Another nook for Councilmen, 
vVho, dreaming of promotion, 
Fritter time and apples while 
They hug the empty notion. 
Another for the worthy Judge, t 
The poet laureate, 
Who economic justice doth 
For city and for state, 
And frowns upon transgressors with 
A wondrous length of phiz, 
That makes the guilty rascals writhe 
Whose eyes encounter his. 
One for the town's Inquisitors, 
That set of lynx-eyed foxes, 
Who yearly haunt our premises 
To tax our money-boxes. 
Another for that gentleman, 
With visage smooth and sunny, 
vVho, greedy for the public good, 
Relieves us of our money. 
One for those super-pedagogues 
Of urchins without number, 
Whose teachings for the work of life, 
Their careful brains encumber. 
Then, further down, the keen Fouche 
Transgression circumvents; 
*Thr Alllrrmcn furnlHlH•<l the pttupcrs with their lnHt Thnnk•givlng <linnrr 
tuHl pttrtook of it with them. 
t<;<•org<• ,V. Snow, Esq., who [in tH70, l hll8 l><'<'n, <luring the Inst tw<•n ty-fll'l' 
yl'IU'S, City Cll'1'k. 
t Iron . hpcnecr A. l 'mtt , ,Ju<lg<• of the l'olicc• Cou rt ; of 1111 irnp<'IH·lmhll' intl'g-
rif y . 
'Tis wonderful the distance that 
Ile rogues and liquor scents! 
And there our nightly guardians 
Have ample opportunity 
To sleep and watch and toast their shins 
And gossip with impunity. 
And there retired apartments wait 
That modest population, 
vVho blush in daylight to be found 
Pursuing their vocation. 
As down the stream of ti me we glance 
And sec the thou ands thronging 
These busy streets, in costume strange, 
To other days belonging, 
What fate hath met this edifice, 
What structure doth replace it? 
This spot,-will some deformity 
Or noble palace grace it? 
vVill Buswell's city then have seen, 
Like Rome, its rise and fall, 
Or, like the ancient Babylon, 
Be no more found at all? 
Oh, let us hope a better fate 
For this our charming city ; 
The ages' praises may she know, 
And ne'er the ages' pity. 
Jo THE fENOBSCOT, _f'Jow 
APl1TL II, 1815. 
Old \Vinter soon will loose his hand from thee, 
Thou noble stream ! 
His arm is wasting daily, and will be, 
Early, a dream. 
Oft on the leprous limb I fix my eyes, 
And wish it gone, 
That I may watch thy restless bosom's rise, 
As thou moy'st on. 
That I may sec thy dar.zling surface flecked 
\Vith glistening sails, 
And thy rich nilley's wealth float down unchecked 
13y adverse gales. 
Thal I may hear the sailor's song again; 
The clash of oars ; 
And watch the stirring forms of husy men 
Thal pace thy shores. 
And then I feel, 'tis hut a nceting claj 
That intervenes, 
And hides from me this beautiful arrn1 
Of stirring scenes. 
J.E. G. 
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[From the Atlanlic Monthly for June, 1869.J 
f o~MBEGA.* 
BY J· G. WHITTIER. 
The winding way the serpent takes 
The mystic water took, 
From where, to count its beaded lakes, 
The forest sped its brook. 
A narrow space 'twixt shore and shore, 
For sun or stars to fall, 
While evermore, behincl, before, 
Closed in the forest \Vall. 
The dim wood hiding underneath 
Wan flowers without a name ; 
Life tangled with decay and death, 
League after league the same. 
Unbroken over swarrtp and hill 
The rounding shadow lay, 
Save where the river cut at will 
A pathway to the day. 
Beside that track of air and light, 
Weak as a child unweaned, 
At shut of day a Christian knight 
Upon his henchman leaned. 
* Xorcnihegn, or Xorin1bcguc, iK 1110 nmnc _gh~cn hy ern·Jy Frcnuh fisl1crnion 
nncl Pxplorcr~ to :t fn,hnlons country south ol Grq1e lll'rton, fir;;t cliseoverecl by 
YCJ'l':IZZfllli in 15~1.. Jt was HllJ)]>OSC'(l to, h:tYC ,, magnificc·_nt city of the same 
nnnH' on :t gi·ritt nvc1', prolml)_J~- the l P1rnhscot .. 'l' h<;. site of this burbnric 
cilyiH J:tid clown on :trnap puhliHl;c•<l nt .\nlwnp rn Jr.10. ln JGOl Charnpl>1in 
sn fled in s<'::trl"h or the No rl hcrn bl<lonulo, t_wenty- two lC'agncH up the Pen ob· 
Rcot from 1lH' Isle Hanft•. He HnppOHl'cl t Ile nn•r to lH· that or Xoremb<'ga, hut 
wi. cly came to the ('Onclnsion tlrnl tlWHC' lr:tYCllC'ni ,~110 i'.>Jcl of. t!1c grout city 
hiul never Been ii. Uc saw no cv1llcnc·t'S of anytlrn~g ltke c1v1ltzat10n, but 
mentions the fincling of a cro~s, very old aml mossy, m the woocls. 
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The embers of the sunset's fires 
Along the clouds burned down ; 
"I sec," he said, " the domes and spires 
Of Norcmbega town." 
"Alack! the domes, 0 master mine, 
Are golden clouds on high ; 
Yon spire is but the branch less pine 
That cuts the evening sky." 
" 0 hush ancl hark ! What sounds arc these 
But chants and holy hymns?" 
"Thou hear'st the breeze that stirs the trees 
Through all their leafy limbs." 
" Is it a chapel bell that fills 
The air with its low tone?" 
" Thou hear'st the tinkle of the rills, 
The insect's vesper drone." 
"The Christ be praised !-Ile sets for me 
A blessed cross in sight l" 
"Now, nay, 'tis but yon blasted tree 
With two gaunt arms outright!" 
"Be it wind so sad or tree so stark, 
It mattereth not, my knave ; 
Methinks to funeral hymns I hark, 
The cross is for my grave ! 
"My life is sped; I shall nol see 
My home-set sails again; 
The sweetest eyes of Normandic 
Shall watch for me in vain. 
" Y ct onward still to car and eye 
The bailing marvel calls; 
I fain would look before 1 die 
On Norembega's walls. 
"So, haply, it shall be thy part 
At Christian feet to lay 
The mystery of the desert's heart 
My dead h;rnd plucked away. 
" Leave me an hour of rest ; go thou 
And look from yonder heights; 
Perchance the valley even now 
Is starred with city lights." 
The henchman climbed lhe nearest hill, 
I-le saw nor tower nor town, 
But, through lhe drear woods, lone and still 
The ri,·er rolling clown. 
Ile heard the stealthy feet of things 
vVhosc shapes he could not sec, 
A flutter as of evil wings, 
The fall of a dead tree. 
The pines stood black against the moon, 
A sword of fire beyond; 
Ile heard the wolf howl, and the loon 
Laugh from his reedy pond. 
Ile turned him back; "0 master clear, 
We are but men misled; 
And thou hast sought a city here 
To find a grave instead." 
"As God shall will! what matters where 
A true man's cross may stand, 
So Heaven be o'er it here as there 
In pleasant Norman land? 
" These woods, perchance, no secret hide 
Of lordly tower and hall; 
Yon river in ils wanderings wide 
II as washed no city wall ; 
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"Yet mirrored in the sullen stream 
The holy stars arc given; 
Is Norcmbcga then a dream 
\iVhosc waking is in Heaven? 
"No builclccl wonder of these lands 
My weary eyes &hall sec; 
A city never made with bands 
Alone awaitcth me-
" ' Urbs .Syon mystica'; I sec 
Its mansions passing fair, 
' Condita ca:lo'; · let me be, 
Dear Lord, a dweller there ! " 
Above the dying exile hung 
The vision of the bard, 
As faltered on his failing tongue 
The songs of good Bernard. 
The henchman dug at dawn a grave 
Beneath the hemlocks brown, 
And to the desert's keeping gave 
The lord of fief and town. 
Years after, when the Sicur Champlain 
Sailed up the mystic stream, 
And Norcmbcga proved again 
A shadow and a dream, 
Ile found the Norman's nameless grave 
Within the hemlock's shade, 
And, stretching wide its arms to save, 
The sign that God had made,-
The cross-boughed tree that marked the spot 
And made it holy ground: 
He needs the earthly city not 
\Vho hath the hca\·cnly found! 
; I 

